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TO 



THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 



CHARLES, EARL OF SUNDERLAND. 



Mt Lord, 

VERY many favours and civilities (received from 
you in a private capacity) which I have no other way 
to acknowledge, will, I hope, excuse this presumption; 
but the justice I, as a Spectator, owe your character, 
places me above the want of an excuse. Candour and 
openness of heart, which shine in all *y our words and 
actions, exact the highest esteem from all who have 
. the honour to know you ; and a winning condescension 
to all subordinate to you, made business a pleasure to 
those who executed ijt under you, at the same time 
that it heightened her Majesty's favour to all who had 
the happiness of having it conveyed through your 
hands. A Secretary of State, in the interests of man- 
kind, joined with that of his fellow-subjects, accom- 
plished with a great facility and elegance in all the 
modem as well as ancient languages, was a happy and 
proper member of a ministry, by whose services your 
sovereign and country are in so high and flovixrviS^vw^ 
a condition^ as makes all other princely «xv3l yAKoXaxs^* 
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powerful or inconsiderable in Europe, as they .are 
friends or enemies to Great-Britain. . The importance 
of those great events which happened during that ad- 
ministration, in which your Lordship bore so import- 
ant a charge, will be acknowledged as long as time 
shall endure ; I shall not therefore attempt to rehearse 
those illustrious passages, but give this application a 
more private and particular turn, in desiring your 
Lordship would- continue your favour and patronage to 
me, as you are a gentleman of the most polite litera- 
ture, and perfectly accomplished in the knowledge of 
books and men, which makes it necessary to beseech 
your indulgence to the following leaves, and the au- 
thor of them: who is, with the greatest truth and re- 
spect, 

My Lord, 

Your Lordship's 

obliged, obedient, and 

humble Servant, 

THE SPECTATOR. 
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No. CCCXCV. TUESDAY, JUNE 3, 1712. 

Quod nunc ratio est, impetus ante fuit. Otzd. 

*Tis rea$pn*^ow,-'twas appetite before. 

" BEwfeifeottbc Ides of March," said the Ro- 
man Augur ^ .w|us«Oesar : Beware of the month of 
May, says iH^'iAititfh Spectator to his fair countrywo- 
men. The ^!mi^l|'« of the first was unhappily ne- 
glected ; and Cisstf's confidence cost him his life. I 
am apt to flatter myself that my pretty readers had 
much more regard to the advice I gave them, since 
1 have yet received very few accounts t)f any notori- 
ous trips made in the last month. 

But though I hope for the best, I shall not pro- 
nounce too positively on this point, till I have seen 
forty weeks well over; at which period of time, as my 
good friend Sir Roger has often told me, he has more 
business as a justice of peace, among the dissolute 
young people in the country, than at any other season 
of the year. 

Neither must I forget a letter "wVvVcVi \ tt^€vN^^ 
near a fortnight since from a lady, YrYvo,\\.^^t.Tft!&'i^w\^ 
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hold out no longer ; telling me she looked upon 1 
month as then out ; for that she had all along rei 
oned by the new stile. 

On the other hand, I have great reason to belie 
from several angiy letters which have been sent to i 
bjr disappointed lovers, ihat my advice has been 
very signal service to the fair sex, who, according 
the old proverb, were " Forewarned, fbrearfned." 

One of these gentlemen tells me that he woi 
have given me an hundred pounds rather than I shoe 
have published that paper ; for that hjs mistress, w. 
had promised to explain herself to him about the t 
ginning of May, upon reading that discourse, told hi 
that " she would give him her answer in June." 

Thyrsis acquaints me, that when he desired Syh 
to take a walk in the fieh 
tator had forbidden her.' 

Another of my corres] 
Mat Meager, complains, 
used to breakfast with I 
going to wait upon her.t 
usual treat very much ch 
been forced to feed evef 

As I have begun this 
to the ladies, 1 shall cone) 
and do most heartily wisi 
liverance. 

They may now reflect with pleasure on the dange! 
they have escaped, and look back with as much sati; 
faction on the perils that threatened them, as the 
great-grandmothers did formerly on the burnin 
ploughshares, after having passed through the orde; 
trial. The instigations of the spring are now abate< 
The nightingale gives over her " love-laboured song, 
as Milton phrases it, the blossoms are fallen, and th 
beds of flowers swept away by the scythe of th 
mower. J 
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I shaU nowallow my fair readers to return to tlieir 
Foirnances and chocolate, provided they make use of 
them with iDoderation^ till about the middle of the 
xnonthf when the sun shall have made some progress 
in the Crab. Nothing is more dangerous than too much 
confidence and security. The Trojans, who stood 
upon their guard all the while the Grecians lay before 
their city, when they fancied the siege was raised, and 
the danger past, were the very next night burnt \n 
their beds* I must also observe, that as in some cli- 
mates there is a perpetual Spring, so in some female 
constitutions there is a perpetual May; these are a 
kind of valetudinarians in chastity, whom I would con- 
tinue in a constant diet* I cannot think these wholly 
out of danger, until they have looked upon the other 
sex at least five years through a pair of spectacles* 
Will Honeycomb has often assured me, that it is 
fi:iucb easier to steal one of this species when she haa 
passed ber grand climacteric, than to carry oiT an ity 
girl on this side five-and-twenty ; and that a rake of his 
acquaintance, who had in vain endeavoured to gain 
the affections of a young lady of fifteen, had at last 
made his fortune by running away with her grand- 
mother* 

But as I do not design this speculation for the Ever- 
greens of the sex, I shall again apply myself to those 
who would willingly listen to the dictates of reason 
and virtue, and can now hear me in cold blood. If 
there are any who have forfeited their innocence, they 
must now consider themselves under that melancholy 
view in which Chamont regards his sister, in those 
beautiful lines : 

Long she flonrish'd, 

Grew sweet to sense and lovely to the eye ; 
Till at the last a cruel spoiler came, 
Cropt this fair rose, and rifled all its sweetness, 
Then cast it like a loathsome weed away. 
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• 

On the contrary, she who has observed the timely 
cautions I gave her, and lived up to the rules of nio« 
desty, will now flourish like ^^ a rose in June" with all 
her virgin blushes and sweetness about her. I must, 
however, desire these last to consider how shameful 
it would be for a general who has made a successful 
campaign, to be surprised in his winter quarters ; it 
would be no less dishonourable for a lady to lose, 
any other month of the year, what she has been at th 
pains to preserve in May. 

There is no charm in the female sex that can sup- 
ply the place of virtue. Without innocence, beauty is 
unlovely, and quality contemptible, good-breeding de- 
generates into wantonness, and wit into impudence. 
It is observed that all the virtues are represented both 
by painters and statuaries under female shapes ; but if 
any one of them has a more particular title to that sex, 
it is modesty. I shall leave it to the divines to g^ard 
them against the opposite vice, as they may be over- 
powered by temptations ; it is sufficient for me to have 
warned them against it, as they may be led astray by 
instinct. 

* I desire this paper may be read with more than 

< ordinary attention at all tea-tables within the cities 

< of London and Westminster.' X 
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NoCCCXCVI, WEDNESDAY, JUNE 4. 

Baibara, Celarent, Darii, Ferio, Baralipton*. 

HAVING a great deal of business upon my hands 
at present, I shall beg the . reader's leave to present 
him with a letter that I rc^ceived about half a year ago 
from a gentleman of Cambridge, who styles himself 
Peter de Quir. I have kept it by me some months ; 
and though I did not know at first what to make of ity 
upon my reading it over very frequently, I have at 
last discovered several conceits in it : I would not 
therefore have my reader discouraged, if he does not 
take them at the first perusal* 

To Mr* Sfiectator. 

From St. John's College, Cambridge, Feb. 3, 1713. 

< Sir, 
' THE monopoly of puns in this university has 
been an immemorial privilege of the Johnians ; and we 
cannot help resenting the late invasipn of our ancient 
right as to that particular, by a little pretender to clench- 
ing in a neighbouring college, who in an application to 
you by way of letter a while ago, styled himself Philo- 
bnine. Dear Sir, as you are by character a professed 
well-wisher to speculation, yoii will excuse a remar]c 
which this gentleman's passion for the Brunette has 
suggested to a brother theorist ; it is an offer towards 
a mechanical account of his lapse to punning, for he 
belongs to a set of mortals who value themselves upon 
an uncommon mastery in the more humane and polite 
part of letters. A conquest by one of this species of 

* A barbarous verse, invented by the Logicians. 
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females gives a very odd turn to the intellectuals of 
the captivated person, and very different from that 
way of thinking which a triumph from the eyes of 
another, more emphatically of the fair sex, does gene- 
rally occasion* It fills the imagination with an as- 
semblage of such ideas and pictures as are hardly any 
thing but shade ; such as night, the devil, &c. These 
portraitures very near overpower the light of the un- 
derstanding, almost be-night the faculties, and give 
that melancholy tincture to the most sanguine com- 
plexion, which this gentleman calls an inclination to 
be in a brown-study ; and is usually attended with 
Worse consequences in case of a repulse. During this 
twilight of intellects, the patient is extremely apt, as 
love is the most witty passion in nature, to offer at 
some pert sallies now and then, by way of flourish, 
upon the amiable enchantress, and unfortunately stum- 
bles upon that mongrel miscreated (to speak in Mil- 
tonic) kind of wit, vulgarly termed the pun. It would 
not be much amiss to consult Dr. T.rf..W.... (who is 
certainly a very able projector, and whose system of 
divinity and spiritual mechanics obtain very much 
among the better part of our under-graduates) whether 
a general inter-marriage enjoined by parliament, be- 
tween this sisterhood of the olive-beauties and the fra- 
ternity of the people called quakers, would not be a 
very serviceable expedient, and abate that overflow of 
light which shines within them so powerfuDy, that it 
dazzles their eyes, and dances them into a thousand 
vagaries of error and enthusiasm. These reflections 
may impart some light towards a discovery of the 
origin of punning ameng us, and the foundation of its 
prevailing so long in this famous body. It is noto* 
rious, from the instance under consideration, that it 
must be owing chiefly to the use of brown jugs, inud- 
dy belch, and the fumes of a certain memorable place 
of rendezvous with us at meals, known by the name 
of Staincoat Hole ; for .the. atmosphere of. :the kitchen, 
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like the tail of a comet, predominates least about the 
fire, but resides behind and fills the fragrant recepta- 
cle above-mentioned. Besides, it is farther observ- 
able that the delicate spirits among us, who declare 
against these nauseous proceeduigs, sip tea and put up 
for critic and amour, profess likewise an equal abhor- 
rence for punning, the ancient innocent diversion of 
this society. After all. Sir, though it may appear 
something absurd that I seem to approach you with 
the air of an advocate for punning (you who have jus- 
tified your censures of the practice in a set disserta- 
tion upon that subject) ; yet I am confident you will 
think it abundantly atoned for, by observing that this 
humbler exercise may be as instrumental in diverting 
us from any innovating schemes and hypothesis in 
wit, as dwelling upon honest orthodox logic would be 
in securing us from heresy in religion. Had Mr. 
W....n's researches been confined within the bounds 
of Ramus or Crackenthorp, that learned news-monger 
might have acquicjsced in what the holy oracles pro- 
nounced upon the deluge, like other christians ; and 
had the surprising Mr. L....y been content with the 
employment of refining upon Shakspeare's points a!id 
quibbles (for which he must be allowed to have a su- 
perlative genius) and now and then penning a catch or 
a ditty, instead of inditing odes and sonnets, the gen- 
tlemen of the Bon Gout in the pit would never have 
been put to all that grimace in damning the frippery 
of state, the poverty and languor of thought, the un- 
natural wit, and inartificial structure of his dramas. 

^ I am, Sir, 
* Your very humble servant, 

* Peter dl Quia^' • 
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No. CCCXCVII. THURSDAY, JUNE 5. 

Dolor ipse disertum 

Fecerat Ovid. 

For grief inspir'd me then with eloquence. DnvDi^'y. 

AS the Stoic philosophers discard all passions in 
general, they will not allow a wise man so much as td 
pity the afflictions of another. If thou seest thy friend 
intix)uble, says Epictetus, thou may est put on a look 
of sorrow, and condole with him, but take care that 
thy sorrow be not real. The more rigid of this sect 
would not comply so far as to shew even such an out- 
ward appearance of grief ; but when one told them, of 
any calamity that had befallen even the nearest of 
their acquaintance, would immediately reply, What 
is that to me ? If you aggravated the circumstances 
of the affliction, and shewed how one misfortune was 
followed by another, the answer was still, All this may 
be true; but what is it to me ? 

For my own part, I am of opinion, compassion does 
not only refine and civilize human nature, but has 
something in it more pleasing and agreeable than wiiat 
can be met with in such an indolent happiness, such 
an indifference to mankind as that in which the Stoics 
placed their wisdom. As love is the most delightful 
passion, pity is nothing else but love softened by a de* 
gree of sorh)w. In short, it is a kind of pleasing an- 
guish, as well as generous sympathy, that knits man- 
kind together, and blends them in the same common 
lot. 

Those who have laid dovni rules for rhetoric or po- 
etry, advise the writer to work himself up, if possible, 
to the pitch of sorrow which he endeavours to pro- 
duce in others. There are none therefore who stir up 
pity so much as those who Indite their own sufferings. 
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Grief has a natural eloquence belonging to it, and 
breaks out in more moving sentiments than can bp 
supplied by the finest imagination. Nature on this 
occasion dictates a thousand passionate things which 
cannot be supplied by art. 

It is for this reason that the short speeches or sen- 
tences which we often meet with in histories, make a 
deeper impression on the mind of the reader than the 
most laboured strokes of a well-written tragedy. Truth 
and matter of fact set the person actually before us in 
the one, whom fiction places at a greater distance 
from us in the other. I do not remember to have seen 
any ancient or modern story more affecting than a letter 
of Ann of Boleyn, wife to King Henry the Eighth, and 
mother to Queen Elizabeth, which is still extant in the 
Cotton library, as written by her own hand. 

Shakspeare himself could not have made her talk 
in a strain so suitable to her condition and character. 
One sees in it the expostulation of a slighted lover, the 
resentments of an injured woman, and the sorrows of 
an imprisoned queen. I need not acquaint my reader 
that this princess was then under prosecution for dis- 
loyalty to the King's bed, and that she was afterwards 
publicly beheaded upon the same account, though this 
prosecution was believed by many to proceed, as she 
herself intimates, rather from the King's love to Jane 
Seymour, than from any actual crime in Ann of 
Boleyn. 

Queen Ann Bokyn'a last Letter to King Henry. 

« Sir, 
Cotton Lib. 'YOUR Grace's displeasure and my im- 
Ocho C. 10. prisonment are things so strange unto mc, 
as what to write, or what to excuse, I am altogether 
ignorant. Whereas you send unto me (willing me to 
confess a truth, and so obtain your favour) by such an 
ope> whom you know to be mine wcvcAtiA. ^c^^^'^'a'^^ 
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enemy, I no sooner received this message by him, 
than I rightly conceived your meaning ; and if, as you 
say, confessing a truth indeed may procure ray safety, 
1 shall with all willingness and duty perform you^ 
command. 

* But let not your Grace ever imagine that your poop 
wife will ever be brought to acknowledge a fault 
where not so much as a thought thereof preceded. 
And to speak a truth, never prince had wife more 
loyal in all duty^ and in all true affection, than you 
have ever found in Ann Bolcyn : with which name 
and place I could willingly have contented myself, if 
God and your Grace's pleasure had been so pleased* 
Neither did I at any time so far forget myself in my 
exaltation or received queenship, but that I always 
looked for such an alteration as I now find ; for the 
ground of my preferment being on no surer founda- 
tion than your Grace's fancy, the least alteration I knew 
was fit and sufficient to draw that fancy to some other 
subject. You have chosen me from a low estate to be 
your Queen and companion, far beyond my desert or 
desire. If then you found me worthy of such honour, 
good your Grace let not any light fancy or bad coun- 
sel of mine enemies witlidraw your princely favour 
from me ; neither let that stain, that unworthy stain, 
of a disloyal heart towards your good Grace, ever cast 
so foul a blot on your most dutiful wife, and the infant- 
princess your good daughter. Try me, good King, 
but let me have a lawful trial, and let not my swom 
enemies sit as my accusers and judges i yea, let me re- 
ceive an open trial, for my truth shall fear no open 
shame ; then shall you see either mine innocence 
cleared, your suspicion and conscience satisfied, the 
ignominy and slander of the world stopped, or my 
guilt openly declared. So that whatsoever God or 
you may determine of me, your Grace may be fr^ed 
from an open censure, and mine offence being so law- 
ful]^ proved, your Grace is at Ubevty^ ViotVvb^CoY^ God 
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and man, not only to execute worthy punishment on 
me as an unlawful wife, but to follow your affection, 
already settled on that party, for whose sake I am now 
as I am, whose name I could some good while since 
have x>ointed unto your Grace, not being ignorant of 
.my suspicion therein. 

* But if you have already determined of me, and 
that not only my deatli, but an infamous slander must 

bring you the enjoying of your desired happiness 

then I desire of God that he will pardon your great 
sin therein, and likewise mine enemies, the instruments 
thereof ; and that he will not call you to a strict ac- 
count Tor your unprincely and cruel usage of me, at 
his general judgment-seat, where both you and my- 
self must shortly appear, and in 'whose judgment I 
doubt not (whatsoever the world may think of me) 
mine innocence shall be openly known, and sufficiently 
cleared. 

* My last and only request shall be, that myself may 
only bear the burden of your Grace's displeasure, and 
that it may not touch the innocent souls of those poor 
gentlemen, who (as I understand) are likewise in strait 
imprisonment for my sake. If ever I have found fa- 
vour in your sight, if ever the name of Ann Boleyn 
hath been pleasing in your ears, then let me obtain this 
reqiiest, aftd I will so leave to trouble your Grace any 
further with mine earnest prayers to the Trinity, to 
have your Grace in his good keeping, and to direct 
you in all your actions....From my doleful prison in the 
Tower, this sixth of May. 

* Your most loyal 

* and ever faithful wife, 

' Ann Boleyn.* 
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No. CCCXCVIII. FRIDAY, JUNE 6. 

Insanire pares certa ratione modoquc. Hor. 

You'd be a fool 

With art and wisdom, and be made by rule. Crkech. 

CYNTHIO and Flavia are persons of distinction 
in this town, who have been lovers these ten months 
last past, and writ to each other for gallantry 's sake, 
under those feigned names, Mr. Such-a-one and Mrs. 
Such-a-one ; not being capable of raising the soul out 
of the ordinary tracts and passages of life up to that 
elevation which makes the life of the enamoured so 
much superior to that of the rest of the world. But ever 
since the beauteous Cecilia has made such a figure as 
she now docs in the circle of charming women, Cyn- 
thio has been secretly one of her adorers. Cecilia has 
been the finest woman in town these three months; 
and so long Cynthio has acted the part of a lover very 
awkwardly in the presence of Flavia. Flavia has been 
too blind towards him, and has too sincere a heart of 
her own to observe a thousand things which would have 
discovered this change of mind to any one less en- 
gaged than she was. Cynthio was musing yesterday 
in the piazza in Coven t-Garden, and was saying to him- 
self that he was a very ill man to go on in visiting and 
professing love to Flavia, when his heart was inthi'al- 
led to another. * It is an infirmity that I am not con- 

* stant to Flavia; but it would be still a greater crime, 
« since I cannot continue to love her, to profess that I 

* do. To many a woman with the coldness that usually 
< indeed comes on after marriage, is ruining one's self 
« with one's eyes open ; besides it is really doing her 

* an injury.' This last consideration, forsooth, of in- 
juring her in persisting, made him resolve to break 
oif upon the first favourable opportimity of making her 
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angry. When he was in this thought, he saw Eobin 
the porter, who waits at Wills' coffee-house, passing 
by. Robin, you must know,- is the best man in town 
for carrying a billet; the fellow has a thin body, swift 
«tep, demure looks, sufficient sense, and knows the town. 
This man carried Cynthio*s first letter to Flavia ; and 
by frequent errands ever since, is well known to her. 
The fellow covers his knowledge of the nature of his 
messages with the most exquisite low humour ima- 
ginable ; the first he obliged Flavia to take, was by 
complaining to her that he had a wife and three chil- 
dren ; and if she did not take that letter, which he was 
sure there was no harm in but rather love, his family 
must go supperless to bed ; for the gentleman would 
pay him according as he did his business. Cynthio, 
therefore, now thought fit to make use of Robin and 
gave him orders to wait before Flavia's door; and if 
she called him to her, and asked whether it was Cyn- 
thio who passed by, he should at first be loth to own it 
was ; but upon importunity confess it. There needed 
not much search into that part of the town to find a 
well-dressed hussey fit for the purpose Cynthio design- 
ed her. As soon as he believed Robin was posted, he 
drove by Flavia's lodgings in an hackney-coach and a 
woman in it. Robin was at the door talking with Fla- 
via's maid ; and Cynthio pulled up the glass as sur- 
prised, and hid his associate. The report of this cir- 
cumstance soon flew up stairs, and Robin could not. 
deny but the gentleman favoured his master; yet, if it 
was he, he was sure the lady was but his cousin who 
he had seen ask for him; adding, that he believed she 
was a poor relation, because they made her wait one 
moniing until he was awake. Flavia immediately writ 
the following epistle, which' Robin brought to Will's: 

« Sir, June 4, 1712. 

IT is in vain to deny it, basest, falsest of man- 
kind; my maid, as well as the bearer, saw you. 

< The injured Flavia.' 
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After Cynthio had read the letter, he asked Robin 
how she looked, and what she said at the delWery of 
it. Robin said she spoke short to him, and called him 
b^ck again, and had^nothing to say to him, and bid hhn 
and all the men in the world go out of her sight; but 
the maid followed, and bid him bring an answer. 

Cynthio returned as follows: 
* Madam, June 4, Three, Afternoon, 1712. 

< THAT your maid and the bearer has seen me 
very often is very certain ; but I desire to know, being 
engaged at piquet, what your letter means by " it is in 
vain to deny it." I shall^stay here all the evening. 

' Your amazed Cyntrio.' 

As soon as Robin arrived with this, Flavia answered : 

< Dear Cynthio, 

< I HAVE walked a turn or two in my anti-cham- 
ber since I writ to you^ and have recovered myself 
from an impertinent fit which you ought to forgive 
me ; and desire you would come to me immediately 
to laugh off a jealousy, that you and a creature of the 
town went by in an hackney-coach an hour ago. 

* I am your most humble servant, 

< Flavia.' 

* I will nqt open the letter which my Cynthio writ 
upon the misapprehension you must have been under 
when you writ, for want of hearing the whole circum- 
stance. 

Robin came back in an instant, and Cynthio answered^ 

Half hour, six minutes after three. 

' Madam, June 4, WilPs coffee-house. 

* IT is certain I went by your lodging with a gen- 
tlewoman to whom I have the honour to be known ; 
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fthe is indeed my relatioD, and a pretty sort of a wo- 
man* But your starting liwinner of writing, and own- 
ing you have not done me\he honour so much as to 
open xny letter, has in it somethi^ g very accountable, 
and alarms one that has had thoughts; of passing his 
days with you. But I am bom to admire you with all 
your little imperfections, 

* Cynthio/ 

Robin run back, and broug:ht for answer, 

* EXACT Sir, that are at Will's coflee-house six 
ininutes after three, June 4 ; one that has had thoughts, 
and all my little imperfections- Sir, come to me im- 
mediately, or I shall determine what may perhaps not 
be very pleasing to you. 

« Flavia.' 

Robin gave an account th^t she looked excessive 
angry when she gave him the letter; and that he told 
her, for she asked, that Cynthio only looked at the 
clock, talung snufT, and writ two or three words on the 
top of the letter when he gave him his. 

Now the plot thickened so well, as that Cynthio saw 
he had not much more to accomplish being irrecon- 
cileably banished : he writ, 

* Madam, 

* I HAVE that prejudice in favour of all you do, 
that it is not impossible for you to determine upon what 
will not be very pleasing to 

* Your obedient servant, 

< Cynthio.* 

This was delivered, and the answer returned, in a 
litUc more than two seconds. 



/ 
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« 

* Sir, 

* IS it come to this ! You never loved me ; and 
jthe creature you were v*rith is the properest person for 
your associate. I despise you, and hope I shall soon 
Jiate you as a villain to 

' The credulous Flavia/ 

Robin ran back with, 

< Madam, 
YOUR credulity when you are to gain your 
point, and suspicion when you fear to lose it, make it 
a very hard part to behave as becomes 

' Your humble slave, 

' Ctnthio/ 

Robin whipt away, and returned with, 

* Mr. Welforb, 

* FLAVIA and Cynthio are no more. I relieve 
you from the hard part of which you complain, and 
banish you from my sight for ever. 

< Ann Heart.' 

Robin had a crown for his afternoon's work ; and 
this is published to admonish Cecilia to avenge the in-" 
jury done to Flavia. T 



I 
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No. CCCXCIX- SATURDAY, JUNE 7. 

Vt nemo in sese tentat descendere. Pers. 

None, none descends into himself, to find 

The secret imperfections of his mind. Drydex. 

HYPOCRISY at the fashionable end of the town 
is very different from hypocrisy in the city. The 
modish hypocrite endeavours to appear more vicious 
than he really is ; the other kind of hypocrite the 
more virtuous. The former is afraid of every thing 
that has the shew of religion in it, and would be thought 
engaged in many criminal gallantries and amours 
which he is not guilty of. The latter assumes a face 
of sanctity, and covers a multitude of vices under a 
seeming religious deportment. 

But there is another kind of hypocrisy which dif- 
fers from both these, and which I intend to make the 
subject of this paper ; I mean that hypocrisy by which 
a man does not only deceive the world, but very often 
imposes on himself ; that hypocrisy which conceals 
his own heart from him, and makes him believe he is 
more virtuous than he really is, and either not attend 
to his vices, or mistake even his vices for virtues. It 
is this fatal hypocrisy and self-deceit which is taken 
notice of in those words: ' Who can understand his 
en'ors ? cleanse thou me from secret faults.' 

If the open professors of impiety deserve the ut- 
most application and endeavours of moral writers to 
recover them from vice and folly, how much more 
may those lay a claim to their care and compassion 
who are walking in the pathsof death, while they fan- 
cy themselves engaged in a course of virtue I I shall 
endeavour, therefore, to lay down some rules for the 
discovery of those vices that lurk in the secret corners 
of the soul, and to shew my reader \A\o?ke xi\eX\\a^'^\y<| 
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which he may arrive at a tnie and impartial knowledge 
of hin>self. The usual means prescribed for this pur- 
pose, are to examine ourselves by the rules which are 
laid dawn for our direction in Sacred Writ^sffld to com- 
pare our lives ^vith the life of that person who acted 
up to the perfection of human nature, and is the stslnd- 
ing example, as well as the great guide and instructor, 
of those who receive his doctrines. Though these two 
heads cannot be loo much insisted upon, I' shall but 
just mention them, since they have been handled by 
many great and eminent writers. 

I would therefore propose the following methods to 
the consideration of such as would find out their se- 
cret faults, and make a true estimate of themselves. 

In the first place, let them consider well what are 
the characters which they bear among their enemies. 
Our friends very often flatter us as much as our own 
hearts. They either do not see our faults, or conceal 
them from us, or soften them by their representations, 
after such a manner, that we think them too trivial to 
be taken notic^ of. An adversary, on the contrary, 
makes a stricter search into us, discovers every flaw 
and imperfection in our tempers, and though his ma- 
lice may set them in too strong a light, it has genc- 
I'ally some ground for what it advances. A friend ex- 
aggerates a man's virtues ; an enemy infiames his 
crimes. A wise man should give a just attention to 
both of them, so far as they may tend to the improve- 
ment of the one and the diminution of the other. Plu- 
tarch has written an essay on the benefits which a man 
may i^eceive from his enemies ; and, among the good 
fruits of enniity, mentions this in particular, that by the 
reproaches which it casts upon us we see the worst 
side of ourselves, and open our eyes to several ble- 
mishes and defects in our lives and conversations which 
we should not have observed without the help of such 
ill-natured monitors. 



THE SPECTATOR. 15 

In CHrder likewise to come at a true knowledge o f 
ourselves, we should consider, on the other hand« 
how far we may deserve the praises and approbations 
which the world bestow upon us : whether the actions 
they celebrate proceed from laudable and worthy mo- 
tives : and how far we are really possessed of the vir- 
tues which gain us applause among those with whom 
we converse. Such a reflection is absolutely necessa- 
ry, if we consider how apt we are either to value pr 
condemn ourselves by the opinions of others, and to 
sacrifice the report of our own hcafts to the judgment 
of the world. 

In the next place, that we may not deceive our- 
selves in a point of so much importance, we should 
not lay too great a stress on any supposed virtues we 
possess that are of a doubtful nature : and such we 
may esteem all those in which multitudes of men dis- 
sent from us, who are as good and wise as ourselves. 
We should always act with great cautiousness and cir- 
cumspection in points where it is not impossible that 
we may be deceived. Intemperate zeal, bigotry and 
persecution for any party or opinion, how praiseworthy 
soever they may appear to weak men of our own 
principles, produce infinite calamities among man- 
kind, and are highly criminal in their own nature ; and •, 
yet how many persons eminent for piety suffer such 
monstrous and absurd principles of action to take 
root in their minds under the colour of virtues I For 
my own part, I must own, I never yet knew any party 
so just and reasonable that a man could follow it in 
height and violence, and at the same time be inno- 
cent. 

We should likewise be very apprehensive of those 
actions which proceed from natural constitution, fa- 
vourite passions, particular education, or whatever 
promotes our worldly interest or advantage. In these 
and the like cases, a man's judgment is easily per- 
verted, and a wrong bias hung upon Vm m\Tvd% T\v^'^'t 

VOL. VI, c 
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are the inlets of prejudice, the unguarded avenues of 
the mind, by which a thousand erroi's and secret faults 
find admission, without being observed or taken no- 
tice of. A wise man will suspect those actions to 
which he is directed' by something besides reason, 
and always apprehend some concealed evil in every 
resolution that is of a disputable nature, when it is 
conformable to his particular temper, his age or way 
of life, or when it favours his pleasure or his profit. 

There is nothing of greater impoitance to us than 
diligently to sift our thoughts, and examine all these 
dark recesses of the mind, if we would establish our 
souls 4n such a solid and substantial virtue as will turn 
to account in that great day, when it must stand the 
test of infinite wisdom and justice. 

I shalt conclude this essay, with observing that the 
two kinds of hypocrisy I have here spoken of, name- 
ly, that of deceiving the world, and that of iniposing 
on ourselves, are touched with wonderful beauty in the 
hundred-and-thirty-ninth psalm. The folly of the first 
kind of hypocrisy is there set forth by reflections on 
God's omniscience and omnipresence, which are cele- 
brated in as noble strains of poetry as any other I ever 
met with, either sacred or profane. The other kind of 
hypocrisy, whereby a man deceives himself, is intrmat- 
ed in the two last verses where the psalmist address- 
es himself to the great Searcher of hearts in thatem- 
phatical petition : « Try me, O God, ' and seek the 
ground of ir^y heart ; prove me, and examine my 
thoughts. Look well if there be any way of wicked- 
ness in me, and lead me in the way everlasting.** 

L 
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No. CCCC. MONDAY, JUNE 9. 

....Latet anguis inherba. Virg. 

There's a snake in the grass. [Engiish proverb.] ^ 

IT should, nAethinks, preserve modesty and its 
interests in the world, that the transgression of it al- 
ways creates offence ; and the very purposes of wan- 
tonness are defeated by a carriage which has in it so 
much boldness, as to intimate that fear and reluctance 
are quite extinguished in an object which would be 
otherwise desirable. It was said of a wit in the last 
age, 

Sidney has that prevailing gentle art 
Which can with a resistJess charm impart 
The loosest wishes to the chastest heart ; 
Raise such a conflict, kindle such a fire, 
Between declining virtue and desire, 
That the poor vanquish'd maid dissolves away 
In dreams all night; in sighs and tears all day. 

• This prevailing gentle art was made .up of complai- 
sance, courtship, and artful conformity to the modesty 
of a woman's manners. Rusticity, broad expression^ 
and, forward obtrusion, offend those of education, and 
r make the ti'ansgressors odious to all who have merit 
; enough to attract regard. It is in this taste that the 
ffc scenery is so beautifully ordered in the description 
^j which Antony makes in the dialogue between him and 
Dolabella, of Cleopatra in her barge : 

Her galley down the silver Cidnos row'd : 

The tackling silk, the streamers wav'd with gold ; 

The gentle winds were Icdg'd in purple sails ; 

Her nymphs, like Nereids, round her couch were plac*d. 

Where she, another sea-bom Venus, lay : 



/ 
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She lay and lean*d ber cheek upon her hand, 
And cast a look so languishingly sweet, 
As if secure of all beholderb' hearts, 
Neglecting she could take them. Boys, like Cupids 
Stood fanning, with their painted wings, the winds 
That play'd about her face ; but if she smil*d, 
' A darring ["lory seein'd to blaze abroad, 

That men's desiring eyes were never weary'd. 
But hung upon the object. To soft flutes 
The silver oars kept time : and while they play*d. 
The hearing gave new pleasure to the sight, 
And both to thought .... 

Here the imagination is warmed with all the objects 
presented ; .and yet there is nothing that is luscious, or 
what raises any idea more loose than tliat of a beauti- 
ful woman set off to advantage. The like, or a more 
delicate and careful spirit of modesty, appears in the 
following passage in one of Mr. Philips*s pastorals : 

Breathe scft ye winds, ye waters gently flow, 
Shield her ye trees, ye flow'rs around her grow; 
Ye swains, I beg you, pass in silence by ; 
My love in yonder vale asleep does lie. 

Desire is corrected when there is a tenderness or 
admiration expressed which partakes the passion ; li- 
centious language has something biiital in it, which 
disgraces humanity, and leaves us in the condition of 
the savages in the field. But it may be asked, to what 
good use can tend a discourse of this kind at all? It is 
to alarm chaste ears against such as have what is above 
called the prevailing gentle art. Masters of that ta- 
lent are capable of clothing their thoughts in so soft 
a dress, and something so distant from the secret pur- 
pose of their heart, that the imagination of the un- 
guarded is touched with a fondness which grows too 
insensibly to be resisted. Much care and concern for 
the lady's welfare, to seem afraid lest she should be 
annoyed by the very air which surrounds her, and 
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this Uttered rather with kind looks, and expressed by an 
interjection, an ah, or an oh, at soinie little hazard in 
moving or making a step, than in any direct profession 
oflove^are the methods of skilful admirers: they are 
honest arts when their purpose is such, but infamous 
when misapplied* It is certain that many a young 
woman in this town has had her heart irrecoverably 
won, by men who have made one advance which ties 
their admirers, though tlie females languish with the 
utmost anxiety. I have often, ])y way of admonition 
to my female readers, given them warning against 
agreeable company of the other sex, except they are 
well acquainted with their character. Women may 
disguise it if they think tit, and the more to do it, they 
may be angry at me for saying it; but I say it is na- 
tural to them, that they have no manner of approba- 
tion of men, without some degree of love: for this rea- 
son he is dangerous to be entertained as a friend or 
visitant, who is capable of gaining any en*inent esteem 
or observation, though it be ever so remote from pre- 
tensions as a lover. If a man's heart has n<?t the ab- 
horrence of any treacherous design, he may easily 
improve approbation into kindness, and kindness into 
passion. There may possibly be no manner of love 
between them in the eyes of all their acquaintance; 
no, it is all friendship ; and yet they may be as fond 
f:s shepherd and shepherdess in a pastoral; but still 
the nymph and" swain may be to each other no otherj 
I warrant you, than Pylades and Orestes. 

When Lucy decks with flowers her swelling breast,* 
And on her elbow leans, dissembling rest ; 
Unable to refrain my madding mind. 
Nor sheep nor pasture worth my care I find. 

Once Delia slept, on easy moss reclined, 
Her lovely limbs half bare, and rude the wmd ,• 
I smoothed her coats, and stole a silent kisst 
Condemn me, shepherds, if I did amiss. 

c 2 
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Such good offices as these, and such friendly thoughts 
and concerns for one another, are what make up the 
amity, as they call it, between man and womsm. 

It is the peimission of such intercourse that makes 
a young woman come to the arms of her ^lusband after 
the disappointment of four or five passj^ns which she 
has successively had- for different mei^ .before she is 
prudentially given to him for whom she has neither 
love nor friendship. For what should, a poor creature 
do, that has lost all her friends ? TheHjiis Marinet the 
agreeable, has, to my knowledge, had %i' friendship for 
Lord Welford, which had like Mltajak her ^heart; 
then she had so great a fnendship|iJijO|blonel Hardy, 
that she could not endure any viA^ii'' ^1^® should do 
any thing but rail at him. Maw j||>d'4atal have been 
the disasters between friends.jadpBKbe fallen out ; aed 
these resentments are morfl^reen than ever those of 
other men can possibly be:^but in this it happens un- 
fortunately, that as there ofight to be nothing conceal- 
ed from one friend to another, the friends of different 
sexes very often find fatal effects from their unani- 
mity. 

For my part, who study to pass life in as much in- 
nocence and ti'anquillity as I can, I shun the company 
of agreeable women as much as possible ; and must 
confess that I have, though a tolerable good philoso- 
pher, but a low opinion of Platonic love: for which 
reason I thouglit it necessary to give my fair readen 
a caution against it, having, to my great concern, ob- 
served the waist of a Platonist lately swell to a round- 
ness which is inconsistent with that Philosophy. T 
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No. CCCCI. TUESDAY, JUNE 10. 

In amere haec omnia insunt vitia ; Injiirix, 

Suspiciones, inimicitiae, inducix, 

Bellum, pax rursum , Tsm. 

It is th« caprtcicHis stale of love to be attended with reproaches^ 
suspicions, enmities, truces, quanelling, reconcilement. 

I SHALL publish, for the entertainment of this 
day, an odd sort of a packet, which I have just receiv- 
ed from one of my female correspondents. 

• ' Mr. Spectator, 

' SINCE you have often confessed that you are 
not displeased your papers should sometimes convey 
the complaints of distressed lovers to each other, I am 
in hopes you will favour one who gives you an undoubt- 
ed instance of her reformation, and at tlie same time 
a convincing proof of the happy influence your labours 
have had over the most incorrigible part of the most 
incorrigible sex. You must know. Sir, I am one of 
that species of women whom you have often charac- 
terized under the name of Jilts.; and that I send you 
thes& lines as well to do public penance for having so 
long continued in a known error, as to beg pardon of 
the party offended. I tlie rather chuse this way, be- 
cause it in some measure answers the terms on which 
he intimated the breach between us might possibly b^ 
made up, as you will see by the letter he sent me the 
next day after I had discarded him ; which I thought 
fit to send you a copy of, that you niight the better 
know the whole case. 

' I must further acquaint you, that before I jilted 
him, there had been the greatest intimacy between us 
for a year and a half together ; during all which time 
I cherished his hopes, and indulged his flame. I leave 
you to guess after this what must be his surprise, when, 
upon his pressing for my full consent one day, I told 
l>im, I wondered what could make him fancy he had 
ever any place in my affections. His own sex allow 
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him sense, and all ours good-breeding. His person is 
such as might, without vanity, make him believe him- 
self not incapable to be beloved. Our foitunes indeed, 
weighed in the nice scale of interest, are not exactly 
equal, which by the way was the true cause of my jilt- 
ing him ; and I had the assurance to acquaint hiia 
with the following maxim, That I should always be- 
lieve that man's passiX)n to be the most violent, who 
could offer me the largest settlement. I have since 
changed my opinion, and have endeavoured to Ipt him 
know so much by several letters ; but the barbarous 
TOian has refused them all ; so that I have no way left 
of writing to him but by your assistance. If you can 
bnng him about once more, I promise to send you all 
gloves and favours, and shall desire the favour of Sir 
Roger and yourself to stand as godfathers to my first 
boy. 

* I am. Sir, 

' Your most obedient, 
' most humble sei*vant, 

* Amoret.* 

Philander to Amoret. 
< Madam, 

* I AM so surprised at the question you were 
pleased to ask me yesterday, that I am still at a loss 
what to say to it ; at least my answer "Would be toD 
long to trouble you with, as it would come from a per- 
son who, it seems, is so very indiiferent to you. Ib- 
stead of it, I shall only recommend to your conside* 
ration the opinion of one whose sentiments on these 
matters I have often heard you say are extremely just. 
" A generous and constant passion," says your favour- 
ite author, " in an agreeable lover, where there is not 
too great a disparity in their circumstances, ' is the 
greatest blessing that can befal a person beloved ; and 
if overlooked in one, may perhaps never be found in 
another*'* 
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• I do not, however, at all despair of being very short- 
ly much better beloved by you than Antenor is at pre- 
sent ; since whenever my fortune shall exceed his, you 
^were pleased to intimate, your passion would increase 
accordingly. 

* The world has seen mc shamefully lose that time 
to please a fickle woman, which might have been era- 
ployed much more to my credit and advantage in 
other pursuits. I shall therefore take the liberty to ac- 
quaint you, however harsh it may sound in a lady's 
ears, that though your love-fit should happen to re- 
turn, unless you could contrive a way to make your 
recantation as well known to the public as they are 
already apprised of the manner with which you hav9 
treated me, you shall never more see 

' Philander** 
Amoret to Philander. ^ 

« Sir, 
' UPON reflection, I find the injury I have done 
both to you and myself to be so great , that though 
the part I now act may appear contrary to that deco- 
rum usually observed hy our sex, yet I purposely break 
through all the rules, that my repentance may in some 
measure equal my crime. I assure you that, in my 
present hopes of recovering you, I look upon Antenor's 
estate with contempt. The fop was here yesterday 
in a gilt chariot and new liveries ; but I refused to see 
" bim. Though I dread to meet your eyes after what 
has passed, I flatter myself, that amidst all their con- 
fusion you will discover such a tenderness in mine, as 
none can imitate but those who love. I shall be all. 

this month at Lady D 's, in the country ; but the 

woods, the fields, and gardens, witliout Philander, af- 
foid no pleasure to the unhappy 

< Amoret.* 
I must desire you, dear Mr. Spectator, to publish 
this my letter to Philander as soon as possible, and to 
assure him that I know nothing at all of the death oC 
I hjs ijch uncle in Gloucestershire^ 
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No. CCCCII. WEDNESDAY, JUNE 1 1. 

quae 

Ipse sibi tradit Spectator*.... HoRt 

What the Specutor to himsdf relates. 

WERE I to publish all the advertisements I re- 
ceive from different hands, . and persons of different 
circumstances and quality, the very mention of them, 
without reflections on the several subjects, would raise 
all the passions which can be felt by human minds* 
Ai instances of this I shall give you two or three let- 
ters ; the writers of which can have no recourse to any 
legal power for redress, and seem to have wntten ra- 
ther to vent their sorrow than to receive consolation. 

< Mr* Spectator, 

* I AM. a young woman of beauty and.qualiiy^ 
and suitably married to a gentleman who dotes on me. 
But this person of mine is the object of an unjust pas^ 
sion in a nobleman, who is very intimate with my hus- 
band. . This friendship gives him very easy access, and 
frequent opportunities of entertaining me apart. My 
heart is in the utmost anguish, and my face is covered 
over with confusion when I impart to you another cir- 
cumstance, which is, that my mother, the most nierce-» 
nary of all women, is gained by this false friend of my 
husband's to solicit me for him. I am frequently chid by 
the poor believing man my husband, for shewing an 
impatience of his friend's company ; and I am never 
alone with my mother but she tells me stories of the 
discretionary part of the world, and such a one, and 
such a one,Xvho are guilty of as miuch as she advises me 
to* She laui^hs at my astonishment ; and seems to hint 
to me, that, virtuous as she has always appeared, I aiqi 
not the daughter of her husband. Jt is possible that 
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printing this letter may relieve me from the unnatural 
importunity 6f my mother, and the perfidious courtship 
of my husband's friend. I have an unfeigned love of 
virtue, and am resolved 'to preserve my innocence. 
The only way T can think of to avoid the fatal conse- 
quences of the discovery of this matter, is to fly away 
for ever, which I must do to avoid my husband's fatal 
resentment against the man who attempts to abuse 
him, artd the shame of exposing a parent to infamy.' 
The persons concerned will know these circumstances 
relate to them ; and though the regard to virtue is 
desid in them, I have some hopes from their fear of 
shame upon reading this in your paper ; which I con- 
jure you to insert, if you have any compassion for in- 
jured virtue.' 

« Sylvia*. * 
< Mr. Spectator, 
' I AM the husband of a woman of merit, but 
am fallen in love, as they call it, with a lady of her 
acqusdntance who is going to be married to a gentle- 
man who desenxs her. I am in a trust relating to 
this lady's fortune, which makes my concuiTence in 
this matter necessary ; but I have so irresistible a 
rage and envy rise in me when I consider his future 
happiness, that against all reason, equity, and com- 
mon justice, I am ever playing mean tricks to suspend 
the nuptials. I have no manner of hopes for myself ; 
Emilia, for so I will call her, is a woman of the most 
strict virtue ; her lover is a gentleman who of all 
others I could wish nay fnend ; but envy and jealousy, 
though placed so unjustly, waste my very being, and 
with the torment and sense of a demon, I am ever 
cursing what I cannot but approve. I wish it were 
the beginning of repentance, that I sit down and de- 
scribe my present situation with so hellish an aspect ; 
but at present the destruction of these two excellent 
persons would be more welcome to me than their hap- 
piness. Mr. Spectator, pray let me Vw^e ^ ^^^ic ^%. 
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these terrible groundless sufferings, and do all you can 
to exorcise crowds who are in some degree possessed 
as I am. 

• * Canibal.' 

' Mr. Spectator, 
* I HAVE no other means but this to express mf 
thanks to one man, and my resentment againstanother. 
My circumstances are as follow :....I have been for five 
years last past courted by a gentleman of greater for- 
tune than I ought to expect, as the market for women 
goes. You must to be sure have observed people who 
lived in that sort of way, as all their friends reckon it 
will be a match, and are marked out by all the world 
for each other. In this view we have been regarded 
for some time, and I have above these three years 
loved him tenderly. As he is very careful of his. for- 
tune, I always thought he lived in a near manner, to 
lay up what he thought was wanting in my fortune, 
to make up what he might expect in another..... 
Within these few months I have observed his carriage 
very much altered, and he has affected a certain air 
of getting me alone, and talking with a mighty pro- 
fusion of passionate words, how I am not to be resist- 
ed longer, how irresistible his wishes arc, and the 
like. As long as I have been acquainted with him, 
I could not on such occasions say downright to him, 
You know you may make me yours when you please. 
But the other night he with great frankness and impu- 
dence explained to me, that he thought of me only as 
a mistress. I answered this declaration as it deserved ; 
upon which he only doubled the terms on which he pro- 
posed my yielding. When .my anger heightened upon 
him, he told me he was sorry he had made so little 
use of the unguarded hours we had been together so 
remote from company, as indeed, continued he, so we 
are at present. I flew from him to a neighbouring 
gentlewoman's house, and though her husband was in 
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ihc room, threw myself on a couch and burst into a 
passion of tears. My friend desired her husband to 
leave the room ; but, said he, there is something so ex- 
traordinary in this, that I will partake in the atlliction ; 
and be it what it will, she is so much your friend, that 
she knov/s you may command what services I can do 
her. The man sat down by me, and spoke so like a 
brother, that I told him my whole affliction. lie spoke 
of the injury done me with so much indignation, and 
aiiimated me against the love he said he saw I had for 
the wretch who would have betrayed me,, with so 
much reason and humanity to my weakness, that I 
doubt not of my perseverance. His wife and he are 
my comforters ; and I am under no more restraint in 
theii' company than if I were alone ; and I doubt not 
but in a small time contempt and hatred will take place 
of the remains of affection to a rascal. 

' I am. Sir, 

' Your affectionate reader, 

' DORINDA.* 

' Mr. Spectator, 
* I had the misfortune to be an uncle before I knew 
my nephews from my nieces ; and now wc are grown 
up to better acquaintance, they deny me the respect 
they owe. One upbraids me w itli being their familiar, 
another will hardly be persuaded that I am an uncle, 
a third calls me little uncle, and a fourth '.c lis me there 
is no duty at all due to an uncle. I have a brother-in- 
law whose son will win all my affection, unless you 
shall think this worthy of your cognizance, and will 
be pleased to prescribe some rules for our future reci- 
procal behaviour. It will be worthy the particularity 
rfyour genius to lay clown rules for his conduct, who 
wasj as it were, born an old man ; in which you will 
much oblige, 

' Sill, 

' Your most obedient servant, 
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CCCCIII. THURSDAY, JUNE IC. 

Qiii mores hominum multorum vidit Hox. 

Who many towiib and change of manners saw. 

KosCOaiMON, 

WHEN I consider this i^rcat city in its several 
quarters and divisions, I look upon it as an aggregate 
of various nations> distinguished from each other by 
their rcspeclive customs, manners, and interests. Tli 
courts of two countries do not so much differ from one 
another as the court and city in their peculiar ways of 
life and conversalion. In short, the inhabitants of St 
James's, not\A -vliiitanding they live under the same 
laws, and speak the same language, are a clistiiict 
people from tho?ie of Cheapside, who are likewise re- 
moved from those of the Temple on the one side, and 
those of Smithfield on the other, by several climatei 
nd degrees in their way of thinking and conversing 
together. 

For this reason, when any public affair is upon the 
anvil, I love to heiir the reflections that arise upon it 
in the several districts and parishes of London and 
WesttninsUr, and to ramble up and down a whole daf 
together, in crckr to make myself acquainted with 
the opinions of my iui^enious countrymen. By this 
means I know the facjs ol" all the principal politicians 
within the bills of mortality ; and as every coflec-housc 
has some particular statesmen belonging to it, who is 
the mouth of the Ltreet where he lives, I always take 
care to place myself near him, in order to know his 
judgment on the present posUire of affairs. The last 
progress thr.t I made with this intention, was about 
three months ago, wlien we had a current report of 
the King of France's death. As I foresaw this would 
produce a new Tacc of things in Kcivcpe, and many 
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curious speculations in our British coffee -bo uses, I 
was very desirous to learn the thoughts of our moi.t 
eminent politicians on tli at occasion. 

That I might begin as near the fountain-head as 
possible, I first of all called in at St. James's, where I 
found the whole outward ix>om in a buz of politics. 
The speculations were hut very indifferent towards the 
door, but grew finer as you advanced to the upper end 
of the room, and were so very much improved by 41 
knot of theorists, who sat in the inner room, within the 
steam of the cofFee-pot, that I there heard the whole 
Spanish monarchy disposed of. and all the line of Bour- 
bon provided for in less than a quarter of an hour. 

I afterwards called in at St. Giles's, where 1 saw a 
boai'd of French gentlemen sitting upon the life and 
death of their Gi^and Monarque. Those among them 
who had es[>ouscd tlie Whig interest, very positively 
affirmed that he departed this life about a Aveek since, 
and therefore proceeded v/ithout any further delay to 
the release of their friends in the gallies, and to their 
own re-establishment; but finding they could not agree 
among themselves, I proceeded on my intended pro- 
gress. 

Upon my arrival at Jenny Man's, T saw an alert 
young fellow that cock'd his hat upon a friend of his 
who entered just at the same time with myself, and 
accosted him after the following manner: " Well, Jack, 
the old prig is dead at last. Sharp's the w ord. Now 
or never, boy. Up to the walls of Paris directly." 
With several other deep reflections of the Siime na- 
ture. 

I met with very little variation in the politics between 
Charing^Cross and Coven t-Gardcn. And upon my 
going into Will's, I found their discourse was gone 
off from the death of the French Kins: to that of Mon- 
sieur Boileau, Racine, Comeille, and several other 
poets, whom they regretted on this occasion, as per- 
sons who would have obliged the world with very no- 
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ble eleg'es on the death of so great a Prince, and so 
eminent a patron of learning. 

At a cofTee-house near the Temple, I found a couple 
of young gentlemen engaged very smartly in a dispute 
on the succession of the Spanish monarchy. One of 
them seemed to have been retained as advocate for 
the Duke of Anjou ; the other for his Imperial Ma- 
jesty. They were both for regulating the title of that 
kingdom by the statute laws of England ; but finding 
them going out of my depth, I passed forward to Paul's 
church-yard, where I listened with great attention to 
a learned man wlio gave the company an account of 
the deplorable state of France during the minority of 
the deceased King. 

I then turned on my right hand into Fish-street, 
where the chief politician of that quarter, upon hear- 
ing the news (after having taken a pipe of tobacco, and 
ruminated for some time) If, says he, the King of 
France is certainly dead, we shall have plenty of mac- 
kerel this season ; our fishery will not be disturbed by 
privateers, as it has been for these ten years past. He 
afterw^ards considered how the death of this great man 
would affect our pilchards; and by several other re- 
marks infused a general joy into his whole au(»ience. 

I afterwards entered a by-coffee-house that stood at 
the upper end of a naiTow lane, where I met with a 
nonjurer engaged very warmly with a laceman, who 
was the great support of a neighbouring conventicle. 
The matter in debate v/as, whether the late French 
King 'vvas most like Augustus Cxsar or Nero? The 
controversy was carried on with great heat on both 
sides, and as each of them looked upon me very fre- 
quently during the course of their debate, I was under 
some apprehension that they would appeal to nie, and 
therefore laid down my penny at the bar, and made 
the best cf my way to Cheapside. 

I here gazed upon the signs for some time before 
I found one to my purpose. The first object I met ivk. 
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the coffee-room, was a person who expressed a great 
grief for the death of the r>ench King; but upon his 
explaining himself, I found his sorrow did not arise 
from the loss of the monarch, but for his having sold 
out of the Bank about three days before he heard the 
news of it. Upon which a haberdasher, who was the 
oracle of the coffee-house, and had his circle of admir- 
ers about him, called several to witness that he had 
declared his opinion above a week before, that the 
French King was certainly dead; to which he addedy 
that considering the late advices we had received from 
France, it was impossible that it could be otherwise. 
As he was laying these together, and dictating to his 
hearers with great authority, there came in a gentle- 
roan from Garraway's, who told us that there were se- 
veral letters from France just come in, with advice that 
the King was in good health, and was gone out a hunt- 
ing the very nioming the post came away. Upon which^ 
the haberdasher stole off his hat that hung upon a 
wooden peg by him, and retired to his shop with great 
confusion. This intelligence put a stop to my travels, 
which I had prosecuted with so much satisfaction ; not 
being a little pleased to hear so many different opinions 
upon so great an event, and to observe how naturally 
upon such a piece of news every one is apt to consider 
it with regard to his particular interest and advan- 
tage, h 
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No- CCCCIV- FRIDAY, JUNE 13. 

Non omnia possumus omnes. Viae. 

With different talents form'd, we variously excel. 

. NATURE does nothing In vain ; the Creator of 
the universe has appointed every thing to a certain use 
and purpose, and determined it to a settled course and 
sphere of action, from which if it in the least deviates, 
it becomes unfit to answer those ends for which it was 
designed. In like manner it is in the dispositions of 
society ; the civil economy is formed in a chain as well 
as the natural; and in either case the breach of but one 
link puts the whole in some disorder. It is, 1 think, 
pretty plain, that most of the absurdity and ridicule 
we meet with in the world, is generally owing to the 
impertinent affectation of excelling in characters men 
are not fit for, and for which Nature never designed 
them. 

Every man has one or more qualities which may 
make him useful both to himself and others ; Nature 
never fails of pointing them out ; and while the infant 
continues under her guardianship, she brings him on 
in his way, and then offers herself for a guide in what 
remains of the journey ; if he proceeds in that course, 
he can hardly miscarry ; Nature makes good her en- 
gagements; for as she never promises what she is not 
able to perform, so she never fails of performing what 
she promises. But the misfortune is, men despise 
what they may be masters of, and affect what they are 
not fit for; they reckon themselves already possessed 
of what their genius inclines them to, and so bend all 
their ambition to excel in what is out of their reach. 
Thus they destroy the use of their natural talents in 
the same manner as covetous men do theii' quiet and 
repose; they can enjoy no satisfaction in what they 
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have, because of the absurd inchnation they are pos- 
sessed with for what they have not. 

Cleanthes had good sense, a great memory, and a 
constitution capable of the closest application. In a 
word, there was no profession in which Cleanthes might 
not have made a very good figure ; but this would not 
satisfy him, he takes up an unaccountable fondness for 
the character of a fine gentleman ; all his thoughts are 
bent upon this ; instead of attending a dissection, fre- 
quenting the courts of justice, or studying the fathers, 
Cleanthes reads plays, dances, dresses, and spends his 
time in drawing-rooms; instead of being a good lawyer, 
divine, or physician, Cleanthes is a downright cox- 
comb, and will remain to all that know him a con- 
temptible example of talents misapplied. It is to this 
affectation the world owes its whole race of coxcombs ; 
Nature in her whole drama never drew such a part; 
she has sometimes made a fool, but a coxcomb is al- 
ways of a man's own making, by applying his talents 
otherwise than Nature designed; who ever bears a 
high resentment for being put out of her course, and 
never fails of taking her revenge on those that do so. 
Opposing her tendency in the application of a man's 
parts, has the same success as declining from her course 
in the production of vegetables ; by the assistance of 
art and an hot-bed we may possibly extort an unwil- 
ling plant, or an untimely sallad ; but how weak, how 
tasteless and insipid I Just as insipid as the poetry of 
Valerio. Valerio had an univereal character, was gen- 
[ teel, had learning, thought justly, spoke correctly; it 
was believed there was nothing in which Valerio did 
not excel; and it was so far true, that there was but 
one; Valerio had no genius for poetry, yet he is re- 
solved to be a poet; he writes verses, and takes great 
pains to convince the town that Valerio is not that ex- 
traoi'dinary person he was taken for. 

If men would be content to graft upon Nature, and 
assist her operations, what mighty effects tsv\^\.^^ 
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expect! Tully would not stand so much alone in ora- 
tory, Vii'fjil in poetry, or Caesar in war. To build upon 
Nature, is laying the foundation npon a rock; every 
thing disposes itself into order as it were of course, and 
the whole work is half done as soon as undertaken. 
Cicero's genius inclined him to oratory, Virgil's to 
follow the train of the Muses; they piously obeyed 
the admonition, and were rewarded. Had Virgil at- 
tended the bar, his modest and ingenuous virtue would 
surely have made but a very indifferent figure; and 
Tully *s declamatory inclination would have been as 
useless in poetry. Nature, if left to herself, leads us 
on in the best course, but will do nothing by compul- 
sion and constraint; and if we are not satisfied to go 
her way, we are always the greatest sufferers by iu . 

Wherever Nature designs a production, she alwajf 
disposes seeds proper for it, which are as absolutely 
necessary to the formation of any moral or intellectual 
excellence, as they are to the being and growth of 
plants; and I know not by what fate and folly it is, 
that men are taught not to reckon him equally absurd 
that will write verees in spite of Nature, with that gar^ 
dener that should undertake to raise a jonquil or tulip 
without the help of their respective seeds. 

As there is no good or bad quality that does not af- 
fect both sexes, so it is not to be imagined but the fair 
sex must have suffered by an affectation of this nature, 
at least as much as the other. Tlie ill effect of it is in 
none so conspicuous as in the two opposite characters 
of Cxlia and Iras; Caelia has all the charms of person, 
together with an abundant sweetness of nature, but 
wants wit, and has a very ill voice; Iras is ugly and 
ungenteel, but has wit and good sense; if Caclia would 
be silent, her beholders would adore her; if Iras would 
talk, her hearers would admire her; but Cxlia*s tongue 
runs incessantly, while Iras gives herself silent airs 
and soft languors, so that it is difficult to persuade one's 
^f that Cxlia has beauty, and Iras wit; each nef^lecls 
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her own excellence, and is ambitious of the other's 
character; Iras would be thought to have as much 
beauty as Caelia, and Csclia as much wit as Iras. 

The great misfortune of this affectation is, that men 
not only lose a good quality, but also contract a bad 
one; they not only are unfit for what they were de- 
signed, but they assign themselves to what they are not 
fit for; and instead of making a very good figure one 
way, make a very ridiculous one another. If Semanthe 
would have been satisfied with her natural complexion, 
she might still have been celebrated by the name of 
the olive beauty ; but Semanthe has taken up an affect- 
ation to white and red, and is now distinguished by 
the character of the lady that paints so well. In a word, 
could the world be reformed to the obedience of that 
famed dictate, ' Follow Nature,' which the oracle of 
Delphos pronounced to Cicero whcfn he consulted what 
course of studies he should pursue, we should see al- 
most every man as eminent in his proper sphere as 
Tully was in his, and should in a very short time find 
impertinence and affectation banished from among the 
women, and coxcombs and false characters from among 
the men. For my part, I could never consider thi$ 
preposterous repugnancy to nature any otherwise, than 
not only as the greatest folly, but also one of the most 
heinous criijies, since it is a direct opposition to the 
disposition of Providence, and (as Tully expresses it), 
like the sin of the giants, an actual rebellion against 
Heaven. 35 



4$ THE SPECTATOB. 



No. CCCCV. SATURDAY, JUNE U. 

KaXov usi^ovltg Xlsttin^yoc as pot * fii.^tAtZvy 



HOM. 



With hymns divine the joj^ous banquet ends s 
The pxans lengthened till the sun descends; 
The Greeks restored the grateful notes prolong ; 
Apollo listens, and approves the song. Pope. 

I AM very sorry to find, by the opera bills for 
this day, that we are likely to lose the greatest per- 
former in dramatic music that is now living, or that 
perhaps ever appeared upon a stage. I need not 'ac- 
quaint my reader, that 1 am speaking of Signior Ni- 
colini. The town is highly obliged to that excellent 
artist, for having shown us the Italian music in its per- 
fection as well as for that generous approbation he late- 
ly gave to an opera of our own country, in which the 
composer endeavoured to do justice to the beauty of the 
words, by following that noble example, which has been 
set him by the greatest foreign masters in that art. 

I could heartily wish there was the same applica- 
tion and endeavours to cultivate and ithprove our 
church-music, as have been lately bestowed on that of 
the stage. Our composers have one very great incite- 
ment to it ; they are sure to meet with excellent words 
and at the sanme time, a wonderful variety of them. 
There is no passion that is not finely expressed in 
those parts of tlie inspired writings, which are proper 
for divine songs and anthems. 

There is a certain coldness and indifference in the 
phrases of our European languages, when they are 
compared with the oriental forms of speech ; and it 
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appens very luckily, that the Hebrew idioms run into 
lie English tongue with a pailicular grace and beauty. 
)ur language has received innumerable elegancies and 
mprovements from that infusion of Hebraisms, which 
ire derived to it out of the poetical passages in Holy 
^'rit. They give a force and energy to our expression, 
varm and animate our language, and convey our 
houghts in more ardent and intense phrases, than any 
hat are to be met with in our own tongue. There is 
iomething so pathetic in this kind of diction, that it 
5ften sets the mind in a flame, and makes our hearts 
tjurn within us. How cold and dead does a prayer ap- 
pear, that is com}K)sed in the most elegant and po- 
lite forms of speech, which are natural to our tongue, 
when it is not heightened by that solemnity of phrase, 
which may be drawn from the Sacred Writings. It 
has been said by some of the ancients, that if the gods 
were to talk with men, they would certainly speak in 
Plato's style ; but I think we may say, with justice, 
that when mortals converse with their Creator, they 
cannct do it in so proper a style as in that of the Holy 
Scriptures. 

If any one would judge of the beauties of poetry 
that are to be met with in the divine writings, and exa- 
mine how kindly the Hebrew manners of speech mix 
aiKi incorporate with the English language ; after hav- 
ing perused the l>ook of Fsalms, let him read a literal 
translation of Horace or Pindar. He will find Jn these 
two last such an absurdity and confusion of style with 
such a comparative poverty of imagination, as will 
niake him very sensiible of what I have been here ad- 
vancing. 

Since we have therefore such a treasury of words, 
80 beautiful in thenisjlves, and so proper for the airs 
of music, I cannot butwv)nder that persons of distinc- 
tion should give so little ailcntion and encouragement 
. to that kind of music, which would have its foundation 
in reason, and which would improve ouTN\YVc3i^\w\!t^ 
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portion as it raises our delight. The passions that are 
excited by ordinary compositions generally flow (rom 
such silly and absurd occasions, that a man is asham- 
ed to reflect upon them seriously ; but the fear, the love, 
the sorrow, the indignation that are awakened in the 
mind by hymns and anthems, make the heart better, 
and pi'oceed fi-om such causes as are altogether rea- 
sonable and praise-worthy. Pleasure and duty go hand 
in hand, and the greater our satisfaction is, the great- 
er is our religion. 

Music among those who were styled the chosen peo- 
ple was a religious art. The songs of Sion, which we 
have reason to believe were in high repute among the 
courts of the eastern monarchs, were nothing else but 
psalms and pieces of poetry that adored or celebrated 
the Supreme Being. The greatest conc|ueror in this 
holy nation, after the manner of the old Grecian lyrics, 
did not only compose the words of his divine odes, but 
generally set them to music himself: After which, his 
works, though thty were consecrated to the tabernacle, 
became the national entertainment, as well as the de- 
votion of his people. 

The first original of the drama was a religious wor- 
ship consisting only of a chorus, which was nothing 
else but a hymn to a deity. As luxury and voluptuous- 
ness prevailed over innocence and religion, this form 
of worship degenerated into tragedies; in which how- 
ever the chorus so far remembered its first ofiice, as 
to brand every thing that was vicious, and recommend 
every thing that was laudable, to intercede with Hea- 
ven for the innocent, and to implore its vengeance on 
the criminal. 

Homer and Hesiod intimate to us how this art should 
be applied, when they represent the Muses as sur- 
rounding Jupiter, and waibling their hymns about his 
throne. I might shew from innumerable passages in 
ancient writers, not only that vocal and instrumental 
music were made use of in their religious worship* 
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but that their most favourite diversions were filled with 
songs and hymns to their respective. deities. Had we 
frequent entertainments of this nature among us, they 
would not a little purify and exalt our passions, give 
our thoughts a proper turn, and cherish those divine 
impulses, in the soul, which every one feels that has 
not stifled them by sensual and immoderate pleasures. 
Music, when thus applied, raises noble hints in the 
mind of the hearer, and fills it with' great conceptions. 
It strengthens devotion, and advances praise into rap- 
ture, it lengthens out every act of worship, and produ- 
ces more lasting and permanent impressions in the 
mind, than those which accompany any transient form 
of words that are uttered in the ordinary method of 
religious worship. O 
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No. CCCC VI. MONDAY, JUNE 1 6. 

Haec studia adolescentiam alunt, senectutem oblectant, secundaa 
res omant, adversis solatium & perf ugium prxbent ; delectant 
domi, non impediunt foris ; pernoctant nobiscum, peregrinan- 
tur, rusticantur, T u ll. 

These studies improve youth ; delight old age ; are the ornament 
of prosperity and refuge of adversity ; please at home ; are no 
incumbrance abroad; lodge with us; travel with us, and retire 
into the country with us. 

THE follo^ving letters bear a pleasing Image of 
the joys and satisfactions of a private life. The first is 
from a gentleman to a friend, for whom he has a very 
great respect, and to whom he communicates the satis- 
faction he takes in retirement; the other is a letter to 
me occasioned by an ode written by my Lapland lover; 
this correspondent is so kind as to translate another of 
Scheffer's in a very agreeable manner. I publish them 
together, that the young and old may find something 
in the same paper which may be suitable to their re- 
spective tastes in. solitude ; for I know no fault in the 
description of ardent desires, provided they are hon- 
ourable. 

< Dear Sir, 
' YOU have obliged me with a very kind letter ; 
by which I find you shift the scene of life from the 
town to the country, and enjoy that mixt state which 
wise men both delight in, and are qualified for. Me- 
thinks most of the philosophers and moralists have 
run too much into extremes, in praising entirely either 
solitude or public life; in the former, men gener- 
ally grow useless by too much rest, and- in the lat- 
ter, are destroyed by too much precipitation ; as 
waters, lying still, putrify and are good for nothing; 
and running violently on, do but the more mischief 
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in ibeir passage to others, and are swallowed np and 
lost the sooner themselves. Those who, like you, 
can make themselves useful to all states, should be 
like gentle streams, that not only glide through lone- 
ly vales and forests amidst the flocks and shepherds, 
but visit populous towns in their coui^e, and are. at 
once of ornament and service to thtm. But there is 
another sort of people who seem designed for solitude, 
those I mean who have more to hide than to shew: 
As for my part, I am one of those of whom Seneca 
says. Tarn umbratilea sunty utputent in turbido easequic- 
qtdd in luce est. Some men, like pictures, are fitter for 
a corner than a full light; and I believe such as have 
a natural bent to solitude, are like waters which may 
be forced into fountains, and exalted to a great height, 
may. make a much nobler figure, and a much louder 
noise, but after all run more smoothly, equally and 
plentifully, in their own natural course upon the 
ground. The consideration of this would make me 
very well contented with the possession only of that 
quiet which Cowley calls the companion of obscurity ; 
but whoever has the Muses too for his companions, 
can never be idle enough to be uneasy. Thus, Sir, you 
see I would flatter myself into a good opinion of my 
own way of living: Plutarch just now told me that it 
is in human life as in a game at tables, one may wish 
he had the highest cast, but if his chance be other- 
wise he is even to play it as well as he can, and make 
the best of it. 

' I am. Sir, 

' Your most obliged, 
' and most humble servant.* 

< Mr. Spectator, 
' THE town being so well pleased with the fine 
' picture of artless love, which Nature inspired the 
' Laplander to paint in the ode you lately printed ; we 
* were in hopes that the ingenious traw&W.ot \^wAji 
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' have obliged it with the other also which Scheffer has 

• given us ; but since he has not, a much inferior hand 

* has ventured to send you this. 

* It is a custom with the northern lovers to divert 
tliemsclvcs with a song, whilst they journey througii 
the fenny moors to pay a visit to their inistressea 
This is aJdrcssed by the lover to his rein-deer, which 
is the creature that in that country supplies the want 
of horses. The circumstances which successively 
present themselves to him in his way, are, I believe 
you will think, naturally interwoven. The anxiety 
of absence, the gloominess of the roads, and his re- 
solution of frequenting only those, since those only 
can carry him to the object of his desires; the dis- 
satisfaction he expresses even at the greatest swift- 
ness with which he is carried, and his joyful surprise 
at an unexpect.id sight of his mistress as she is bath- 
ing, seemi beautifully described in the original. 

* If all those pretty images of rural nature are lost 
in the imitation, yet possibly ycu may think fit to let 
this supply the place of a long letter, when want ol 
leisure or indisposition for writing will not permit our 
being entertained by your own hand. I propose such 
a time, because though it is natural to have a fond- 
ness for what one does one's self, yet I assure you I 
would not have any thing of mine displace a single 
line of yours.' 

I. 

" Haste, my rein-deer, and let us nimbly go 

<* Our am'rous journey thrcugh this dreary waste; 

** Haste my rein-deer; siill siiii thou art toe slow, . 
'* Impel uous Icve demands the lightning's has'.e. 

II. 

•' Arour.d us far the rushy moors arc spread: 
'• Soon will the sua withdraw his cheerful ray; 

*• Darkling and tir'd we shall the marshes tread, 
'♦ No lay unsung to chca: the tedious way. 
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III. 



*^ The wat'ry length of these unjoyous moors 
" Does all the flow'ry meadows pride excel ; 

" Through these I fly to her my sovd adores ; 
" Ye flow'ry meadows, empty pride, farewel. 

IV. 

'* Each moment from the charmer I'm confin'd, 
" My breast is tortured with impatient fires ; 

•* Fly, my rein-deer, fly swifter than the wind, 
«* Thy tardy feet wing with ray fierce desires. 

V. 

** Our pleasing toil will then be soon overpaid, 
" And thou, in wonder lost, shall view my fair, 

'* Admire each feature of the lovely maid, 

'* Her ardess charms, her bloom, her sprightly sur. 

VI. 

" But lo ! with graceful motion there she swims, 

*• Gently removing each ambitious wave; 
** The crowding waves transported clasp her limbs : 

** When, when, oh when shall I such freedom hare ! 

VII. 

'* In vain, ye envious streams, so fast ye flow, 
*» To hide her from a lover's ardent g^ze: 

** From e\ery touch you more transparent grow, 

" And all reveal'dthe beauteous wanton plays." T. 
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No. CCCCVII. TUESDAY, JUNE 17. 

Abest facundis gratia dictU. Ovzo. 

Eloquent words a graceful manner want. 

MOST foreign writers who have given any charac- 
ter of the English nation, whatever vices they ascribe 
to it, allow in general, that the people are naturally 
modest. It proceeds perhaps from this our national 
virtue, that our orators are observed to make use oi 

less gesture or action than those of other countries 

Our preachers stand stock still in the pulpit, and will 
not so much as move a finger to set off the best ser- 
mons in the world. We meet with the same speak- 
ing statues at our bars, and in all public places of de- 
bate. Our words flow from us in a smooth continued 
stream, without those strainings of the voice, miotions 
of the body, and majesty of the hand, which are so 
much celebrated in the orators of Greece and Rome. 
We can talk of life and death in cold blood, and ,keep 
our temper in a discourse which turns upon every 
thing that is dear to us. Though our zeal breaks out 
in the finest tropes and figures, it is not able to stir a 
limb about us. I have heard it observed more than 
once by those who have been in Italy, that an untra- 
velled Englishman cannot relish all the beauties of 
Italian pictures, because the postures which are ex- 
pressed in them are often such as are peculiar to that 
country. One who has not seen an Italian in the 
pulpit, will not know what to make of that noble ges- 
ture in Raphael's picture of St. Paul preaching at 
Athens, where the apostle is represented as lifting up 
his arms, and pouring out the thunder of his rhetoric 
amidst an audience of Pagan philosophers. 

It is certain that proper gestures and vehement ex- 
ertions of the voice cannot be too much studied by a 
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public orator. They are a kind of comment to what 
he utters, and enforce every thing he says, with weak 
hearers, better than the strongest argument he can 
make use of. They keep the audience awake, and 
fix their attention to what is delivered to them, at the 
same time that they shew the speaker is in earnest, 
and affected himself with what he so passionately re- 
commends to others. Violent gesture and vocifera- 
tion naturally shake the hearts of the ignorant, and 
fin them with a kind of religious horror. Nothing is 
more frequent than to see women weep and tremble 
at the sight of a moving preacher, though he is placed 
quite out of their hearing ; as in England we very fre- 
quently see people lulled asleep with solid and elabo- 
rate discourses of piety, who would be warmed and 
transported out of themselves by the bellowing and 
distortions of enthusiasm. 

If nonsense, when accompanied with such an emo- 
tion of voice and body, has such an influence on men's 
minds, what might we not expect from many of those 
admirable discourses which are printed in our tongue, 
were they delivered with a becoming fervour, and with 
the most agreeable graces of voice and gesture ? 

We are told that the great Latin orator very much, 
impaired his health by this laterum contention this ve- 
hemence of action, with which he used to deliver him- 
self. The Greek orator was likewise so very famouft 
fiar this particular in rhetoric, that one of his antago- 
nists, whom he had banished fi'om Athens, reading 
over the oration which had procured his banishment, 
and seeing his friends admire it, could not forbear asking 
them, if they were so much affected by the bare read- 
ing of it, how much more they would have been alarm- 
ed, had they heard him actually throwing out such a 
storm of eloquence. 

How cold and dead a figure, in comparison of these 
two great men, does an orator often make at the Bri- 
tish bar, holding up his head with l\ve Tao^X\Tiiv^\^ 
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serenity, and stroking the sides of a long "ivig that 
Teaches down to his middle? The truth of it is, there is 
often nothing more ridiculous than the gestures of an 
English speaker; you see some of them running their 
hands into their pockets as far as ever they can thrust 
them, and others looking with great attention on a 
piece of paper that has nothing written on it; you may 
see many a smart rhetorician turning his hat in his 
hand^, moulding it into several different cocks, exa- 
mining sometimes the lining of it, and sometimes the 
button, during the whole course of his harangue. A 
deaf man would think he was cheapening a beaver, when 
perhaps he is talking of the fate of the British nation. 
I remember when I was a young man, and used to fre- 
quent Westminster-hall, there was a counsellor who 
never pleaded without a piece of packthread in his 
hand, which he used to twist about a thumb or a fin- 
ger all the while he was speaking: the wags of those 
days used to call it the thread of his discourse, for he 
was not able to utter a word without it- One of his 
clients who was more merry than wise, stole it from, 
him one day in the midst of his pleading; but he had 
better have let it alone, for he lost his cause by his 
jest. 

I have all along acknowledged myself to be a dumb 
man, and therefore may be thought a very improper 
person to give rules for oratory ; but I believe every 
one will agree with me in this, that we ought either to 
lay aside all kinds of gesture, (which seems to be very 
suitable to the genius of our nation) or at least to make 
use of such only as are graceful and expressive* O 
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No, CCCCVIII. WEDNESDAY, JUNE 18. 

Decet afiectus animi neque se nimium erigere, nee subjaocre ser- 
vUiter. Tull. 

We should keep our passions from being cxsdted above measurt, 
or servilely depressed. 

'< Mr. Spectator, 
* I HAVE always been a very great lover of year 
speculations, as wt\\ in regard of the subject, as to 
your manner of treating it. Human nature I always 
thought the most useful object of human reason, and 
to make the consideration of it pleasant and enter- 
taining, I always thought the best employment of hu- 
man wit: other parts of philosophy may perhaps make 
us wiser, but this not only answers that end, but makes 
us better too. Hence it was that the oracle pro- 
nounced Socrates the wisest of all men living, be- 
cause he judiciously made choice of human nature for 
tlie object of his thoughts; an enquiry into which as 
much exceeds all other learning, as it is of more con- 
sequence to adjust the true nature and measures of 
right and wrong, than to settle the distance of the pla- 
nets, and compute the times of their circumvolutions. 
* One good tflcct that will immediately arise fmm 
a mere obsei-vation of human nature, is, that we shall 
cease to wonder at those actions which niiin are used 
to reckon wholly unaccountable; for as nothing is 
produced without a cause, so by observing the natui'e 
and courae of the passions, we shall be able to trace 
every action from its first conception to its death. 
We shall no more admire at the proceedings of Ca- 
tiline or Tiberius, when we know the one was actu- 
ated by a cruel jealousy, the other by a furious am- 
bition : for the actions of men follow their passions as 
naturally as light does heat, or as any other effect 
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flows from its ca\ise; reason must be employed in 
adjusting the passions, but they must ever remain the 
principles of action. 

' Tile strange and absurd variety that is so apparent 
in men's actions, shews plainly they can never pro- 
ceed immediately from reason; so pure a fountain 
emits no such iioubled waters; they must necessa- 
rily arise iVom the passions, which are to the mind 
as the winds to a ship, they only can move ^t, and 
they too often destroy il ; if fair and gentle, they guide 
it into the harbour; if contrary and furious, they over- 
set it in the waves: in the same manner is the mind 
assisted or endangered by the passions; reason must 
then take the place of pilot, and can never fail of se- 
curing her charge if she be not wanting to herself: 
the strength of the passions will never be accepted aa 
an excuse for complying with them ; they were de- 
signed for subjection, and if a man suffers them to 
get the upper hand, he then betrays the liberty o£ 
his own soul. 

* As nature has framed the several species of beings 
as it were in a chain, so man seems to be placed as 
the middle link between angels and brutes: hence 
he participates both of flesh and spirit by an admira- 
ble tie, which in him occasions perpetual war of pas- 
sions ; and as a man inclines to the angelic or brute 
part of his constitution, he is then denominated good 
or bad, virtuous or wicked ; if love, mercy, and good 
nature prevail, they speak him of the angel ; if ha- 
tred, cruelty, and envy predominate, they declare his 
kindred to the brute. Hence it was that some of the 
ancients imagined, that as men in this life inclined 
more to the angel or the brute, so after their death 
they should transmigrate into the one or the other; 
and it would be no unpleasant notion to consider the 
several species of binites, into which we may imagine 
that tyrants, misers, the proud, malicious, and ill-na- 
tured might be changed. 
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*> As a consequence of this original, all passions are 
in all men, but appear not in all; constitution, edu- 
cation, custom of the country, reason, and the like 
causes, may improve or abate the strength of them, 
but still the seeds remain, which are ever ready to 
sprout forth upon the least encouragement. I have 
heard a stor}' of a good religious man, who, having 
been bred with the milk of a goat, was very niodest 
in public by a careful reflection he made on his ac- 
tions, but he frequently had an hour in secret, where- 
in he had his frisks and capers ; and if we had an op- 
portunity of examining the retirement of the strictest 
philosophers, no doi.bt but we should find perpetual 
returns of those passions they so artfully conceal from 
the public. I remember Machiavel observes, that 
every state should entertain a perpetual jealousy of 
its neighbours, that so it should never be unprovided 
when an emergency happens ; in like manner should 
reason be perpetually on its guard against the pas- 
sions, and never sufier them to carry on any design 
that may be destructive of its security ; yet at the 
same time it must be careful, that it do not so far 
break their strength as to render them contemptible, 
and consequently itself unguarded. 
* The understanding being of itself too slow and la- * 
zy to exert itself into action, it is necessary it should 
be put in motion by the gentle gales of the passions, 
which may preserve it from stagnating and corrup- 
tion ; for they are necessary to the health of the mind, 
as the circumvolution of the animal spirits is to the 
health of the body ; they keep it in life, and strength, 
and vigour; nor is it possible for the mind to perform 
its offices without their assistance : these motions are 
given us with our being; they are little spirits that 
are bom and die with us; to some they are mild, 
easy and gentle, to others wayward and uninily, yet 
ftever too strong for the reins of reason and the guid- 
ance of judgment. 
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'. < We lAfiy generally- observe a pi-etty nice proportion 
' between the strength of reason and passion ; the great- 

* e%t geniuses have commonly the strongest affections, 

< as, on the other hand, the \Teaker understaandings have 

* generally the weaker passions ; and it is fit the fury 

* of the cou«ers should not be too great for the strength 

< of the charioteer. Young men whose passions are 

* not a little unruly, give small hopes of their ever be- 
' ing considerable ; the fireot youth will of course abate, 

< and is a fault, if it be a feult, that mends every day: 

< but surely unless a man has fire in youth, he can hai>d- 
' ly have warmth in old age. We must therefore be 

* very cautious lest while we- think to i-egulate the pas- 

< sions, we should quite extinguish them, which is put- 
ting oiitthe light of the sOul; for to be without pas- 
' sion, or to be hurried away with it, makes a man 

< equally blind. The extraordinary severity used in 
f43ji,9st of our schools has this fatal effect, it breaks the 
^spring of the mind, and most certainly destroys more 
' good geniuses than it can possibly improve. And 
^ surely it is a mighty mistake that the passions should 
f hf^. so entirely subdued ; for little irregularities are 

< sometimes not only to be borne with but to be culti- 

< vf ted too, since they are frequently attended with the 

< greatest perfections. All great geniuses have faults 
« mixed with their virtues, and resemble the flaming 
'bush which has thorns amongst lights. 

* Since therefore the passions are the principles of 

< human actions, we must endeavour to fnanage them 
«,so as to retain their vigour, yet keep them under strict 

< cojnmand; we must govern them rather like free 

< subjects than slaves, lest, while we intend to make 

< them obedient, they become abject, and unfit for those 

< great purposes to which they were designed* For 
*.my part I must confess I could never have any re- 
<^ard to. that sect of philosophers, who so niuch in- 

* sisted upon an absolute indifference and vacancy from 

* all passion ; for it seems to me a thing very incon- 
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^ sistent, for a man to divest himself of humanity, in 
< order to acquire tranquillity of mind ; and to eradi- 
' cate the very principles of action, because it is pos- 
' sible they may produce ill efiTects. 

* I am, Sir, 

* Your affectionate admirer, 
Z < T. B.* 
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Musxo contingere cuncta lepore. Lijcr* . 

To grace each subject with enliv'ning wit 

GRATIAN very often recommends <the fin© 
taste,' as the utmost perfection of an accomplished 
man. 

As this word ai4ses very often in conversation, I shall 
endeavour to gjive some account of it, and to lay doAvn 
rules how we may know whether we are possessed of 
it, and how we may acquire that fine taste of wnting, 
which is so much talked of among the pplite world. 

Most languages make use of this metaphor, to ex- 
press that faculty of the mind, which distinguishes all 
the most concealed faults and nicest perfections in 
writing. We may be sure this metaphor would not 
have been so general in all tongues, had there not been 
a very great conformity between that mental taste, 
which is the subject of this paper, and that sensitive 
taste, which gives us a relish of every different flavour 
that affects the palate. Accordingly we find, there 
are as many degrees of refinement in the intellectual 
faculty, as in the sense, which is marked ou| by this 
common denomination. 
▼OL. VI. r 
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I knew a person who possessed the one in so great 

a perfection^ that after having tasted ten different kinds 
-of tea, he would dkstmguish, without seeing the colour 
of it, the particular sort- which was otTei^dhiin ; and 
not only so, but any two sorts of them that were mixt 
togetiier in an equal pi'Oportion; nay, he has carried 
the experiment so far, as upon tasting the compositien 
of three diiferent sorts, to name the parcelsfroia whence 
the three several ingredients were taken. A man of 
a fine taste in writing will discern, after the same nian- 
ner, not only the general beauties and imperfections 
of an author, but discover the several ways of thinking 
and expressing himself, which diversify him from all 
other authors, with the several foreign infusions of 
thought and language, and the particular authors froxa 
whom they were borrowed. 

After having thus far explained what is generally 
m.eant by a fine taste in writing, and shewn the pro* 
priety of the metaphor which is used on this occasion, 
1 think I may define it to be * that faculty of the soul, 
' which discerns the beauties of an author with plea- 
< sure, and the imperfections with disliket* If a man 
would know whether he is possessed of this faculty, I 
would have him read over the celebrated works of an-* 
tiquity, which have stood the test of so many different 
ages and countries, or those works among the modems 
which have the sanction of the politer part of our coxv- 
temporaries. If upon the perusal of such writings he 
does not find himself delighted in an extraordinary 
manner, or if, upon reading the admired passages in 
such authors, he finds a coldness and indifference in 
his thoughts, he ought to conclude, not (as is too usual 
among tasteless readers) that the author wants those 
perfections which have been admired in him, but that 
he himsiclf \>ants the faculty of discovering them. 

He should, in the second place, be very careful jtQ 
observe, whether he tastes the distinguishing perfec- 
tions, or, if I may be allowed to call theni sq; the spe? 
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:tfi<J qualities of the author whom he peruses ; whether 
lie is particularly pleased with Livy, for his manner of 
Lelling a story, with Salkist for his entering into those 
internal principles of action which arise from the cha- 
racters and manners of the persons he describes, or 
with Tacitus for his displaying^ those outward motives 
of safety and interest, which gave birth to the whole 
series of transactions which he relates* 

He may likewise consider, how differently he is af- 
fected by the same thought, which presents itself in a 
great writer, from what he is when he finds it delivered 
by a person of an ordinary genius. For there is as much 
ctifference in apprehending a thought clothed in Cicero's 
language, and that of a common author, as in seeing 
an object by the light of a taper, or by the light of 
tKe sun. 

It is Yery difficult to lay down rules for the acquire- 
ment of such a taste as that lam here speaking of. The 
^uUy must in some degree be bom with us, and it 
▼ery often happens, that those who have other quali-. 
tiefr ih perfection are wholly void of this. One of the 
most eminent mathematicians of the age has assured 
me, that the greatest pleasure he took in reading Vir- 
gil, was in examining Jlineas's voyage by the map ; 
as I question not but many a modern compiler of his- 
tory would be delighted with little more in that divine 
author than the bare matters of fact. 

But notwithstanding this faculty must in some mea- 
sure be bom with us, there are several methods for 
cultivating and improving it, and without which it will 
be very uncertain, and of little use to the person that 
possesses it. The most natural method for this pur- 
pose is to be conversant among the writings of the 
most polite authors. A man who has any relish for 
fina writing, either discovers new beauties, or receives 
qtiODger impressions from the masteriy strokes of a 
great author every time he peruses him : besides that 
he naturally wears himself into the saiat xsvasvuvc ^\ 
^peakinffand thinking* 
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CouTersatlon withmei) of a polite genius is another 
niethod for improving our natural taste. It i& impos- 
sible for k zAan of the greatest parts to consider any 
thing in its whole extent, i^d in iXl its variety of lights. 
Kver)r inan» besides those general observc^ions which 
are to be made upon an author, fonus several ileflec- 
tions that are peculiar to his own manner of thinking; 
so that conversation will naturally furnish us with hints 
which we did not attend to, and make us enjoy other 
men's parts and reflections as well as our own. This 
is the best reason I can give for the observation which 
several have made, that men of great' genius in the 
i^me way of writing, seldom rise up singly, but at cer- 
tain periods of time appear together, and in a body , 
as they did at .Rome in the reign of Augustus, and in 
Greece about the age of Socrates. I cannot think that 
Gpriieille, Racine, Moliere, Boileau, la Fontaine, Bruy- 
«re, Bossu, or the Daciers, would have written so well 
%s they .have done^ had they not been friends and con- 
temponiries. 

: It is likewise necessary for a man who would form 
to himself a finished taste of good writing, ip be well- 
versed in the works of the best critics both ancient and 
modern. I must confess that I could wish there were 
authors of this kind, who, besides the mechanical rules 
which a man of very little taste may discourse upon, 
would enter into the very spirit and soul of fine writing, 
and shew us the several sources of that pleasure which 
rises in the mind upon the perusal of a noble work. 
Thus although in poetry it be absolutely necessary 
that the unities of time, place, and action, with other 
points of the same nature, should be thoroughly eKplain- 
ed and understood; there is still something morfe es- 
sential to the art, something that elevates and aston- 
islies the fancy, and gives a greatness of mind to Ihe 
reader, which few of the critics besides Longinus have 
considered. 



THE SPECTATOR. 65 

Our general taste in England is for epigram^ turns 
of wtt) and. forced conceits, which have no manner of 
influence, either for the bettering or enlarging the mind 
of him who reads them, and have been carefully avoid* 
ed by the greatest writers, both among the ancients and 
modems. I have endeavoured in several of my specu- 
lations to banish this Gothic taste, which has taken 
possession among us. I entertained the town for a 
week together with an essay upon wit, in which I en- 
deavoured to detect several of those false kinds whicli 
have been admired in the different ages of the world; 
and at the same time to shew whei-ein the nature of 
true wit consists. I afterwards gave an instance of the 
^^at force which lies in a natural simplicity of thought 
to affect the mind of the reader, from such vulgar pieces 
as have little el^e besides this sin^^le qualification to i^e- 
commend them. I have likewise examined the works 
of the greatest poet which our nation or perhaps any 
other has produced, and particularized most of those 
rational and manly beauties which give a value to that 
divine work. I shall next Saturday enter upon an 
essay < on the pleasures of the imagination,' which, 
though it shall consider that subject at large, wiH per- 
haps suggest to the reader what it is that gives a beauty 
to many passages of the finest writers both in prose and 
verse. As an undertaking of this nature is entirely 
new, I question not but it will be received with can* 
dour. 
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Dnmfom €titit,fiU»Uvfdetprinutidkif^ * 

Kec magis com|KMitiuii>q¥iid9]SHii, neG magts ekgans-i 
Quae, cum aniatore suo cum casnant, liguxiunt. 
Harum videre ingluviem, sordes, inopiam, 
Qpam inhonestse solx dint domt, atque avidse cibi. 
Quo pacto ex jure hestemo pafieifi atrtmi vorent : 
None omnia haec,flddisietftftdolescentvdit« Tek. 

When they are abroad, nothing w so clean» and lucelj^ diessed ; 
and when at lupper with- a gallant, they do but piddle, and 
pick the choicest bits ; but, to 36e their nastiness and poverty at 
noftie, their gluttony, and how they devour black crusts dipped 
hi yesterday*s broth, is a per^ict antidote against wenching^. 

WILL Honeycomb, who disguises his present 
decay by visitiQg the wenchfsof the town only by way 
of humour, told us, that the last rainy night, he with 
Sir Roger de Oeiverley wa^ driveh into tiie Temple 
Cloister, whither had eseaped also a lady most exact- 
ly dressed from head to foot, ^ill made no scruple to 
acquaint ns, that sht saluted him Tery familiarly by 
hia name, and turning immediately to the knigbl, she 
^d, she supposed that was his good fnetid$ Sfi' Roger 
de Coverly : upon which nothing less than Sir Roger's 
approach for salutation, with, Madsim, the same at 
your service. She was dressed in a black tabby man- 
tua and petticoat, without ribbons ; b^i^ linen striped 
muslin, -and in the whole an* agreeable second mourn- 
ing ; decent dresses being often affected by the crea- 
tures of the town, at once consulting cheapness and the 
pretensions to modesty. She went on with a familiar 
easy ur« Your friend, Mr« Honeycomb, is a little sur- 
prised to see a woman here alone and unattended ; but 
I dismissed my coach at the gate, and tripped it down 
to my GounseFs chamber ; for lawyers fees take up too 
Ynpc^ of a smi^ dispute^ jointure to admit any ;^er 



^xpenceft but mere necessaries. Mr* Honeycomb beg- 
ged they might hate the honour of setting her down^ 
for Sir JRoger's sei*vant was gone to call a coach. In 
the interim the footman returned, with no coath to be 
had ; and there appeared nothing to be done but trust- 
ing herself with Mr« Hionejcomb and his friend to wait 
at the tavern at the gate for a coach^ or be subjected 
to all the hnpertinence she must meet with m that pub- 
lic place. Mr. Honeycomb being a man of honour, de- 
termined the choice of the first, and Sir Roger, as the 
better man, took the lady by the hand, leading her 
through all the shower, covering her with his hat, and 
gallMiting a fomiliar acquaintance through rows of 
young fellows, who winked at Sukey in the state she 
marched off, Will Honeycomb bringing up the rear. 
Much importunity prevailed upon the fair one to 
admit of a collation, where, after declaring she had no 
stomach, and eaten a couple of chickens, devoured a 
truss of sallet, and drank a full bottle to her share, she 
sung the Old Man's Wish to Sir Roger. The knight 
left the room for some time after supper, and writ the 
following billet, which he conveyed to Sukey, and 
Sukey to her friend Will Honeycomb. Will has given 
it to Sir Andrew Freeport, who read it last night to the 
club. 

< Madau, 
< I AM not so meer a country gentleman, .but I 
^ can guess at the law-business you had at the Temple. 
< If you would go down to the country, and leave off all 
* your vanities but your singing, let me know at my 
^ lodging^ in Bow-Street, Covent-Garden, and you shall 
^ be encouraged by, 

* Your humble Servant, 

< Roger ds Coverlet.' 

J 

My good friend could not well stand the ndllery 
^hich was rising upou him ; but to put a stopto it, I 
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delivered Will Honeycomb the followiDg letteri and 
desired him to read it to the board. 

< Mr. Spectator, 
< HAVING seen a translation of one of the chap- 
ters in the Canticles into English verse inserted 
among your late papers, I have ventured to send you 
the viith chapter of the Proverb* in a poetical dress. 
If you think it worthy appearing among your specu- 
lations, it will be a sufficient reward for the trouble 

of, 

< Your constant Reader, ' 

. * A. B.* 

MY son, th* instruction that my words impart^ 
Grave on the living tablet of thy heart ; 
And all the wholesome precepts that I give. 
Observe with strictest reverence, and Irre. 

' Let all thy homage be to Wisdom paud* 
Seek her protection, and implore her aid ; 
That she may keep thy soul from harm secure. 
And turn thy footsteps from the harlot's door. 
Who with curs'd charms lures the unwary in. 
And soothes with flattery their souls to un. 

* Once from my window as I cast mine eye . 
On those that pass'd in giddy numbers by, 
A youth among the foolish youths I spy'd. 
Who took not sacred Wisdom for his guide. • 

' Just as the sun withdrew liis cooler light. 
And evening soft led on the shades of night. 
He stole in covert twilight to his fate. 
And pass'd the corner near the harlot's gate; 

When Jo, a woman comes ! 

Loose her attire, and such her glaring dress 
As aptly did the harlot's mind express ; 
Subtle she is, and practised in the arts 
By which the wanton conquer heedless hearts ; 
Stubborn and loud she is ; she hates her home. 
Varying her place and form, she loves to roam ; 
Now she's within, now in the street does stray. 
Now at each comer stands, and waits her prey. 
The youth she seiz'd ; and laying now aside 
AU modesty, the female's justest pridf , 
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"« She Said with an embrace, Here at my house 

* Peace-offerings are^ this day I' paid my vow«. 
' I therefore came abroad to meet my dear, 

' And lo> in happy hour, I find thee here. 

* My chamber I've adom'd, and o'er my bed 

* Are coverings of rtie richest tap'stry spread, 

* With linen it is deck'd from Egypt bronght, 
' And carvings by the curious artist wrou^t ; 
"t It wants no glad perfume Arabia yields 

* In all her eitron groves and spicy fields ; 

' Here all her store of richest odours meets, 

* riilay thee in a wilderness of sweets. 

* Whatever to the sense can grateful be 

' I have collected there. I want but thee .* 

* My husband's gone a journey far away, "^ 
' Much gold he took abroad, and long will stay ^ 

* He namfd for his return a distant day. 3 

* Upon her tongue did such smooth mischief dwell, 
' And from her lips such welcome flatt'ry fell, 

< Th' unguarded youth, in silken fetters ty'd, 

* Resign*d his reason, and with ease comply'd, 
' Thus does the ok to his own slaughter go, 

' And thus is senseless of th' impending blow. 
' Thus flies the simple bird into the snare, 
' That skilful fowlers for his life prqiaiv. 

* But let my sons attend. Attend may they 
' Whom youthful vigour may to sin betray : 

* Let thep false charmers fly, and guard their hearts 

* Againsftbe wily wanton's pleasing arts ; 

* With care^rect their 8feK>s,nor turn astray 

* To tread the pathsof her deceitful way; ^ ' 

* Lest they too late of her fell power complain, 

' And fall where n^ny mightier have been slain/ T 
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No. CCCCXL SATURDAY, JUNE !«. 

Avia iMTidam f^rtigro Iocs, isuIUiM ante 

Trita solo t jwvat integyos aeecd0« fonteis, 

Atque haufiie {m>'o LiKlm.' 

Inspired I trace the muses »e«|l, ' 

Untrodden y*t j 'tis sweet to tieit first 
Untouch'diMdvitg^8tream#,^]id^pKAftttRTf thirst. ' 

Cmitcir. 

OUR sight is the most perfect aftd most delight- 
ful of all our senses. It fills the mind witb the largest 
'variety of ideas, converses with its objects siL the great- 
est disltanecf anfl conUmiet the iengest in actiofi with- 
out being tired or satiated With its fiiroper enjoyinebts- 
The sense of feeling can indeed gltre tis a notion ofex- 
tension , sha^e^ and all other ideas that enter at the eye, 
except colours ; b^ at the same time it is veYy much 
straitened and ccnfified in its operations, to the ntim- 
ber, bulk, and distance tf it« particular objects. Our 
sight seems designed t6 suppl)^ all these defects, and 
may be considered as a more delicate and diffusive 
kind of touch, that spreacis itself over ^n infinite 
multitude of bodies, comprehends the largest figures, 
and brings into- our reach some of the most remote 
parts of the universe. 

It is this sense that furnishes the imagination with 
its ideas ; so that by the pleasures of the imagination 
or fancy (which I shall use promiscuously) I here 
mean such as arise from visible objects, either when 
we have them actuatlly in our view, or when we call 
up their ideas into our^ minds by pointings, statues, 
descriptions, or any the like occasion. We cannot 
indeed have a single image in the fancy that did not 
make its first entrance through the sight ; but we have 
the power of retaining, altering and compounding 
Idiose images, which we have once received, into all 
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the varieties of picture and vision that are Hiost agree- 
able to the imagination ; for by this faculty a man in 
a dungeon is capable of entertaining himself with 
aceoes and landskips nuMie bcautifid than any that can 
be found-^n the whole compass of nature* 

There are few words in the English language 

vrhich are employed in a more loose and uncircum- 

scribed sense than dioae of the JPancy and the Imagi' 

nation, I therefore thought it necessary to fix and de- 

tcjTnine the notion of these two words, as I intend to 

xxuike use of them in the thread of my following spe* 

cttlationsf that the reader may conceive rightly what 

is the subject which I proceed upon« I must there- 

jare desire him to remember that, by the pleasures 

of the imagination, I mean only such pleasures as 

arise originally from sight, and that I divide these 

pleasures into two kinds ; my design being first of all 

to discourse of those primary pleasures of the imagi- 

.•nation, which entirely proceed from such objects as 

are before our eyes; and in the next place to speak 

of those secondary pleasures of the imagination which 

flow fcoin the ideas of visible objects, when the objects 

are not actually befoi« the eye, but are called up into 

our memories, or formed into agreeable visions of' 

things that are either absent or fictitious* 

The pleasures of ^le imagination, taken in the fiill 
extent, are not so gross as those of s^ise, nor so re- 
fined as those of the understanding. The last are, 
indeed, more preferable, l)ecause they are founded on 
some new knowledge or improvement in the mind of 
man ; yet it must be confessed that those of the ima^ 
gination are as gi*eat and as transporting as the other* 
A beautiful prospect delights the soul, as much as a 
demonstration ; and a desciiption in Homer has chamu 
ed more readers than a chapter in Aristotle* Besides, 
the. pleasures of the imagination have this advantage, 
above those of the understanding, that they are moK 
pbviouS) and more easy to l)e acquired* l\.\%bM\.<y^\i7t 
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ing the eye and the scene enters. The colours paint 
themselves on the fancy, with very litde attention of 
thought or application of mind in the beholder. We 
are struck, we know not how, with the symmetry of 
any thing we see, and immediately assent to the beau- 
ty of an'object, without enquiring into the particular 
causes and occasions of it. 

A nian of a polite imagination is let into a great 
many pleasures that the vulgar are not capable of re- 
ceiving. He can converse with a picture, and find an 
agreeable companion in a statue. He meets with a 
secret refreshment in a description, and often feels a 
greater satisfaction in the prospect of fields and mea- 
dows, than another does in the possession. It gives 
him indeed, a kind of property in every thing he sees, 
and makes the most rude uncultivated parts of nature 
administer to his pleasures : so that he looks upon the 
world, as ii were in another light, and discovers in it 
a multitude of charms, that conceal themselves from 
the generality of mankind. 

There are, indeed, but very few who know how to 
be idle and innocent, or have a relish of any pleasures 
that are not criminal ; every diversion they take is at the 
cxpence of some one virtue or another, and their very 
first step out of business is into vice or folly. A man 
should endeavour, therefore, to make the sphere of 
his innocent pleasures as wide as possible, that he may 
retire into them with safety, and find in them such a 
satisfaction as a wise man would not blush to take. 
Of tills nature are those of the imagination, which do 
flot require such a bent of thought as is necessary to 
our more serious employments, nor, at the same time, 
suffer the mind to sink into that ne^igence and .re- 
missness, which are apt to accompany our more sen- 
sual delights, but, like a gentle exercise to the £acul- 
ti^s, awaken them from sloth and idleness, without put- 
ting them upon any l^ur or difficulty. 
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We might- here a^^ that the pleas^uei^pf the fancy 
^re metre ccmduGiv^.to health, .than thpse of the vm- 
d^rstanding> which are wwked aut by dipt,of thii^kingi 
and attended ; with. to(K' violent a labour of the. brain. 
Deii^htful 9ceneS| whether in nature^paintinp; or poe- 
try, have a kindly influence on the body, as- well as the 
mind, and not only sei^ve to clear and brighten the 
imagination, bi^ are able to di&perse grief an4 nie- 
jancholy, and to set the animal spirits in pleasing and 
agreeable motions. For this reason Sir Francis Ba>- 
€oa» in bis Essay upon Health, has not thought it im- 
proper to prescribe .to his reader a poem or a pros- 
pect, where he particularly dissuades him from knotty 
and subtile disquisitions, and advises him to pursue 
studies that fill the mind, with splendid and illustri- 
ous objects^ as histories, fables, and contemplations 
of nature* 

I have in this paper, by way of introduction, set- 
tled the pi^tions of those pleasures of the imagination 
which are the subject of my present undertaking, 
and endeavoured, by several considerations to recom- 
jnend to my reader the pursuit of those pleasures. 
I shall in my nes^t paper, examine the several sour- 
ces, from whence these pleasures are derived. O 
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No. CCCCXII. MONDAY, JUNE 23. 

Diviuim sic breve fiet opus. Makt. 

The work, divided aptly, shorter grows. 

I SHALL first consider those pleasures of tiie 
imagination which arise from the actual view and sur<- 
vey of outward objects: and these, i think, all proceed 
from the sight of what is great, uncommon or beauti- 
ful. There may, indeed, be something so terrible or 
offensive, that the horror or loathsomeness of an ob- 
ject may overbear the pleasure which results from its 
greatness, novelty or beauty ; but still there will be 
such a mixture of delight in the very disgust it gives 
us, as any of these three qualifications are most con* 
apicuous and prevailing. 

By greatness I do not only mean the bulk of ariy 
single object, but the largeness of a whole view, con- 
sidered as one entire piece. Such are the prospects 
of an open champaign country, a vast -uncultivated de- 
sert of huge heaps of mountains, high rocks and pre- 
cipices, or a wide expanse of waters, where we are not 
struck with the novelty Or beauty of the sight, but with 
that rude kind of magnificence which appears in many 
of these stupendous works of nature. Our imagina- 
tion loves to be filled with an object, or to grasp at any 
thing that is too big for its capacity. We are flung 
into a pleasing astonishment at such unbounded views, 
and feel a delightful stillness and amazement in the 
soul at the apprehensions of them. The mind of man 
naturally hates every thing thiit looks like a restraint 
upon it, and is apt to fancy itself under a sort of con- 
finement, when the sight is pent up in a narrow com- 
pass, and shoitened on every side by the neighbour- 
hood of walls or mountains. On the contrary, a spaci*' 
ous horizon is an image of liberty, where the eye has 
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room to range abroad, to expatiate at large on the im- 
mensity of its views, and to lose itself amidst the va- 
riety of objects that offer themselves to its observation. 
Such wide and undetermined prospects are as pleasing 
to the fancy, as the speculations of eternity or infini- 
tude are to the understanding. But if there be a beauty 
or uncommonness joined with this grandeur, as in the 
troubled ocean, a heaven adorned with stars and me- 
teors, or a spacious landskip cut out into rivers, woods, 
rockS) and meadows, the pleasure still grows upon us, 
as' it arises from more than a single principle* 

Every thing that is new or uncommon raises a plea- 
sure in the imagination, because it fills the soul with 
an agreeable surprise, gratifie?i its curiosity, and gives 
it an idea of which it was not before possessed. We 
are indeed so often conversant with one set of objects, 
and tired out with so many repeated shows of the same 
things, that whatever is new or uncommon contributes 
a little to vary human life, and to divert our minds, foe 
a while, with the strangeness of its appearance: it 
serves us for a kind of refreshment, and takes off from 
that satiety we are apt to complain of in our usual and 
ordinary entertainments. It is this that bestows charms 
on a monster, and makes even the imperfections of na- 
ture please us. It is this that recommends variety, 
where the mind is every instant called off to something 
new, and the attention not suffered to dwell too long, 
and waste itself on any particular object. It is this, 
likewise, that improves what is great or beautiful, or 
makes it afford the mind a double entertainment. 
Groves, fields, and meadows, are at any season of the 
year pleasant to look upon, but never so much as in the 
opening of the spring, when they are all new and fresh, 
with their first gloss upon them, and not yet too much 
accustomed and familiar to the eye. For this reason 
there is nothing that more enlivens a prospect than 
rivers, jetteaus, or falls of water, where the scene is 
perpetually shifting, and entertaining th^ sv%\\t. t.N^x^ 
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moment ivith something that is new. We arc quickly 
tired with looking upon hills and valleys, whei^ every 
thing continues fixed and settled rn the same place and 
posture, but find our thoughts a little agitated and re- 
lieved at the sight of such objects as are ever in mo- 
tion, and sliding away from beneath the eye of the 
beholder. 

But there is nothing that makes its way more direct- 
ly to the soul than beauty, which immediately diffuses 
a secret satisfaction and complacency through the ima- 
gination, and gives a finishing to any thing that is great 
or uncommon. The very first discovery of it strikes 
the mind with an inward joy, and spreads a cheerful- 
ness and delight through all its faculties. There is not 
perhaps any real beauty or deformity more in one piece 
of matter than another, because we might have been 
so made, that whatsoever now appears loathsome to us, 
might have shewn itself agreeable; but we find by 
experience that there are several modifications of mat- 
ter which the mind, without any previous considera- 
tion, pronoimces at first sight beautiful or deformed. 
Thus we see that every different species of sensible 
creatures has its different notions of beauty, and- that 
each of them is most affected with the. beauties of its 
own kind. This is no where more remarkable than 
in birds of the same shape and proportion, where we 
often see the male determined in his courtship by the 
single grain or tincture of a feather, and never disco- 
vering any charms but in the colour of its species. 

Scit thalarao servare fidem, sanctasque veretiir 
Connubii leges ; non ilium in pectore candor 
• SoUicitat niveus ; neque pravuni accendit amorem 
Splendida lanugo; vel honesta in vertice crista, 
Purj)uieusve nitor pennarum ; est aginina late 
Fjeminea explorat cautus, maculasque requirit 
Cognatas, paribusque interlita corpora guttis : 
Ni faceret, ]):ctis sylvamcircum undique moristria 
Confusam aspiceres vulgo, ])artusque biformes, 
Et genus ahibiguum, & veneris raonuraenta uefandac. 
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Hinc Merula in nigro se oblect at nigra marito, 
Hinc socium lasciva petit philomela canorum, 
Agnoscitque pares sonitus, hinc noctua tetrain 
Canitiem alarum, & glaucos miratur ocellos. 
•Nempe sibi semper constat, crescitque quotannis 
Liicida progenies, castor confessa parentes ; 
Dum virides inter saltus lucosque sonoros 
Sere novo exultat, plumasque decora juventus 
Explicat ad solem, patriisque coloribus ardet. 

The feather*d husband, to his partner true, 

Preserves connubial rites inviolate. 

With cold indifterence every charm he sees, 

The milky whiteness of the stately neck. 

The shining down, proud crest and purjile wings : 

But cdutious with a searching eye explores 

The female tribes, his proper mate to find. 

With kindred colours mark'd ; did he not so, 

?he grove with painted monsters would abound, 
h* ambiguous product of unnatural love. 
The black-bird lience selects her sooty spouse ; 
The nightingale her musical compeer, 
Lur'd by the well-known voice : the bird of night, 
Smit with his dusky wings and greenish eyes. 
Wooes his dun paramour. The beauteous race 
Speak the chaste loves of their progenitors ; 
When, by the spring invited, they exult 
'In woods and helds, and to the sun uf^foid 
Their plumes, that with paternal colours glow. 

There is a second kind of beauty that we find in 
the several products of art and nature, which does not 
work in the imagination with that warmth and violence 
as the beauty that appears in our proper species, but 
is apt however to raise in us a secret delight, and a 
kind of fondness for the places or objects in which we 
discover it. This consists cither in the gaiety or va- 
riety of colours, in the symmetry and proportion of 
parts, in the arrangement and disposition of bodies, 
or in a just mixture and concurrence of all together. 
Among these several kinds of beauty the eye takes 
most delight in colours. We no where meet with a 
more glorious or pleasing show in nature^ than, what 

G 2 
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appears in the heavens at the rising and setting of the 
sun, >vhich is >vholly made up of those different stains 
of light that show themselves in clouds of a different 
situation. For this reason we find the poets, who are 
always addressing themselves to the imaginatioo^ bor- 
rowing more of their epithets from colours than from 
any other topic. 

As the fancy delights in every thing that is great, 
strange or beautiful, and is still more pleased, the more 
it finds of these perfections in the same object, so it is 
capable of receiving a new satisfaction by the assistance 
of another sense. Thus any continued sound, as the 
music of birds, or a fall of water, awakens every mo- 
ment the mind of the beholder, and makes him more 
attentive to the several beauties of the place that lies 
before him. Thus if there arises a fragrancy of smells 
or perfumes, they heighten the pleasures of the imagi- 
nation, and make even the colours and verdure of the 
landskip appear more agreeable ; for the ideas of both 
senses recommend each other, and arc pleasanter to- 
gether, than when they enter the mind separately : as 
the different colours of a picture, when they are well 
disposed, set off one another, and receive an additional 
beauty from the advantage of their situation* 
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....r..Causalatet, vis est notissima Ovis. 

The cause is secret, but th' effect isknown. Addison. 

• 

THOUGH in yesterday's paper we considered 
how every thing that is great, new, or beautiful, is apt 
to effect the imagination with pleasure, we must own 
that it is impossible for us to assign the necessary cause 
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ef this ][deasure, because we know- neither the nature 
of an idea, nor the substance of a human soul, 'which 
might helpi us to discover the conformity or disagree- 
ableness of the one to the other; and therefore, for want 
of such a light, all that we can do hi speculations of 
this kind) is to reflect on those operadcms of the soul 
that arc most agreeable, and to range under their pro- 
per heads, what is pleasing or displeasing to the mind, 
withoift being able to trace out the several necessary 
and e£Bcient causes from whence the pleasure or dis* 
pleasure arises. 

Final causes lie more bare and open to our observa- 
tion, as there are often a greater variety that belong to 
the same effect ; and these, though they are not alto** 
gcther so satisfactory, are generally more useful than 
the other, as they give us greater occasion of admiring 
the goodness- and wisdom of the first cwitriver. 

One of the final causes of our delight in any thing 
that is gieat, may be this. The Supreme Author of 
our Being has so foimed the soul of man, that nothing 
but himself can be its last, adequate and proper hap* 
piness. Because, therefore, a gi^eat part of our hap* 
piness must arise from the contemplation of hi&Being', 
that he might give our souls a just relish of such a con- 
templation, lie has made them naturally delight in the 
apprehension of what is greater or unlimited. Our ad- 
miration, which is a very pleasing motion of the mind, 
immediately rises at the consideration of any object 
that takes up a great deal of room in the fancy, and, 
by consequence, will improve into the highest pitch 
of astonishment and devotion when we contemplate his 
nature, that is neither circumscribed by time nor place, 
nor to be comprehended by the largest capacity of a 
created being. 

Ke has annexed a secret pleasure to the idea of any 

thing that is new or uncommon, that he might encou- 

' rage us in the pursuit after knowledge, and engage us 

to search into the w(»Mkrs of his creation; Cot «.n«x^ 

I 
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new idea brings such a pleasure along with it as rewards 
any pains we have taken in its acquisition, and conse- 
quently serves as a motive to put us upon firesh disco- 
veries. 

He has made every thing that ' ia beautiful in our 
own species' pleasant, that all creatures may be tempt- 
ed to multiply their kind, and fill the world with inha- 
bitants; for it is very remarkable that wherever nature 
is crossed in the productions of a monster (the rtfselt of 
any unnatural mixture) the breed is incapable of pro- 
pagating its likeness, and of founding a new order of 
creatures; so that unless all animals were allured by 
the beauty of their own species, generation would be at 
an end, and the earth unpeopled. 

In the last place, he has made every thing that is 
beautiful in all other objects pleasant, or rather has 
made so many objects appear beautiful, that he might 
render the whole creation more gay and delightful. 
He has given al^iost every thing about us the power 
of raising an agreeable idea in the imagination: so that 
it is impossible for us to behold his works with cold- 
ness or indifference, and to survey so many beauties 
without a secret satisfaction and complacency. Things 
would make but a poor appearance to the eye, if we 
saw them only in their proper figures and motions; 
and what reason can we assign for their exciting in us 
many of those ideas which are different from any thing 
that exists in the objects themselves, (for such a^e 
light and colours) were it not to add supernumerary 
ornaments to the universe, and make it more agreeable 
to the imagination? We are every where entertained 
with pleasing shows and apparitions, we discover ima- 
ginary glories in the heavens, and in the earth, and 
see some of this visionary beauty poured out upon the 
whole creation; but what a rough unsightly sketch 
of nature should we be entertained with, did all her co- 
louring disappear, and the several distinctions of light 
and shade vanish? In short, our souls are at present 
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delightfully lost and bev^ildered in a pleasing delusion, 
and we walk about like the enchanted hero in a ro- 
mance,who sees beautiful castles, woods and meadows ; 
and at the same time hears the warbling of birds, and 
the purling of streams; but upon the iinishing of some 
secret spell, the fantastic scene breaks up, and the dis- 
consolate knight finds himself on a barren heath, or 
in a solitary desert. It is not improbable that some- 
thing like this may be the state of the soul after its 
firat separation, in respect of the images it will receive 
from matter, though indeed the idea of colours are so. 
pleasing and beautiful in the imagination, that it is 
possible the soul will not be deprived of them, but per- 
hftps find them excited by some other occasional cause, 
as they are at present by the different impressions of 
the subtle matter on the organ of sight. 

I have here supposed that my reader is acquainted 
with that great modei*n discovery, which is at present 
uniyersally acknowledged by all the enquirers into na- 
tural philosophy : namely, that light and colours, as ap- 
prehended by the imagination, are only ideas in the 
mind, and not qualities that have any existence in mat- 
ter. As this is a truth which has been proved incon- 
testably by many modem philosophers, and is indeed, 
one of the finest speculations in that science, if the Eng- 
lish re^er would see the notion explained at large, he 
may find it in the eighth chapter of the second book 
^f Mr. Locke's Essay on Human Understanding. 

O 
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No. CCCCXIV. WEDNESDAY, JUNE 25. 

Alterius sic 

Altera poscit opem res, & conjurat amice. Hon. 

But mutually they need each other's help. Roscommon-. 

IF we consider the works of nature and art, as 
tbey are qualified to entertain the imagination, we shall 
find the last very defective, in comparison of the form- 
er; for though they may sometimes appear as beau- 
tiful or strange, they can have nothing in them of that 
rastness and immensity, which afford so great an en- 
tertainment to the mind of the beholder. The one 
may be as polite and delicate as the other, but can 
never shew herself so august and magnificent in the 
design. There is something, more bold and miasterly 
in the it>ugh careless strokes of nature^han in the nice 
touches and embellishments of art. Theb«auties of 
the- most stately garden or palace lie in a narrow com- 
pass, the imagination immediately runs them over, and 
requires something else to gratify her; but in the wild 
fields of nature, the sight wanders up and down with- 
out confinement, and is fed with an infinite variety of 
images, without any certain stint or number. For this 
reason we always find the poet in love with the coun- 
try life, where nature appears in the greatest perfec- 
tion, and furnishes out all those scenes that are mc^ 
apt to delight the imagination. 

Scriptorum chorus omnis amat nemus, & fugit urbes. Hor. 

To grottos and to groves we run. 

To ease and silence ev'ry Muse*s son. Pope. 

Hie secura quies. & nescia fallere vita, 

Dives opum variarum ; hie latis otia fundis, 

Speluncae, vivique lacus j hie frigida Tempe, 

Mugitusque bourn, mollesque sub arbore somni. Vifrg. 
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dMere easy qui^t, a secure retreat, 

A harmless life that knows not how to cheat; 

With home<-bred plenty the rich owner bless* 

And rural pleasures crown his happiness. 

Unvcx'd with quarrels, und]sturb*d with noise, 

The country king his peaceful realm enjoys : 

Cool grots, and living lakes, the flow'ry pride 

Of meads, and streams that through the valley glide ; 

And shady groves that easy sleep invite, 

And, after toilsome days, a shore repose at night. DmYSXir. 

But though there . are several of these wild scenes, 
that are more delightful than any artificial shows; yet 
-we find the works of nature still more pleasant the 
Tnore they resemble those of art: for in this case our 
pleasure rises from a double principle ; from the agree- 
ableness of the objects to the eye, and from their simi- 
litude to other objects: we are pleased as well with 
comparing their beauties, as with surveying them, and 
can represent tbem to our minds* either as copies or 
originals. Hence it is that we take delight in a pros- 
pect which js well laid out, and diversified with fields 
and meadows, woods and rivers ; in those accidental 
' landskips of trees, clouds and cities, that are sometimes 
found in the veins of marble ; in the curious fret-work 
of rocks and grottos; and in a word, in any. thing that 
hath such a variety or regularity as may seem the ef- 
fect of design in what we call the works of chance. 
If the products of nature rise in value according as 
^ they more or less resemble those of art, we may be 
sure that artificial works receive a j;rreater advantage 
from their resemblance of such as are natural ; because 
here the similitude is not only pleasant, but the pat- 
tern more perfect. The prettiest landskip I ever saw, 
' Was one drawn on the walls of a dark room, which 
stood opposite on one side to a navigable river, and on 
the other to a park. The experiment is . very com- 
I inon in optics. Here you might discover the waves 
' ^nd fluctuations of the water in strong and proper co- 
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lours, with the picture of a ship entering at one end, 
and sailing by degrees through the whole piece* On 
another there appeared the green shadows of trees, 
waving to and fro with the wind, and herds of deer 
among them in miniature, leaping about upon the wall. 
I must confess, the novelty of such a sight may be one 
occasion of its pleasantness to the imagination ; but cer- 
tainly the chief reason is its near resemblance to na- 
ture, as it does not only, like other pictures, give the co- 
lour and figure,but the motion of the thing it represents. 
We have before observed, that there is generally in 
nature something more grand and august, than what 
we meet with in the curiosities of art. When, there- 
fore, we see this imitated in any measure, it gives us a 
nobler and more exalted kind of pleasure, than what 
we receive from the nicer and more accurate produc- 
tions of art. On this account our English gardens are 
not so entertaining to the fancy as those in France and 
Italy, where we see a large extent of ground covered 
over with an agreeable mixture of garden and forest, 
which represent every where an artificial rudeness, 
much more charming than that neatness and elegancy 
which we meet with in those of our own country. It 
might, indeed, be of ill consequence to the public, as 
well as unprofitable to private persons, to alienate so 
much ground from pasturage, and the plough, in many 
parts of a country that is so well peopled, and cultivated 
to a far greater advantage. But why may not a whole 
estate be thrown into a kind of a garden by frequent 
plantations, that may turn as much to the profit, as 
the pleasure of the owner? A marsh overgrown with 
willows, or a mountain shaded with oaks, are not only 
more beautiful, but more beneficial, than when they lie 
bare and unadorned. Fields of corn make a pleasant 
prospect, and if the walks were a little taken care o(, 
that lie between them, if the natural embroidery of the 
meadows were helped and improved by some small ad- 
ditions of art, and the several rows of hedges set off by 
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trees^and flowers, that the soil was capable of receiving, 
a man might make a pretty landskip of his own pos- 
sessions. 

Writers, who have given us an account of China, 
tell us the inhabitants of that country laugh at the plan- 
tations of our Europeans, which are laid out by the 
rule and line; because they say, any one may place, 
trees in equal rowc and uniform figures. They choose 
rather to shew a genius in works of this nature, and 
therefore always conceal the art by which they direct 
themselves. They have a word, it seems, in their lan- 
guage, by which they express the particular beauty of 
a plantation that thus strikes the imagination at first 
sight, without discovering what it is that has so agree- 
able an effect. Our British gardeners, on the contra- 
ry, instead of humouring nature, love to deviate from 
it as much as possible. Our trees rise in cones,,globes, 
and pyramids. We see the marks of the scissars upon 
every plant or bush. I do not know whether I am 
singular in my opinion, but for my own part, I would 
rather look upon a tree in all its luxuriancy and diffusion 
of boughs and branches, than when it is thus cut and 
trimmed into a mathematical figure; and cannot but 
fancy that an orchard in flower looks infinitely more 
delightful, than all the little labyrinths of the most fin- 
ished parteri'e. But as our great modellers of gardens 
have their magazines of plants to dispose of, it is very 
natural for them to tear up all the beautiful plantations 
of fruit-trees, and contrive a plan that may jnost turn 
to their own profit, in taking off their evergreens, and 
the like moveable plants, with which their shops are 
plentifully stocked. O 
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No. CCCCXV. THURSDAY, JUNE 26. 

Adde tot cgregias urbes, operumque laborem. Vzrc 

Next add our cities of illustrious name. 

Their costly labour, and stupendous frame. Drtdbn. 

HAVING already shewn how the fancy is affect- 
ed by the works of nature, and afterwards considered 
in general both the works of nature and of art, how 
tliey mutually assist and complete each otl\^r in form- 
ing such scenes and prospects as are mo6t apt to de- 
Jight the mind of the beholder, I shall in this paper 
throw together some reflections on that particular art, 
which has a more immediate tendency, than any other, 
to produce those primary pleasures of the imagination, 
which have hitherto been the subject of this discourse. 
The art I mean is that of architecture, which I shall 
consider only with regard to the light in which the 
foregoing speculations have placed it, without entering 
into those rules and maxims which the great masters 
of architecture have laid down, and explained at large 
in numberless treatises upon that subject- 

Cireatness, in the works of architecture, may be con- 
sidered as relating to the bulk and body of the stmcture, 
or to the manner in which it is built. As for the first, 
we find the ancients, especially among the eastern na- 
tions of the world, infinitely superior to the modems. 

Not to mention the Tower of Babel, of which an 
old author says, there were the foundations to be seen 
in his time, which looked like a spacious mountain ; 
what- could be more noble than the walls of Babylon, 
its hanging gardens, and its temple to Jupiter Belus, 
that rose a mile high by eight several stories, each 
story a furlong in height, and on the top of which 
was the Babylonian observatory. I might here, like- 
wise, take notice of the huge rock that was cut into the 
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figure of Semiramis, with the smaller rocks that lay bv 
it in the shape of tributary kings ; the prodigious ba- 
son, or artificial lake, which took in the whole Euph- 
rates, till such time as a new canal was formed for its 
reception, witli ti^ several trenches through which that 
river was convey^!. I know thci'e are persons who 
look upon some of these wonders of art as fabulous, 
but I cannot find any ground for such a suspicion, un- 
less it be that w^ have no such works amon^ us at 
present. There«WQfe indeed many greater advantages 
for building in tl^e times, and in that part of the 
world, than havrf^en. met with ever since. The earth 
was extremely fruitful, men lived generally on pas- 
turage, which requires a much smaller number of 
hands than agriculture : there were very few trades to 
employ the busy part of mankind, and fewer arts and 
sciences^to give work to men of speculative tempers; 
aiid what is ^^ore than all the rest, the prince was ab- 
solute ; so tliat when he went to war, he put himself 
at the head, of a whole people : as we find Semiramis 
leading her three millions to the field, and yet over- 
powered by the number of her enemies. It is no won- 
der, therefore, when she was at peace, and turning her 
thoughts on building, that she should accomplish so 
great works, with such a prodigious multitude of la- 
bourers, besides that in her climate, there was' small 
interruption of frosts and winters, which make the nor* 
them workmen lie half the year idle. I might men- 
tion too, among the benefits of the climate, what his- 
torians say of the earth, that it sweated out a bitumen 
or natural kind of mortar, which is doubtless the same 
with that mentioned in Holy Writ, as contributing to 
the structure of Babel. ' Slime they used instead of 
mortar.' 

In Egypt we still see their pyramids, which answer 
to the descriptions that have been made of them , and 
I questioc not but a traveller might find out some re- 
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mains of the labyrinth that covered a whole province, 
and had a hun<lrtrtk'teniples disposed among its sever- 
al quarters and ^divisions. 

The wall of China is one of these eastern pieces of 
magnificence, which ikakes a ftgurcL even in tltc map 
of the world, although an accoun%of it would have 
been thought fabulotis, were not the wall itself still 
extant. 

We are obliged to devotion for #lie noblest build- 
ings that have adorned the sevapl •ountrics of the 
world. It is this which has set m^ at 'tvork on tem- 
ples and public places of worship,w!tSt only that they 
might by the magnificence of the .building, invite the 
deity to reside within it, but that such stupendous 
works might, at the same time, open the nrund to vast 
conceptions, and fit it to converse with the divinity of 
the place. For every thing that is. majestic imprints 
an awfulness and reverence on the niin^ of the be- 
holder, and strikes in with the natural^^^reatness of 
the soul. 

•In the second place, we are to consider greatness 

of manner in architecture, which has such force upon 

the imagination, that a small building, where it ap« 

pears, shall give the mind nobler ideas than one of 

twenty times the bulk, where the manner is ordinary 

or little. Thus perhaps a man would have been more 

astonished with the majestic air that appeared in one 

of Lysippus's statues of Alexander, though no bigger 

than the life, than he might have been with mount 

,. Athos, had it been cut into the figure of the heix), ac- 

\y^ cording to the proposal of Phidias, with a river in one 

\hand, and a city in the other. 

NLet any one reflect on the disposition of mind he 
finas in himself, at his first entrance into the Panthe- 
on at i^ome, and how the imagination is filled with 
something great and amazing ; and, at the same time, 
consider how little, in proportion, he is affected with 
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the inside of a Gothic cathedral, though it be five times 
larger than the other; which can arise from nothing 
else but the greatness of the manner in tlie one, and 
the meanness in the other. 

I have seen an observation upon this subject in a 
French author which very much pleased mc. It is in 
Monsieur Freart's parallel of tiie ancient and modem 
architecture. I shall fjive it the reader with the same 
terms of art which he has made use of. * I am observ- 
ing,' says he, ' a thing, which, in my opinion, is very 
curious, whence it proceeds that in the same quan- 
tity of superfices, the one manner seems great and 
magnificent and the other poor and irilllr.;^; the rea- 
son is fine and uncommon. I say then, thut to in- 
troduce into architecture this granc\ui' of maiiner, 
we ought so to proceed, that tlie division of the 
principal members of the order may consist but of 
few parts, that they be all great and of a bold and 
ample relievo, and swelling; itwd that the eye be- 
holding nothing little and riicuii, Vm iniapjiny.tion 
may be more vigorouiily touclicu iri.i t.frccled \\ilh 
the work that stands bcfDre it. vov ciar^jple; in a 
cornice, if the gola or cymrtl'r.n of ilv:: coiji.a, the 
coping, the modiliions or dcjilelli, r;Ku;e a nolla 
show by their graceful projections, ir\^c see none of 
that ordinary confusion which i^^ t!jc result of those 
little cavities, quarter rounds of tlyj astraii-al, aiid I 
know not how many other i;Vcerininn:led p rtjculars, 
which produce no effect in great a. id mas^y wo.ks, 
and which very unprciitably ta];v' i;:) ]i!rice to tlie pre- 
judice of the principal member, it is most certain 
that this manner v/ill appear scU rwu and n:reat ; as 
on the contrary, that it will have l.:;t a poor and 
mean effect, where there is :\ rediir.daiM.y of t;;o>;e 
smaller ornaments, wliich divide t.-d Kt.at.ter the an- 
gles of the sij-^ht into s'lch a nuiilitiule (.f rays, so 
pressed together that the vholj will i.ppear bul a 
confusicn* 
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Among all the figures in architecture) there are 
none that have a greater air than the concave and the 
convex, and we find in all the ancient and modem ar- 
i:hitecture, as well in the remote parts of China, as in 
countries nearer home, that round pillars and vaulted 
roofs make a great part of those buildings vhich are 
designed for pomp and magnificence. The reason I 
take to be, because in these figures we generalljr sec 
more of the body, than in those of other kinds* There 
are, indeed, figures of bodies, where the eye may take 
in two-thirds of the surface : but as in such bodies the 
sight must split upon several angles it does not take 
in one uniform idea, but sevei^ ideas of the same 
kind. Look upon the outside of a dome, your eye half 
surrounds it ; look up into the inside, and at one glance 
you have all the prospect of it ; the intire concavity 
falls into your eye at once, the sight being as the cen- 
tre that collects and gathers into it the lines of the 
whole circumference : in a square pillar, the sight 
of\en takes in but a fourth part of the surface ; and in 
a square concave, must move up and down to the dif- 
ferent sides, before it is master of all the inward siuv 
fage, for this reason, the fancy is infinitely more struck 
with the view of the open air, and skies, that passes 
through an arch, than what comes through a square^ 
or any other jSgure- The figure of the rainbow does 
not contribute less to its magnificence, than the co- 
lours to its beauty, as is very poetically described bf 
the Son of Sirach; *• Look upon the rainbow, andpndse 
' him that made it ; very beautiful it is in its bright- 
' ness ; it encompasses the heavens with a glorioui 
* circle, and the hands of the most High have bended 
*it.' 

Having thus spoken of that greatness which affecti 
the mind in architecture, I might next shew the plea- 
sure that rises in the imagination from what appears 
new and beautiful in this art ; but as every beholder 
has naturally a greater tasxe oi \\v^^^ vw^ ^xfeKXVr*** 
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in every building which offers itself to his view than 
of that which I have hitherto considered, I shall not 
trouble my reader with any reflections upon it. It is 
sufficient for my present purpose to observe, that there 
is nothing in this whole art which pleases the imagi- 
nation^ but as it is great, uncommon or beautiful. 

O 
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Quatenus hoc simile est oculis, quod mente yiderous. 

, . LUCR. 

Objects still appear the same 

To mind and eye, in colour and in frame. Ckehch. 

I AT first divided the pleasures of the imagination 
into such as arise from objects that are actually before 
our eyes, or that once entered in at our eyes, and are 
afterwards called up into the mind either barely by 
its own operations, or on occasion of something with- 
out us, as statues or descriptions. We have already 
considered the first division, and shall therefore enter 
on the other, which, for distinction sake, I have call- 
ed the secondary pleasures of the imagination. When 
I say the ideas we receive from statues, descriptions, 
or such like occasions, are the same that were once 
actually in our view, it must not be understood that 
we had once seen the very place, action, or person 
which are carved or described. It is sufficient, that we 
have seen places, persons, or actions in general which 
bear a resemblance, or at least some remote analogy, 
with what we find represented- Since it is in the power 
of the imagination, when it is once stocked with par- 
ticular ideas, to enlarge, compound, and vary them at 
her own pleasure. 
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Among the different kinds of representation, 
is the most natural, and shews us something i: 
object that is represented. To make use of a < 
instance, let one, who is bom blind, take an i 
his hands, and trace out with his fingers that 
furrows and impressions of the chissel, and 
easily conceive how the shape of a man, or be: 
be represented by it ; but should he draw h 
over a picture, where all is smooth and unii 
would never be able to imagine how the seve 
minences and depressions of a human body < 
shewn on a plain piece of canvas, that has in i 
evenness or irregularity. Description runs ye 
from the things it represents than painting ; fc 
ture bears a real resemblance to its original, wl 
ters and syllables are wholly void of. Coloui 
all languages, but words are understood only 
a people or nation. For this reason, though m 
cessities quickly put them on finding out spee( 
ing is. probably of a laler invention than paintir 
ticularly we are told that in America, when t 
niards first arrived there, expresses were sen 
emperor of Mexico in paint, and the n^ws of h 
try delineaied by the strokes of a pencil wh 
a more natural way than that of writing, 
at the same time much more imperfect, be( 
is impossible to draw the little connections of 
or to give the picture of a conjunction or 
verb. It would be yet more strange to rtpre 
sible objects by sounds that have no ideas ann« 
them, and to make something like description 
sic. Yet it is certain, there may be confused, 
feet notions of this nature raised in the inia^^ina 
an artificial composition of notes; and we fii 
great masters in the art are able, sometimes, 
their hearers in the heat and hurry of a battle, 
cast their minds with melancholv scenes and 
hensions of deaths and funevo\s, ot Xo \\S^ \>vV 
pleasing dreams cf ^rvoves r:r/A ^\y\-a\v:.\7^. 



THE SPECTATOR. 93 

In aU these instances^ this secondary pleasure of the 
imagination, proceeds from that action of the mind, 
which compares the ideas ansing from the original ob- 
jects, with the ideas we receive from the statue, picture, 
description, or sound that represents them> It is impos- 
sible for us to give the necessary reason, why this oper- 
ation of the mind is attended with so much pleasure, as 
I have before observed on the same occasion ; l^it we 
find a great variety of entertainments derived from this 
single principle : for it is this that not only gives us a 
relish' of statuary, painting and description, but makes 
us delight in all the actions and arts of mimickry. It is 
this that makes the several kinds of wit pleasant, which 
consists, as I have formerly shewn, in the affinity of 
ideas : and we may add, it is this also that raises the 
little satisfaction we sometimes find in the different 
sorts of false wit ; whether it consists in the affinity of 
letters, as an anagram^ acrostic; or of syllables, as in 
doggrel rhymes, echoes ; or of words, as in puns, quib- 
bles ; or of a whole sentence or poem, as wings and 
altars. The final cause, probably, of annexing plea- 
sure to this operation of the mind, was to quicken and 
encourage us in our searches after truth, since the dis- 
tinguishing one thing from another, and the right dis- 
cerning betwixt our ideas, depends wholly upon our 
comparing them together, and observing the congrui- 
ty or disagreement that appears among the several 
works of nature. 

But I shall here confine myself to those pleasures of 
the imagination, which proceed from ideas raised by 
words, because most of the observations that agree with 
descriptions, are equally applicable to painting and 
statuary* 

Words, when well chosen, have so great a force in 
them, that a description often gives us more lively 
ideas than the sight of things themselves* The reader 
finds a scene drawn in stronger colours, and painted 
more to the life in his imagination, by the help of words 
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than by an actual survey of the scene which they des- 
cribe. In this case the poet seems to get the better 
of nature ; he takes, indeed, the landskip after her, 
but gives it more vigorous touches, heightens its beau- 
ty, and so enlivens the whole piece, that the images 
which flow from the objects themselves appear weak 
and faint, in comparison of those that come from the 
expressions. The reason, probably, may be, because 
in the survey of any object, we have only so much of 
it painted on the imagination, as comes in at the eye ; 
but in its description, the poet gives us as free a view 
of it, as he pleases, and discovers to us several parts, 
that either we did not attend to, or that lay out of our 
sight when we first beheld it. As we look on any ob- 
ject, our idea of it is, perhaps, made up of two or three 
simple ideas; when the poet represents it, he may 
either give us a more complex idea of it, or only raise 
in us such ideas as are most apt to affect the imagi- 
nation. 

It may be here worth our while to examine how it 
comes to pass that several readers, who are all acquaint- 
ed with the same language, and know the meaning of 
the words they read, should nevertheless have a dif- 
ferent relish of the same descriptions. We find one 
transported with a passage, which another runs over 
with coldness and indifference, or finding the repre- 
sentation extremely natural, where another can per- 
ceive nothing of likeness and conformity. This dif- 
ferent taste must proceed either from the perfection 
of imagination in one more than in another, or from 
the different ideas that several readers affix to the same 
words. For, to have a true relish, and form a right 
judgment of a description, a man should be born with 
a good imagination, and must have well weighed the 
force and energy that lie in the several words of a lan- 
gua£i:e, so as to be able to distinguish which are most 
significant and expressive of their proper ideas, and 
what additional strength and beauty they are caj^ble 
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of receiving from conjunction with others. The fancy- 
must be warm, to retain the print of those images it 
hath received from outward objects, and the judgment 
discerning, to know what expressions are most proper 
to clothe and adorn them to the best advantage. A 
man who is deficient in either of these respects, though 
he may receive the general notion of a description, can 
never see distinctly all its particular beauties; as a 
person wiUi a weak sight may have the confused pros- 
pect of a place that lies before him, without entering 
into its several parts, or discerning the variety of its 
colours in their full glory and perfection. O 



96 THE SPECTATOR. 



No. CCXCXVIi: SATURDAY, JUNE 2 J. 

Qiiem tn, Melpomene, semel 
/ • Nascentem placido hiniine videris, 
Non ilium labof Isthmius 
Clarabit pugilero^ non exjuus irapiger^ Sec. 

Sed qii?e Tibnr aqux fertile perfluunt,- 
" Et spissse nemorum comae 

Fing«nt AEolio carmine hobilem. Hor. 

At whose bXest birth propitious rays 
The muses shed, on whom they smile. 
No dusty Isthmian game 
Shall stoutest of the ring proclaim. 

Or, to reward his toiU 
Wreathe ivy crowns, and grace his head with bays. 

But fruitful Tibur*s shady groves. 

Its pleasant springs, and purling streams, 

Shall raise a lasting name, 
And set him high in sounding fame 
For Lyric verse. Cjleccu. 

WE may observe, that aiyy single circumstance 
of what we have formerly seen^ often raises tip a whole 
scene of imagery, and awakens nunilserless ideas that 
before slept in the imagination ; such a particular smell 
or colour is able to fill the mind, on a sudden, with the 
picture of the fields or garden where we first met with 
it, and to bring up into view all the variety of images 
that once attended it. Our imagination takes the hint, 
and leads us unexpectedly into cities or theatres, plains 
or, meadows. We may further observe, when the fancy 
thus reflects on the scenes that have past in it former- 
ly ^ those, which were at first pleasant to behold, appear 
m.ore so upon reflection, and that theniemory heightens 
the deligl^fiiMess of the originaU A Cartesian would 
account for both these instances in the fbllowmg man- 
ner. ^ J 
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The sfet of ideas which "We received from such a 
prospect or garden, having entered the mind at the 
same time, have a set of traces belonging to them in 
the brain, bordering veiy near one upon another; when, 
therefore, any one of these ideas arises in the imagi- 
nation, and consequently dispati^hes a flow of animal 
spirits to its proper trace, these spirits, in the violence 
of their motion, run not only into the trace, to which 
they were n>ore particularly directed, but into several 
of those that lie about it. By this means they awaken 
other ideas of the same set, which immediately deter- 
mine a new dispatch of spirits, that in the same man- 
ner open other neighbouring traces, till at last the whole 
set of them^ is blown up, and the whole prospect or gar- 
den flourishes in the imagination* But because the 
pleasure we received from these places far surmount- 
ed, and overcame the little disagreeableness we found 
in them; for this reason there was at first a wider pas- 
sage worn in the pleasure traces, and on the contrary, 
so narrow a one in those which belonged to the dis- 
agreeable ideas, that they were quickly stopt up, and 
rendered incapable of receiving any animal spirits, and 
consequently of exciting any unpleasant ideas in the 
memory- 
It would be in vain to enquire, whether the power of 
imagining things strongly, proceeds from any greater 
perfection in the soul, or from any nicer texture in the ' 
Win of one man than of another: but this is certain, 
that a noble writer should be bom with this faculty in 
its full strength and vigour, so as to be able to receive 
lively ideas from outward objects, to retain them long, 
and to range them together, upon occasion, in such 
fit^ires and representations as are most likely to hit 
the fancy of the reader. A poet should take as much 
pains in forming his imagination, as a philosopher in 
cultivating his understanding. He must gain a due 
relish of the works of nature, and be tlioroughly con- 
versant in the various scenery of a country life. 

VOL. VI. I 
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When he is stored with country images, if he would 
go beyond pastoral, and the lower kinds of poetry, he 
ought to acquaint himself with the pomp and magnifi- 
cence of courts. He should be very well versed in eve- 
ry thing that is noble and stately in the productions of 
art, whether it appear in painting or statuary, in the 
great works of architecture which are in their present 
glory, or in the ruins of those which flourished in for- 
mer ages. 

Such advantages as these help to open a man's 
thoughts, and to enlarge his imagination, and will 
therefore have their influence on all kinds of writing, 
if the author knows how to make right use of them. 
And among those of the learned languages who excel 
in this talent, the most perfect in their several kinds 
are perhaps Homer, Virgil, and Ovid. The first strikes 
the imagination wonderfully with what is great, the 
second with what is beautiful, and the last with what 
is strange. Reading the Iliad, is like travelling through 
a country uninhabited, where the fancy is entertained 
with a thousand savage prospects of vast deserts, wide 
uncultivated marshes, huge forests, misshapen rocks 
and precipices. On the contra 17, the JEneid is like a 
well ordered garden, where it is impossible to find out 
any part unadorned, or to cast our eyes upon a single 
spot, that does not produce some beautiful plant or flow- 
er. But when we are in the Metamorphosis we are 
walking on enchanted ground, and see nothing but 
scenes of magic lying round us. 

Homer is in his province, when he is describing a bat- 
tle or a multitude, a hero or a god. Virgil is never bet- 
ter pleased, than when he is in his Elysium, or copying 
out an entertaining picture. Homer's epithets gene- 
rally mark out what is great. Virgil's what is agree- 
able. Nothing can be more magnificent than the fi- 
gure Jupiter makes in the first Iliad, nor more charm- 
ing than that of Venus in the first .^neid. 
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'K^^xTW a*tT* aQx>oiTQi6 (jjyizv ^» cAcA^^cy "OAv/xTToy. II. 

He spoke and awful bends his sable bro\vs ; 
Shakes his ambrosial curls, and gives the nod, 
The stamp of faie, and sanction of the God : 
High heav'n with trembling the dread signal took, 
And all Ol} mpus to the center shock. Pope. 

Dixit & avertens rosea cervice refulsit ; 
. Ambrosizeque comae divlnum vertice otlorem 
. Spiravere ; Pedes vesiis deiiuxit ad imcs, 
Et vera incessu patult Dea Aen. 

Thus having said, she turn'd and made appear 
Her neck refulgent, and dishevel] 'd hair ; 
. Which, flowing from her shoulders rcach'd the ground, 
And widely spread ambrosial scents around : 
In length of train descends her sweeping gown, 
And by her graceful walk the queen of love is known. 

Dryden. 

' Homer*s persons are most of them godlike and ter- 
rible; Virgil has scarce admitted any into his poem, 
vho are not beautiful, and has taken particular care to 
make his hero so* 

lumenque juventse 

. Puipureum, et laetos oculis afflavit honores. Aen^. 

And gave his rolling eyes a sparkling grace, 

K'mX breaih'd a youthful vigour on his face. Dry den. 

In a word, Homer fills his readers with sublime ideas, 
and, I believe, has raised the imagination of all the 
good poets that have come after him. I shall only 
instance Horace, who immediately takes fire at the 
first hint of any passage in the Iliad or Odyssey, and 
always rises above himself, when he has Homer in 
his viev/. Virgil has drawn together, into his jEneid, 
all the pleasing scenes his subject is capable of admit- 
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tin:^, and in his Georgics has given us a colic cUcn of 
the most delightful landskips that can be made out of 
fields and woods, herds of cattle, and s^varms o£ bees. 

Ovid, in his Metamorphosis, has shewn us how the 
imagination may be affected by what is strange. He 
describes a miracle in every story, and always gives 
us the sight of some new creature at the end of it* 
His art consists chiefly in wcU-timlng his description^ 
before the first shape is quite worn off, and the new 
one perfectly finished ; so that he evei7 where enter- 
tains us with something we never saw before, and 
shews monster after monster to the end of the Meta- 
morphosis, t 

If I were to name a poet that is a perfect master in 
all these arts of working on the imagination, I think 
Milton may pass for one: and if his Paradise Lost 
falls short of the iElneid or Iliad in this respect, it pro- 
ceeds rather from the fault of the language in which 
it is written, than from any defect of genius in the 
r.*^*hor- -Sc divine a poem in English, is like a stately 
palace built of brick, where one may see architecture 
in as great a perfection as in one of marble, tliough 
the materials are of a coarser nature. But to consider 
it only as it regards our present subject ; what can be 
conceived greater than the baltlc of angels, the rr»ajt?sty 
of Messiah, the stature and behaviour of Satan and 
his peers? What more beautiful than Pandsmonium, 
Paradise, Heaven, Angels, Adam and Eve? What 
more strange, than the creation of the world, , the 
several metamorphosis of the fallen angels, and the 
surprising adventures their leader meets with in his 
search after Paradise? No other subject could have 
furnished a poet with scenes so proper to strike the 
imagination, as no other poet could have painted those 
scenes in more strong and lively colours. 

O 
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No. CCCCXVIII. MONDAY, JUNE 50. 

feret & rubus asper amomum. Virg. 

The rugged thorn shall bear the fragrant rose. 

THE pleasures of these secondary^ views of the 
imagination^ are of a wider and more universal nature 
than those it has when joined with sight; for not only 
what is great, strange or beautiful, but any thing that 
is disagreeable when looked upon, pleases us in an apt 
description. Here, therefore, we must enquire after 
a new principle of pleasure, which is nothing else but 
the action of the mind, which compares the ideas that 
arise from words, with the ideas that arise from the 
objects themselves; and why this operation of the 
mind is attended with so much pleasure, we have 
before considered. For this ixiason therefore, the 
description of a dunghill is pleasing to the imagina- 
tion, if the image be represented to our minds by sui- 
table expressions ; though perhaps, this may be more 
properly called the pleasure of the understanding than 
of the fancy, because we are not so much delighted 
with the. image that is contained in the description^ 
as with the aptness of the description to excite the 
image. 

But if the description of what is little, common, or 
defoiTned, be acceptable to the imagination, the de- 
scription of what is great, surprising, or beautiful, is 
much more so ; because here we are not only delighted 
with comparii>g the rvjpresentation with the original, 
but are highly pleased with the original itself- Most 
readers, I beiieve, are more charmed with Milton's 
description of paradise, than of hell ; they are both, 
perhaps, equally perfect in their kind, but in the one 
the brimstone and sulphur are not so refreshing to 

i2 
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the imagination, as the beds of flowers and the wilder- 
ness of sweets in the other. 

There is yet another circumstance which recom- 
mends a description more than ali the rest, and that 
is if it represents to us such objects as are apt to raise 
a secret ferment in the mind of the reader, and to 
work, with violence, upon his passions. For, in this 
case, we are at once warmed and enlightened, so that 
the pleasure becomes more universal, and is several 
l^ays qualified to entertain us. Thus in painting, it 
h pleasant to look on the picture of any face, where 
the resemblance is hit, but the pleasure increases if 
it be the picture of a face that is beautiful, and is still 
greater, if the beauty be softened with an air of melan- 
choly or sorrow. The two leading passions which 
the more serious parts of poetry endeavour to stir up 
in us, are terror and pity. And here, by^the way) one 
would wonder how it comes to pass that such passions 
as are yery^ unpleasant at all other times, are very 
agreeable when excited by proper descriptions. It is 
not strange, that we should take delight in sucJi pas- 
sages as are apt to produce hope, joy, admiration, love, 
or the like emotions in us, because they never rise in 
th^ mind without an inward pleasure which attends 
them. But how comes it to pass, that we should take 
delight in being terrified or dejected by a description, 
when we find so much uneasiness in the fear or grief 
which We receive fi-om any other occasion ? 

If we consider, therefore, the nature of this plea- 
sure, we shall find that it does not arise so properly 
from the description of what is terrible, as from the 
reflection we make on ourselves at the time of reading 
it. When we look on such hideous objects, we are 
liot a little pleased to think we are in no danger of 
them. We consider them, at the iSSime time, as 
dreadful and harmless; so that the more frightful 
appearance they make, the greater is the pleasure we 
receive from the sense of our own safety. In short, 
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we look upon the terrors oi n description) vrith the 
same curiosity and satisfaction that we survey a dead 
monster. 



f* ««<•• ••■••»«•• 



...Infonne cadaver 
Protahitur : nequeunt expleri corda tuendo 
Ternbiles oculos, vultum, villosaque setis 
Pectoia semiferi, atque extinctos faucibus ignes. VxttC. 

*....They drag him from his den. 

Th« WDnd'rmg- neighbourhood, with glad surpriac, 

Behdd hi» shagged breast, his giant si^e. 

His mouth that Hames no more, and hl& extinguished eyes. _ 

D&YDBN* 

It is for the same reason that we are delighted with 
the reflecting upon dangers that are past, or in lookr 
ing on a precipice at a distance, which would fill us 
with a different kind of horror, if we saw it hanging 
over our heads. 

In the like manner, when we read of tonnentsT, 
wounds, deaths, and the like dismal accidents, our plea- 
sure does not flow so properly from the grief which 
such melancholy descriptions give us, as from the se- 
cret comparison which we make between ourselves and 
the person who suffers. Such representations teath us 
io set a just value upon our own condition, and make 
ws prize our good fortunfe, which exempts us from the 
like calamities. This is, however, such a kind of plea- 
sure as we are not capable of receiving, when we see 
a person actually lying under the tortures that we meet 
with in a description ; because in this case, the object 
presses too close upon our senses, and bears so hard 
^pon us, that it does not give us time or leisure to reflect 
on ourselves. Our thoughts are so intent upon the 
miseries of the sufferer, that we cannot turn them upon 
our own happiness. Whereas, on the contrary, we 
consider the misfortunes we read in history or poetry, 
cither as past, or as fictitious, so that the reflection 
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upon ourselves rises in us insensibly, and overbears the 
sorrow we conceive for the sufferings of the afflicted. 

But because the mind of man requires something 
more perfect in matter, than what it finds there, and 
can never meet with any sight in nature which suffi- 
ciently answers its highest idea of pleasantness; m*, 
in other words, because the imagination can fancy to 
itself things more great, strange, or beautiful, than the 
eye ever saw, and is still sensible of some defect in 
what it has seen ; on this account it is the part of a poet 
to humour the imagination in its own notions, by mend- 
ing and perfecting nature where he describes a reality, 
and by adding greater beauties than are put together 
in nature, where he describes a fictioQ. 

He is not obliged to attend her in the slow advances 
which she makes from one sejison to another, or to 
observe her conduct in the successive productions of 
plants and flowers. He may draw into his description 
all the beauties of the spring and autumn, and make- 
the whole year contribute something to render it the 
more agreeable. His rose-trees, \Yood-bines, and jes- 
samines may flower together, and his beds be covered 
at the same time with lilies, violets, and amaranths. 
His soil is not restrained to any particular set of plants, 
but is proper either for oaks or myrtles, and adapts it- 
self to the products of every climate. Oranges may 
grow wild in it ; myrrh may be met with in every hedge, 
and if he thinks it proper to have a grove of spices, he 
can quickly command sun enough to raise it. If all 
this will not furnish, out an agreeable scene, he can 
make several new species of flowers, with richer scents 
and higher colours than any that grow in the- gardens 
of nature. His concerts of birds may be as full and 
harmonious, and his woods as thick and gloomy as he 
pleases. He is at no more ex pence in a long vista, 
than a short one, and can as easily throw his cascades 
from a precipice of half a mile high, as from one of\ 
twenty yards. He has his choice of the winds, and can 
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turn the course of his rivers in all the vaiietf of mean- 
ders, that are most delightful to the reader's imagina* 
tion. In a word) he has the modelling of nature in his 
ownhandsi and may give her what charms hepleases, 
provided he does not reform her too much) and run into 
bbaurdities) by endeavouring to excel* 

O 
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Mentis gratissimus error. Ho]^ 

In pleasing exror lost, and charmingly deceiv*d. 

THERE is a kind of writing, wherein the poet 
quite losea sight of naturei and entertains his reader's, 
imagination with the characters and actions of such, 
persons as* have many of them no existence, but what 
he bestows on them. Such are fairiesy. witches, magi-, 
cians, demons, and departed spirits. This Mr. Drydea 
calls * the fairy way of writing,* which is, indeed, more 
difficult than any other that depends on the poet's fan- 
cy, l)ecause he has no pattern to follow in it, and must 
work altogetlier out of his own invention. 

There is a very odd turn of thought required for this 
sort of writing, and it is impossible for a poet to sucf 
ceed in it, who has not a particular cast of fancy, and 
an imagination naturally fruitful and superstitious. 
Besides this, he ought to be very well versed in legends 
and fables, antiquated romances, and the traditions of 
nurses and old women, that he may fall in with our nap 
tural prejiKlices, and higiiour those notions which we 
have imbibed in our infancy. For othen^'ise he will. 
be apt to make his fairies talk like people of his own 
jpccies, and not like otber sets of beings, who converse 
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with different objects, and think in a different man- 
ner from that of mankind. 

Sylvts deduct! caveant, me judice, Fauni» 

Ne velut innati triviis, ac pene forenses, 

Aut nimium teneris juvenentur versibiis Hoa. 

A satyr, that comes starting from the woods, 

M\ist not at first speak like an drator. Roscommo». 

I do not say, with Mr. Bays in the Rehearsal, that 
spirits must not be confined to speak sense, but it is 
certain their sense ought to be a* little discoloured, 
that it may seem particular, and proper to the person 
and condition of the speaker* 

These descriptions raise a pleasing kind of horror 
in the mind of the reader, and amuse his imagination 
with the strangeness and novelty of the persons who 
are represented in them. They bring up into our 
memory the stories we have heard in our childhood, 
and favour those secret terrors and apprehensions to 
which the mind of man is naturally subject. We are 
pleased with surveying the different habits and beha- 
viours of foreign countries; how much moi'e must we 
be delighted and surprised when we are led, as it were 
into a new creation, and see the persons and manners 
of another species ? Men of cold fancies, and philoso- 
phical dispositions, object to this kind of poetry, that 
it has not probability enough to affect the imagination. 
But to this it may be answered, that we are sure, in 
general, there are many intellectual beings in the 
world beside ourselves, and several species of spirits, 
who are subject to different laws and economies from 
those of mankind ; when we see, therefore, any of 
these represented naturally, we cannot look upon the 
representation as altogether impossible; nay, many 
are prepossessed with such false opinions, as dispose 
them to believe these particular delusions; at least we 
have all heard so many pleasing relations in favour of 



THE SPECTATOR. 107 

thetn,* that we do not care for seeing through the 
falsehood, and willingly give ourselves up to so agree- 
able an imposture. 

The ancients have not much of this poetry among 
them ; for, indeed, almost the "whole substance of it 
owes its original to the darkness and superstition of 
later ages, when pious frauds were made use of to 
amuse mankmd, and frighten them into a sense of 
their duty. Our forefathers looked upon nature with 
mcffe. reverence and horror, before the world was en- 
lightened by learning and philosophy, and loved to 
astoiii$h themselves with the apprehensions of witch- 
ci^ft, prodigies, charms, and enchantments. There 
was not a village in England that had not a ghost in 
it, the church-yards av ere all haunted, every large 
common had a circle of fairies belonging to it, and 
there was scarce a shepherd to be met with who had 
not seen a spirit. 

Among all the poets of this kind our English are 
much, the best, by what I haver yet seen ; whether it 
be that we abound with more stories of this nature, 
or that the genius of our country is fitter for this sort 
of poet!:y. For the English are naturally fanciful, and 
veiy often disposed by that gloominess and melan- 
choly of temper, which is so frequent in our nation, to 
many wild notions and visions, to which others are not 
so liable. 

Among the English, Shakspeare has incomparably 
excelled all others. That noble extravagance of 
fancy, which he had in so great perfection, thoroughly 
qualified him to touch this, weak superstitious part of 
his reader's imagination; and made him capable of 
succeeding, where he had nothing to support him 
besides the strength of his own genius. There is 
something so wild and- yet so solemn in the speeches 
of his ghosts, faries, witches, and the like imaginary 
persons, that we cannot forbear thinking them natural 
though we have no rule by which to judge of them, 
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und must confess^ if there are such beings in the 
worlds it looks highly probable they should talk and 
act as he has represented them. 

There is another sort of httaginary beings that we 
sometimes meet with among the poets, when the 
Mthor represents any passion^ appetite, virtue or vice, 
under a visible shape, and makes it a pevson or an 
actor in hb poem* Of this nature are the descrip- 
tions of Hunger and Envy in Ovid, of Fame in Vir- 
gil, and of Sin and Death in Milton^ We find a 
whole creation of the like shadowy persons in Spen- 
ser, who had an admirable talent in representations of 
this kind* 1 have discoursed of these emblematical 
persons in former papers, and shall therefore only 
mention them in this place* Thus we see how many 
ways poetry addresses itself to the imagination, as it 
has not only the whole circle of nature for its province, 
but makes new worlds of its own, shews us persons 
who are not to be found in being, and represents even 
the faculties of the soul, with the several virtues and 
vices, in a sensible shape and character. 

I shalU in my two following papers, consider in 
general, how other kinds of writing are qualified to 
please the imagination, with which I intend to con- 
dude this essay. 

O 
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No. CCCCXX, WEDNESDAY, JULY 2. 

— ^Qjiocun^uc vdujit. mcntem auditoris agunto. . , Ho». 

And raise men's passions to what height they will> 

Roscommon. 

AS the writers in poetry and fiction, borrow 
their several materials fropi outward objects, and join 
them together at their own pleasure, there are others 
who are obliged to follow nature more closely, and to 
take entire scenes out of her. Such are historians, 
natnral philosophers, travellers, geographers, and in a 
word, all who describe visible objects of a real 
existence. 

It is the most agreeable talent of an historian to be 
able to draw up his armies and fight his battles in 
proper expressions, to set before our eyes the divi- 
sions, cabals and jealousies of great men, and to lead 
us «tep by step into the several actions and events of 
his history. We love to see the subject unfolding 
itself by just degrees, and breaking upon us insensibly, 
that so we may be kept in a pleasing suspense, and 
have* time given us to raise our expectations, and to 
side with one of the parties concerned in the relation. 
I confess this shews more the art than the veracity of 
the historian, but I am only to speak of him as he is 
qualified to please the imagination. And in this 
respect Livy has, perhaps, excelled all who went 
before him, or have written since his time. He 
describes every thing in so lively a manner, that his 
whole history is an admirable picture, and touches on 
such proper circumstances in every story, that his 
reader becomes a kind of spectator, and feels in him- 
self all the variety of passions which are correspon- 
dent to the several parts of the relation. 

VOL. VI. K 
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But among this set of writers there arc none who 
more gratify and enlarge the imagination, than the 
authors of the new philosophy, whether we consider 
their theories of the earth or heavens, the discoveries 
they have made by glasses, or any other of their 
contemplations on nature. We are not a little 
pleased to find every green leaf swarm with millions 
of animals, that at their largest growth are not visible 
to the naked eye. There is something very engaging 
to the fancy, as well as to our reason, in the treatises 
of metals, minerals, plants, and meteors. But when 
we survey the whole earth at once, and the several 
planets that lie within its neighbourhood, we are filled 
with a pleasing astonishment, to sec so many worids 
hanging one above another, and sliding round their 
axles in such an amazing pomp and solemnity. I( 
after tliis, we contemplate those wild fields of Mthtr^ 
that reach in height as far as from Saturn to the fixed 
stars, and run abroad almost to an infinitude, our 
imagination finds its capacity filled with so immense a 
prospect, and puts itself upon the stretch to compre- 
hend it. But if we yet rise higher, and consider the 
fixed stars as so many vast oceans of fiarae, that arc 
each of them attended with a different set of planetSi 
and iilill discover new firmaments and new lights that 
arc sunk farther in those unfathomable deptlis of 
^Ether, so as not to be seen by the strongest of our 
telescopes, wc are lost in such a labyrinth of siins and 
worlds, and confounded with the immensity and mag- 
nificence of nature. 

Nothing is more pleasant to the fancy, than to en- 
large itself by degrees, in its contemplation of the va- 
rious proportions which its several objects bear to each 
other, when it compares the body of man to the bulk 
of the whole earth, the earth to the circle it describes 
round the sim, that circle to the sphere of the fixed 
stars, the sphere of the fixed stars to the circuit of the 
whole creation, the whole creation itself to- the infinite 
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ipace that is every where dinVised about it ; or whan 
the imagination works downward and considers the 
bulk of a human body in respect of an animal a hun- 
dred times less than a mite, the particular limbs of such 
an animal) the dift'erent springs which actuate the limbs, 
the spirits which set the springs a going, and the pro- 
portionable minuteness of these several parts, before 
they have ai*rived at their full growth and perfection ; 
but if, after all this, we take the least particle of these 
animal spirits, and consider its capacity of being 
wrought into the world that shall contain within those 
narrow dimensions a heaven and earth, stars and pla- 
nets and every different species of living creatures, in 
the same analogy and proportion they bear to each other 
11 our own universe ; such a speculation, by reason of 
its nicety, appears ridiculous to those who have not 
turned their thoughts that way, though at the same time 
it is founded on no less than the evidence of a demon- 
ttration* Nay, we may yet carry it farther, and disco- 
ver in the smallest particle of this little world a new in- 
exhausted fund of matter, capable of being spun out into 
another universe* 

I have dwelt the longer on this subject, because I 
think it may shew us the proper limits, as well as the 
defectiveness of our imagination; how it is confined to 
a very small quantity of space, and immediately stopt in 
its operations, when it endeavours to take in any thinp- 
that is very great or very little. Let a man try to con- 
ceive the different bulk of an animal, which is twenty, 
from another which is a hundred times less than a mite, 
or to compare in his thoughts a length of a thousand 
diameters of the earth, with that of a million, and he 
will quickly find that he has no different measures in his 
nund adjusted to such extraordinary degrees of gran- 
deur or minuteness. The understanding, indeed, opens 
* infinite space on every side of us, but the imagina- 
tion, after a few faint efforts is immediately at a stand, 
Wd finds herself swallowed up in the immetVaVl^ oi iVva 
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void that surrounds it. Our i*eason can pursue a psr- 
licle of matter through an infinite variety of divisions, 
but the fancy soon loses sight of it, and feels in itself a 
kind of cliasni, that 'wants to be filled with matter of a 
more sensible bulk. We can neither widen nor con- 
tract the faculty to the dimensions of either extreme. 
The object is too big for our capacity, "when we would 
comprehend the circumference of a world, and dwin- 
dles into nothing, when we endeavour after the idea of 
an atom. 

It is possible this defect of imagination may sot 
be in the soul itself, but as it acts in conjunction \riA 
the body. Perhaps there may not be room in the brail 
for such a variety of impressions, or the animal spirils 
may be incapable of figuring them in such a manner,ai 
is necessary to excite so very large or very minute idisafc 
However it be, we may well suppose that beings of a 
higher nature very much excel us in this respect, as it 
is probable the soul of man will be infinitely more pot- 
feet hereafter in this" faculty, as well as in all the ttit; 
insomuch that, perhaps, the imagination will be abletd 
keep pace with the understanding, and to form in ifr * 
self distinct ideas of all the different modes and quan- 
tities of space. 
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No. CCCCXXI. THURSDAY, JULY 3. 

Ignotis errare locis, igriota videre, 

Flomina gaudebat; studio minuente laborem. Ovid. 

He sought fresh fountains in a foreign soil ; 

The pleasure lessen'd the attending toil. Addisox. 

THE pleasures of the imagination are not wholly 
confined to such particular authors as are conversant 
in material objects, but are often to be met with among 
the polite masters of morality, critcism, and other spe- 
culations abstracted from matter, who, though they do 
Dot directly treat of tl^e visible parts of nature, often 
draw from them their similitudes, metaphors, and alle- 
gories. By these allusions a truth in the understand- 
ing is as it were reflected by the imagination ; we are 
able too see soraiething like colour and shape in a notion, 
and to discover a scheme of thoughts traced out upon 
natter. And here the mind receives a great deal of 
satbfaction, and has two of its faculties gratified at the 
lamc time, while the fancy is busy in copying after the 
widerstanding, and transcribing ideas out of the intellec- 
tual world into the material. 

The great art of a writer shews itself in the choice 
of pleasing allusions, which are generally to be taken 
from the great or beautiful works of art or nature; for 
though whatever is new or uncommon is apt to delight 
the imagination, the chief design of an allusion being 
^^ -to illustrate and explain the passages of an author, it 
; should be always borrowed from what is more known 
and common, than the passages which are to be ex- 
plained. 

Allegories, when Well chosen, are like so many tracks 

of light in a discourse, that make every thing about 

Jhem clear and beautiful. A noble metaphor, when it 

w placed to an advantage, casts a kind of glory round 

I it, and darts a lustre through a whole sentence. These 

f ^rent kinds of allusion are but so vw^i\y ^\^<i^xv\. 
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manners of siniilitude, and, that they may please the 
imag^ination, the likeness oitghl to be very exact, or very 
agreeable, as we love to see a picture where the resem- 
blance is just, or the posture 'and air graceful. But 
we often find eminent writers very faulty in this respect ; 
great scholars are apt to fetch their comparisons and 
allusions from the sciences in which tliey are most con- 
versant, so that a man may see the compass of their 
learning in a treatise on the most indifferent subject. I 
have read a discourse upon love, which none but a pro- 
found chemist could understand, and have heard many 
a sermon that should only have been preached before a 
congregation of Cartesians. On the contrary, your 
men of business usually have recourse to such instances 
as are too mean and familiar. They are for drawing 
the reader into a game of chess or tennis, or for leading 
him from shop to shop in the cant of particular trades 
and employments. It is certain, there may be found 
an infinite variety of very agreeable allusions in both 
these kinds, but, for the generality, the most entertain- 
ing ones lie in the works of nature, which are obvious to 
all capacities, and more delightful than what is to be 
found in arts and sciences. 

It is this talent of affecting the imagination, that gives 
an embellishment to good sense, and makes one man's 
compositions more agreeable than another*s. It sets 
off all writings in general, but is the very life and high- 
est perfection of poetry ; where it shines in an eminent 
degree, it has preserved scs^veral poems for many ages, 
that have nothing else to recommend them ; and where 
all the other beauties are present, the work appeal's 
dry and insipid, if this single one be wanting. It has 
something in it like creation : it bestows a kind of ex- 
istence, and draws up to the reader's view several ob- 
jects, which are not to be found in being. It makes ad- 
ditions to nature, and gives greater variety to God's 
works. In a word, it is able to beautify and adorn Uie 
most illustrious scenes in the universe, or to fill the mind 
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with more glorious shows and apparitions, than can be 
found in any part of it. 

We have now discovered the several originals of 
those pleasures that gratify the fancy ; and here, per- 
haps, it would not be very difficult to cast under their 
proper heads those contrary objects, which are apt to 
iill it with distaste and terror ; for the imagination is 
as liable to pain as pleasure. When the brain is hurt 
by any accident, or the mind disordered by dreams or 
sickness, the fancy is over-run with wild dismal ideas, 
and terrified with a thousand hideous monsters of its 
own framing. 

Euimenidum veluti demens videt agmina Pentheus, 
Et solem geminura, & duplices se ostendere Thebas : 
Aut Aganiemnonius scenis agitatus Orestes, 
Armatam facibus matrem & serpentibus atris 
Cum fugit, ultricesque sedent in limine Dirx. Viro. 

Like Pentheus, when distracted with his fear, 
He saw two suns, and double Thebes appear ; 
Or mad Orestes, when his mother*s ghost 
Full in his face infernal torches tost, 
And shook her snaky locks: she shuns the sight, 
Flies o'er the stage, surpriz*d with mortal fright; 
The furies guard the door, and intercept his flight. _ 

Drydem* 

There is not a sight in nature so mortifying as that 
of a distracted person, when his imagination is trou- 
bled, and his whole soul disordered and confused. Ba- 
bylon in ruins is not so melancholy a spectacle. But 
to quit so disagreeable a subject. I shall only consi- 
der by way of conclusion, what an infinite advantage 
this faculty gives an Almighty Being over the soul of 
man, and how great a measure of happiness or mise- 
ry we are capable of receiving from the imagination 
only. 

We have already seen the influence that one man 
has over the fancy of another, and with what ease he 
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conveys into it a variety of imagery ; how great a power 
then may we suppose lodged in him, who knows all 
the ways of affecting the imagination, who can infuse 
what ideas he pleases, and fill those ideas with terror 
and delight to what degree he thinks fit? He can ex- 
cite images in the mind without the help of words, 
and make scenes rise up before us and seem present 
to the eye without the assistance of bodies or exterior 
objects. He can transport the imagination with such 
beautiful and glorious visions, as cannot possibly enter 
into our present conceptions, or haunt it with such 
ghastly spectres and apparitions, as would make us 
hope for annihilation, and think existence n<y better 
than a curse. In short, he can so exquisitely ravish 
or torture the soul through this single faculty, as might 
suffice to make the whole heaven or hell of any finite 

being. 

This essay on the pleasures of the imagination hav- 
ing been publish in several papers, I shall conclude it 
with a table of the principal contents of each paper. 

THE CONTENTS. 

PAPER I. 

' THE perfection of our sight above our other 

< senses. The pleasures of the imagination arise ori- 

< ginally from sight. The pleasures of the imagination 

* divided under two heads. The pleasures of the ima- 

* gination in some respects equal to those of the under- 

* standing. The extent of the pleasures of the imagi- 
' nation. The advantages a man receives from a relish 

* of these pleasures. In what respect they are prefer- 

* able to those of tlie understanding.' 

PAPER II. 

* Three sources of all the pleasures of the imagina- 

* tion, in our survey of outward objects. How what is 
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* great pleases the imagination- How what is new 
' pleases the imagination. How what is beautiful in 
' our o>vn species pleases the imagination. How what 
' is beautiful in general pleases the imagination. What 
' other accidental causes may contribute to the height- 
' ening of these pleasures.' 

PAPER HI. 

* Why the necessary cause of our being pleased with 
' what is great, new, or beautiful, unknown. Why the 
^ final cause more known and more useful. The final 
' cause of our being pleased with what is great. The 
' final cause of our being pleased with what is new. The 
' final cause of our being pleased with what is beautiful 
' in our own species. The final cause of our bemg pleas- 
< ed with what is beautiful in general. 

PAPER IV. 

* The works of nature more pleasant to the imagina- 

* tion than those of art. The works of nature still more 
' pleasant, the more they resemble those of art. The 
' works of art more pleasant, the more they resemble 
' those of nature. Our English plantations and gardens 

* considered in the foregoing light. 

PAPER V. 

* Of architecture, as it affects the imagination. Great- 

* ness in architecture relates either to the bulk or to the 
' manner. Greatness of bulk in the ancient oriental 
' buildings. The ancient accounts of these buildings 
'confirmed, 1. From the advantages for raising such 

* works, in the first ages of the world, and in the east- 
' em climates: 2. From several of them which are still 
' extant. Instances how greatness of manner affects 
'the imagination. A French author's observation on 
' this subject. Why concave and convex figures give 
' a greatness of manner to works of architecture. Every 



118 THE SPECTATOR. 

* thing that pleases the imagination in architecture, is 

* either great, beautiful, or new.' 

PAPER VI. 

* The secondary pleasures of the imagination. The 
several sources of these pleasures, statuary, painting, 
description, and music, compared together. The 
final cause of our receiving pleasure from these sever- 
al sources. Of descriptions in particular. The power 
of words over the imagination. Why one reader more 
pleased with descriptions than another.' 

PAPER VII. 

* How a whole set of ideas hang together, &c. A 

* natural cause assigned for it. How to perfect the 
' imagination of a writer. Who among the ancient 

< poets had this faculty in its greatest perfection. Ho- 
<mer excelled in imagining what is great; Virgil in 
^ imagining what is beautiful ; Ovid in imagining what 

* is new. Our own countryman Milton very perfect in 

< all three respects.' 

PAPER VIII. 

< Why any thing that is unpleasant to behold, pleas- 

* es the imagination when well described. Why the 

* imagination receives a more exquisite pleasure from 

* the description of what is great, new, or beautiful. 

* The pleasure still heightened, if what is described 
^ raises passion in the mind. Disagreeable passions 

* pleasing when raised by apt descriptions. Why ter- 

* ror and grief are pleasing to the mind when excited 
*by description. A particular advantage the writers 

* in poetry and fiction have to please the imagination. 

* What liberties are allowed them.' 
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PAPER IX- 

' Of that kind of poetry which Mr. Dry den calls the 
' fairy way of writing. How a poet should be qualified 
' for it. The pleasures of the imagination that arise 
^ from it. In this respect why the moderns excel the 
' ancients. Why the English excel the modems. 
' Who the best among the English. Of emblemati- 
^ cal persons.' 

PAPER X. 

' What authors please the imagimition. Who have 

* nothing to do with fiction. How history pleases the 

* imagination. How the authors of the new phiWsophy 
^ please the imagination. The bounds and defects of 
^ the imagination. Whether these defects are essen- 
' lial to the imagination.* 

PAPER XI. 

' How those please the imagination, who treat of 

* subjects abstracted from matter, by allusions taken 

* from it. What allusions most pleasing to the ima- 
' gination. Great writers how faulty in this respect. 

* Of the art of imagining in general. The imagination 
' capable of pain as well as pleasure. In what degree 
' the imagination is capable either of pain or plea- 
^ sure.* 

O 
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No. CCCCXXII. FRIDAY, JULY 4- 

IIxc scrlpsi non otii abundantia, sed amorls erga te. Tull. 

I have written this, not out of abundance of leisure, but of my 
affection towards you. 

I DO not know any thing which gives greater 
disturbance to conversation, than the false notion some 
people have of raillerj'^. It ought certainly to be the 
first point to be aimed at in society, to gain the good- 
will of those with whom you converse. The way to 
that, is to shew you are well inclined towards them ; 
what then can be noore absurd, than to set up for be- 
ing extremely sharp and biting, as the tenji is, in 
your expressions to your familiars ? A- man who has 
no good quality but courage, is in a very ill way to- 
wards making an agreeable figure in the world, be- 
cause that which he has superior to other people can- 
not be exerted, without raising himself an enemy. 
Your gentleman of a satirical vein is in the like con- 
dition. To say a thing which perplexes the heart of 
him you speak to^ or brings blushes into his face, is 
a degree of murder : and it is, I think, an unpardon- 
able offence to shew a man you do not care whether 
he is pleased or displeased. But will you not then take 
a jest ? Yes : but pray let it be a jest. It is. no jest to 
put to me, who am so unhappy as to have an utter aver- 
sion to speaking to more than one man at a time, 
under a necessity to explain myself in much company, 
and reducing me to shame and derision, except I per- 
form what my infinnity of silence disables me to do. 
Callisthenes has great wit, accompanied with that 
quality, without which a man can have no wit at all, 
a sound judgment. This gentleman rallies the best 
of any man I know, for he forms his ridicule upon a 
circumstance which you are in your heart not unwiil- 
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ing^ to grant him, to wit, that you are guilty of an ex- 
cess in something which is in itself laudable. He very 
well understands what you would be, and needs not 
fear your anger for declaring you are a little too much 
that thing- The generous will bear b'-»ing reproached 
as lavish, and the valiant as rash, without being pro- 
voked to resentment against their monitor. What has 
been said to be a mark of a good writer will fall in 
with the character of a good companion. The good 
writer makes his reader better pleased with himself, 
and the agreeable man makes his friends enjoy them- 
selves, raUicr than him while he is in their company* 
Callisthenes does this with inimitable pleasantry. He 
whispiered a fiiend the other day, so as to be overheard 
by a young officer, who gave symptoms of cocking upon 
the company, that gentleman has very much of the air 
of a general officer. The youth immediately put on 
a composed behaviour, and behaved himself suitably 
to the conceptions he believed the company had of 
him* It is to be allowed that Callisthenes will make 
a man iiin into impertinent relations, to his own advan- 
tage, and express the satisfaction he has in his own 
dear self until he is very ridiculous, but in this case 
the man is made a fool by his own consent, and not ex- 
posed as such whether he will or no* I take it there- 
fore that, to make raillery agreeable, a man must 
either not know he is rallied, or think never the worse 
of himself if he sees he is* 

Acetus is of a quite contrary genius, and is more 
generally admired than Callisthenes, but not with jus<« 
tice* Acetus has no regard to the modesty or weak- 
ness of the person he rallies ; but if the quality or hu- 
mility gives him any superiority to the man he Avould 
fall upon, he has no mercy on making the onset* He 
can be pleased to see his best friend out of counte- 
nance, while the laugh is loud in his own applause* 
His rauUery always puts the company into little divi- 
sions and separate interests, while thatof Caltisthenea 

VOL. YJ. 1^ 
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cements it, and makes every man not only better pleas- 
ed with himself, but also with all the rest in the con- 
versation. 

To rally well, it is absolutely necessary that kind- 
ness must run through all you say, and you must ever 
preserve the character of a friend to support your pre- 
tensions to be free with a man. Acetus ought to be 
banished human society, because he raises his mirth 
upon giving pain to the person upon whom he is plea- 
sant. Nothing but the malevolence, which is too gene- 
ral towards those who excel, could make his company 
tolerated ; but they, with whom he conversesj are sure 
to see some man sacrificed where-ever he is admitted, 
and all the credit he has for wit is owing to the gra- 
tification it gives to other men's ill-nature. 

Minutius has a wit that conciliates a man's love at 
the isame time that it is exerted against his faults. He 
has an art in keeping the person he rallies in coun- 
tenance, by insinuating that he himself is guilty of 
the same imperfection. This he does witlv so much 
address, that he seems rather to bewail himself, than 
fall upon his friend. 

It is really monstrous to see how unaccountably it 
prevails among men, to take the liberty of displeasing 
each other. One would think sometimes that the 
contention is, who shall be most disagreeable. Allu- 
sions to past follies, hints which revive what a man has 
a mind to forget forever, and desires that all the rest 
of the world should, are commonly bi'ought forth even 
in company of men of distinction. They do not thrust 
with the skill of fencers, but cut up with the barbarity 
of butchers. It is, methinks, below the character of men 
of humanity and good-manners, to be capable of mirth 
while there is any one of the company in pain and 
disorder. They who have the true taste of conversa- 
tion, enjoy themselves in a communication of each 
other's excellencies, and not in a triumph over theif 
imperfections. Fortius would have been reckoned a 
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wit, if there had never been a fool in the world ; he 
waiUs not foils to be a beauty, but has that natural 
pleasure in observing perfection in others, that his 
own faults are overlooked out of gratitude by all his 
acquaintance. 

After these several characters of men who succeed 
or fail in raillery, it may not be amiss to reflect a little 
further what one takes to be the most agreeable kind of 
it; and that to me ^{)pears when the satire is directed 
s^inst vice, with an air of contempt of the fault, but 
no ill-will to the criminal. Mr. Congreve's Doris is a 
iTiasler-piece in this kind. It is the character of a 
woman utterly abandoned, but her impudence by th« 
finest piece of raillery is made only generosity. 

* Peculiar therefore is her way, 

' Whether by nature taught, 

* 1 shall not undertake to say, 

* Or by experience bought ; 

* For who o*er night obtained her grace, 

* She can next day disown, 

* And stare upon the strange man's face, 
»' As one she ne'er had known. 

* So well she can the truth disguise, 

* Such artful wonder frame, 

* The lover or distrusts his eyes, 

* Or thinks 'twas all a dream. 

* Some censure this as lewd or low, 

* Who are to bounty blind ; 

* But to forget what we bestow, 

* Bespeaks a noble mind.' 
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No. CCCCXXIII. SATURDAY, JULY 5. 

Nuper idoneus. Ho&. 

Once fit myself. 

I LOOK upon myself as a kind of guardian to thfc 
ftilr, and am always watchful Xxf observe any thing 
which concerns their interest. **The present paper 
shall he employed in the service of a very fine young 
woman ; and the admonitions I give her, may not be 
unuseful to the rest of her sex. Gloriana shall be the 
name of the heroine in to-day's entertainment ; and 
when I have told you that she is rich, witty, young, 
And beautiful, you will believe she does not want ad- 
mirers. She has had since she came to town about 
twentv-fivc of those lovers, who make their addresses 
by way of jointure and settlement. These come and 
go with great indifference on both sides ; and as beau* 
teous as she is, a line in a deed has had exception enough 
against it, to outweigh the lustre of her eyes, the readi- 
ness of her understanding, and the merit of her gene- 
ral character. But among the crowd of such cool 
adorers, she has two who are very assiduous in their 
attendance. There is something so extraordinary and 
artful in their manner of application, that I think it 
but common justice to alarm her in it. I have done it 
in the following letter. 
< Madam, 
' I HAVE for some time taken notice of two gen- 
« tlemen who attend you in all public places, both of 

* whom have also easy access to you at your own house; 

* but the matter is adjusted between them, and Damon, 

* who so passionately addresses you, has no design 

* upon you ; but Strephon, who seems to be indifler- 
< ent to you is the man, who is, as they have settled 

* it, to have you. The plot was laid over a bottle of 
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wine ; and Strephon, when he first thought of you> 
proposed to Damon to be his rival. The manner 
of his breaking of it to him, I was so placed at a 
tavern, that I could not avoid hearing. " Damon," 
said he, with a deep slgh^' ^< I have long languished 
for that miracle of beauty Gloriana, and if you will 
be very stedfastly my rival, I shall certainly obtain 
her. Do not," ' continued he,' " be ofiended at this 
overture ; for I go upon the knowledge of the tem- 
per of the woman, rather than any vanity that I 
should profit by an opposition of your pretensions to 
those of your humble servant. Gloriana has very 
good sense, a quick relish of the satisfactions of life) 
and will not give herself, as the crowd of women 
do, to the arms of a man to whom she is indifferent. 
As she is a sensible woman, expressions of rapt'ir^ 
and adoration will not move her neither ; but he. 
that has her must be the object of her desire, not 
her pity. The way to this end I take to be, that a 
man*8 general conduct should be agreeable, without 
addressing in particular to the woman he loves^ Now, 
Sir, if you will be so kind as to sigh and die for Glo- 
riana, I will carry it with great respect towards her, 
but seem void of any thoughts as a lover. By this 
' means I shall be in the most amiable light of which 

* I am capable ; I shall be received with freedom, you 

* with reserve." Damon, who has himself no designs 
of marriage at all, easily fell into the scheme ; and 
you may observe, that wherever you are, Damon 
appears also, You see he carries on an unaffected 
exactness in his dress and manner, and strives always 
to be the very contrary of Strephon. They have al- 
ready succeeded so far, that your eyes are ever in 
search of Strephon, and turn themselves of course 
from Damon. They meet and compare notes upon 
your carriage ; and the letter which was brought to 
you the other day, was a contrivance to remark your 
resentment. When you saw the billet subscHbed 

L 2 
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Datnon, and turned away with a sconiiitil air, and 
cried impertinence 1 you gave hopes to him that shuns 
you, without mortifying him that languishes for 
you. 

« What I am concerned for, Madam, is, that in the 
disposal of your heart, you should know what you 
are doing, and examine it before it is lost. Strephon 
contradicts you in discourse with the civility of one 
who has a value for you, but gives up nothing like 
one that loves you. This seeming unconcern gives 
his behaviour the advantage of sincerity, and insen- 
sibly obtains your good opinion, by appearing disin- 
terested in the purchase of it. If you watch these 
correspondents hereafter, you will find that Strephon 
makes his visit of civility immediately after Damon 
has tired you with one of love. Though you are veiy 
discreet, you will find it no easy matter to escape the 
toils so well laid, as when one studies to be dis- 
agreeable in passion, the other to be pleasing with- 
out it. All the turns of your temper are carefully 
watched, and their quick and faithful intelUgence 
gives your lovers irresistible advantage. You will 
please. Madam, to be upon your guard, and take all 
the necessary precautions against one who is amiable 
to you before you know he is enamoured. 
' I am, 

* Madam, 

* Your most obedient servant. 

Strephon makes great progress in this lady's goo<f 
graces, for most women being actuated by~^ome little 
spirit of pride and contradiction, he has the good ef- 
fects of both those motives by this covert-way of court- 
ship. He received a message yesterday from Damon 
in the following words, superscribed ' With speed.* 
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* ALL goes well ; she is very angry at tne, and 
I dare say hates me in earnest. It is a good time 
to visit* 

< Yours.' 

The comparison of Slrephon's gaiety to Damon's 
anguishment, strikes her imagination with a prospect 
jf very agreeable hours with such -a man as the form- 
er and abhorrence of the insipid prospect with one 
like the latter. To know when a lady is displeased 
with another, is to know the best time of advancing 
yourself. This method of two pei'sons playing into 
each other's hand is so dangerous, that I cannot tell 
how a woman could be able to withstand such a siege. 
The condition of Gloriana, I am afraid, is irretrieva- 
ble, for Strephon has had so many opportunities of 
pleasing without suspicion, that all which is left for 
her to do is to bring him, now she is advised, to an 
explanation of his passion, and beginning again, if she 
can conquer the kind sentiments she has already con- 
ceived for him. When one shews himself a creature 
to be avoided, the other proper to be fled to for suc- 
cour, they have the whole woman between them, and 
can occasionally rebound her love and hatred from one 
to the other, in such a manner as to keep her at a dis- 
tance from all the rest of the world, and cast lots for 
the conquest. 

* N. B. I have many other secrets which concern 

* the empire of love, but I consider that while I alarm 

* my women, I instruct my men.* . T 
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No. CCCCXXIV. MONDAY, JULY 7. 

Est Ulubris, animus si te non deficit ^uus. Hor^ 

*Tis not the place disgust or pleasure brings : 
From our own mind our satisfaction springs. 

' Mr. Spectator, London, June 24. 

' A MAN who has it in his power to choose his 
own company, would certainly be n)uch to blame 
should he not, to the best of his judgment, ^ake such 
as are of a temper most suitable to his own ; and 
where that choice is wanting, or where a man is 
mistaken in his choice, and yet under a necessity of 
continuing in the same company, it will certainly be 
his interest to carry himself as easily as possible- 

' In this I am sensible I do but repeat what has 
been said a thousand times, at which howiever I think 
no body has any title to take exception, but they who 

never failed to put this in practice Not to use any 

longer preface, this being the season of the year in 
which great numbers of all sorts of people retire 
from this place of business and pleasure to country 
solitude, I think it not improper to advise them to 
take with them as great a stock of good humour as 
they can ; for though a country life is described as 
the most pleasant of all others, and though it may in 
truth be so, yet it is so only to those who know how 
to enjoy leisure and retirement- 

* As for those who cannot live without the constant 
helps of business or company, let them consider, that 
in the country there is no Exchange, there are no 
play-houses, no variety of coffee-houses, nor many 
of those other amusements, which serve here as so 
many reliefs from the repeated occurrences in their 
own families; but that there the greatest part of 
their time must be spent within themselves, and 
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consequently it behoves them to consider how agree- 
able it will be to them before they leave this dear 
town. 

* I remember, Mr. Spectator, we were very well en- 
tertained, last year, with the advices you gave us 
from Sir Roger's country-seat; which I the rather 
mention, because it is almost impossible not to live 
pleasantly, where the master of a family is such a 
one as you there describe your friend, who cannot 
therefore, I mean as to his domestic character,' be 
too often recommended to the imitation of others. 
How amiable is that affability and benevolence with 
which he treats his neighbours, and every one, even 
the meanest of his own family! And yet how sel- 
dom imitated ? instead of which we commonly meet 
with ill-natured expostulations, noise and chidings 
• And this I hinted, because the humour and dis- 
position of the head, is what chiefly influences all the 
other parts of a family. 

* An agreement and kind correspondence between 
friends and acquaintance, is the greatest pleasure of 
life. This is an undoubted truth, and yet any man 
who judges from the practice of the world, will be 
almost persuaded to believe the contrary; for how 
can we suppose people should be so industrious to 
make themselves uneasy? What can engage them 
to entertain and foment jealousies of one another 
upon every the least occasion ? Yet so it is, there are 
people who, as it should seem, delight in being trou- 
blesome and vexatious, y^ho, as Tally speaks, Mira 
sunt alacritatc ad litigandum^ " Have a certain cheer- 
fulness in wrangling." And thus it happens, that 
there are very few families in which there are not 
feuds and animosities, though it is every one's inte- 
rest, there more particularly, to avoid them, because 
there, as I would willingly hope, no one gives ano- 
ther uneasiness, without feeling some share of it.... 
But I am gone beyond what I designed, and had 
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almost forgot what I chiefly pro|K>sed; which vas, 
barely to tell you how hardly we, who pass most of 
our time in town, dispense with a long vacation in 
the coimtry, how uneasy we grow to ourselves and 
to one another when our conversation is -confined, 
insomuch that by Michaelmas, it is odds but we 
come to downright squabbling, and make as free 
with one another to our faces, as we do with the rest 
of the world behind their backs. After I have told 
you this, I am to desire that you would now and 
then give us a lesson of good humour, a family- 
piece, which, since we are all* very fond of you, I 
hope may have some infiuence upon us. 

* After these plain observations, give me leave to 
give you an hint of what a set of company of mj 
acquaintance, who are how gone, into the country, 
and have the use of an absent nobleman's seat, have 
'settled among themselves, to avoid the inconvenien- 
ces above-mentioned. They are a collection of ten 
or tivelve of the same good inclination towards each 
other, but of very different talents and inclinations: 
from hence they hope, that the variety of their tem- 
pers wiH only create variety of pleasui^es. But as 
there always will arise, among the same people, 
either for want of diversity of objects, or the like 
causes, a certain satiety, which may grow into ill- 
humour or discontent, there is a large wing of the 
house which they design to employ in the nature of 
an infirmary. Whoever says a peevish thing, or 
acts any thing which betrays a sourness or indispo- 
sition to company, is immediately to be conveyed to 
his chamber in the infirmary ; from whence ' he is 
not to be relieved until by his manner of submission, 
and the sentiments expressed in his petition for that 
purpose, he appears to the majority of the company 
to be again fit for society. You are to understand, 
that all ill-natured words or uneasy gestures are 

sufficient cause f(fr banishment; speaking impjs- 
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^ tiently to servants, making a man repeat what he 

B says, or any thing that betrays inattention or dishu* 

« mour are also criminal without reprieve : but it is 

•provided, that whoever observes the ill-natured fit 

* ctoming upon himself, and voluntarily retiies, shall 

« be received at his return from the infirmary with the 

« highest marks of esteem. By these and other whole- 

« some methods it is expected that if they cannot cure 

* one another, yet at least they have taken care that 
•the ill-humour of one shall not be troublesome to 
•the rest of the company. There are many other 

* roles which the society have established for the pre- 

* servation of their ease and tranquillity, the effects of 
< which, with the incidents that arise among them, 
' shall be communicated to you from time to time for 
^ t]ie public good, by, 

< Sir, 

* Your humble ser%'ant, 
T * R. O.* 
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Frigon mitescimt zephyris ; ver proterit xstas 

Interitura, simul 
Pomifer aumninus fruges effuderit ; & mox 

Bnima recurrit iners. Hok. 

The cold grows soft with western gales. 
The summer over spring prevails, 
' But yields to autumn's fruitful rain, 
As this to winter storms and hails : 
Each loss the hasting moon repairs again. 

Sir W. Tempjlk. 

< Mr. Spectator, 

* THERE is hardly any thing gives me a more 
' sensible delight, than the enjoyment of a cool still 
^erening after the uneasiness of a hot sultry day. 
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Such a one I passed not long ago, which made me 
rejoice when the hour was come for the sun to set, 
that I might enjoy the freshness uf the evening in 
my garden, which then affords me the pleasantest 
hours I pass in the whole four and twenty. I im- 
mediately rose from my couch, and went down into 
it. You descend at first by twelve stone steps into a 
large square divided into four grass-plots, in each of 
which is a statue of white marble. This is separated 
from a large parterre by a low wall, and from thence 
through a pair of iron gates, you are led. into a long 
broad walk of the finest turf, set on each side with 
tall yews, and on either hand bordered by a canal, 
which on the right divides the walk from a wilder- 
ness parted into variety of alleys and arbours, and on 
the left from a kind Of amphitheatre, which is the 
receptacle of a great number of oranges and myrtles. 
The moon shone bright, and seemed then most 
agreeably to supply the place of the sun, obliging me 
wfth as much light as wus necessary to discover a 
thousand pleasing objects, and at the same time 
divested of all power of heat. The reflection of it . 
in the water, .the fanning pf the wind rustling on the 
leaves, the singing of the thrush and nightingale, 
and the coolness of the walks, all conspired to make 
me lay aside all displeasing thoughts, and brought 
me into such a tranquillity of mind, as is I believe 
the next happiness to that of hereafter. In this 
sweet retirement I naturally fell into the repetition 
of some lines out of a poem of Milton's which he 
entitles II Penseroso, the ideas of which were 
excellently suited to my present wanderings of 
thought. 

" Sweet bird! that shun'st the noise of folI}r, 
" Most mtisical ! most melancholy ! 
" Thee, chauntress, oft, the woods among:, 
** I woo to hear thy evening song; 
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" And missing thee, I walk unseen 
«* On the dry smooth-shaven green, 
" To behold the wandering moon, 
*' Riding near her highest noon, 
, *« Like one that had been led astray, 
«* Thro' the heav*ns wide pathless way, 
" And oft, as if her head she bow'd, a 

** Stooping thro* a fleecy cloud. 

«« Then let some strange mysterious dream 
" Wave with his wings in airy stream. 
** Of lively portraiture displayed, 
*' Softly on my eye-lids laid : 
' «* And as I wake, sweet music breathe 
" Sent by some spirit to mortals good, 
«* Or th* unseen genius of the wood.** 

* I reflected then upon the sweet vicissitudes of night 
Land day 9 on thechaiTning disposition of the seasons, 

and their return again in, a perpetual circle: And 
oh 1 said I, that I could from these niy declining years 
return again to my first spring of youth and vigour ; 
but that, alas ! is impossible : all that remains with- 
in my power, is to soften the inconveniences I feel, 
with an easy contented mind, and the enjoyment of 
roch delights as this solitude afibrds me. In this 
&ought I sat me down on a bank of flowers, and 
dropt into a slumber, which whether it were the ef- 
fect of fumes and vapours, or my present thoughts, 
I know not ; but methought the genius of the garden 
Hood before me, and introduced into the walk where 
I lay, this, drama and different scenes of the revolu- 
tion of tlie year, which whilst I then saw, even in my 
dream, I resolved to write down, and send to the 
Spectator. 

* The first person whom I saw advancing towards 
me, was a youth of a most beautiful air and shape, 
though he seemed not yet airived at that exact pro- 
portion and symmetry of parts which a little more 
time would have given hm; but, however, there was 

VOL. VI. M 
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such a bloom in his countenance, such satis&cUon 
and joy, that I thought it the most desirable ibrm that 
I had ever seen* He was clothed in a flowing man- 
tle of green silk, interworen with flowers : he had a 
chaplet of roses on his head, and a Narcissus io his 
hand ; primroses and violets sprang up under his feet, 
and all nature was cheered at his approach* Flora 
viras on one hand, and Vertumnus on the other in a 
robe of changeable silk* After this I was sorptrised 
to see the moon beams reflected with a sudden glare 
from armour, and to see a man completely armed ad- 
vancing with his sword drawn* I was soon infbttned 
by the genius it was Mars, who had long usuiped a 
place among the attendants of the spring* He made 
vray for a soflier appearance: it was Venus, without 
any ornament but her own beauties, not so much as her 
own cestus, with which she had encompassed a globe, 
which she held in her right hand, and in her left she 
had a sceptre of gold*. After her followed the Graces 
with their arms entwined within one another: tiieif 
girdles were loosed and they moved to the sound of 
soft music, striking the ground alternately with their 
feet. Then came up the three months which belong 
to this season. As March advanced towards me, 
there was methought in his look a louring roughness, 
which ill befitted a month which was ranked io so 
soft a season; but as he came forwards his features 
became insensibly more mil<l and gentle: he smooth- 
ed his brow, and looked witii so sweet a countenance 
that I could not but lament his departure, thotug^ he 
made way for April* He appeared in the greatest gai- 
ety imaginable, and hud a thousand pleasures to attend 
him: his look was frequently clouded, but immediate- 
ly returned to its first composure, andremaioed fixed 
in a smile. Then came May, attended by Cupid, 
with his bow strung, and in a posture to let fly an ar- 
row: as he passed by, methought I heard a confused 
noise of soft complaints, gentle extasies^ and tender 
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sighs.of lovers ; vows of constaocy, and as many com- 
plaioings of perfidiousness ; all which the winds waft- 
ed away as soon as they had 'Reached my hearing- 
After these I saw a man advance in the full prime and 
\'igour of his age: his complexion was sanguine and 
ni^y> his hair black* and fell down in beautiful ring- 
lets beneath his shoulders; a mantle of hair-coloured 
siik hung loosely upon : , he advanced with a hasty 
stef^ after the Spring, and sought out the shade and 
cool fountains which played in the garden. He was 
particularly well-pleased when a troop of Zephyrs 
faoned him with their wings: he heul two companions 
who walked on each side, that made him appear the 
most agreeable, the one was Aurora with fingers of 
roses, and her feet dewy, attired in grey : the other 
was Vesper in a rope of azure beset with drops of 
gold, whose breath he caught whilst it passed over a 
bundle of honey-suckles, and tuberoses which he held 
in his hand. Pan and Ceres followed them with four 
reapers who danced a morrice to the sound of oaten 
pi{>es, and cymbals. Then came the attendant months. 
June retained still some small likeness of the Spring; 
but the other two seemed to step with a less vigorous 
l^ad, especially August, who seemed almost to faint, 
whilst for half the steps he took, the dog-star levelled 
^is rays full at his head: they passed on and made way 
for a person that seemed to bend a little under the 
■weight oF years; his beard and hair, which were full 
grown, were composed of an equal number of black 
*^d grey : he wore a robe which he had girt round 
^Mm of a yellowish cast, not unlike the colour of fallen 
leaves, which he walked upon. I thought he hardly 
^ade amends for expelling the foregoing scene by 
^e large quantity of fruits which he bore in his hands. 
Plenty walked by his side with an healthy fresh coun- 
^nance, pouring out from an horn all the various 
product of the year. Pomona followed with a glass 
^cyder in her hand) with Bacchus in a chariot drawn 
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by tigers, accompanied by a whole troop of satyrs, 
fauns, and sylvans. September, who came next, 
seemed in his looks to promise a new Spring, and 
wore the livery of those months. The succeeding 
month was all soiled with the juice of grapes, as if he 
had just come from tlie wine-press. .Nbveinber, 
though he was in this division, yet by the many stops 
he made seemed rather inclined to the Winter, which 
followed close at his heels. He advanced in the shape 
of an old man in the extremity of age : the hair he 
had was so very white it seemed a real snow; his eyes 
were red and piercing, and his beard hung with a 
great quantity of icicles : he v/as wrapt up in furrs, 
but yet so pinched with excess of cold, that his limbs 
were all contracted, and his body bent to the ground, 
so that he could not have supported hirn^self had it not 
been for Comus the god of revels, and Necessity the 
mother of Fate, who sustained him on each side. The 
shape and mantle of Comus was one of the things that 
most surprised me ; as he advanced towards me, his 
countenance seemed the most desirable I had ever 
seen : On the fore-part of his mantle was pictured joy, 
delight and satisfaction, with a thousand emblems of 
merriment, and jests with faces looking two ways at 
once ; but as he passed from me I was amazed at a 
shape so little correspondent to his face ; his head was 
bald, and all the rest of his limbs appeared old 
and deformed. On the hinder part of his mantle was 
represented Murder with dishevelled hair and a dag* 
ger all bloody, Anger in a robe of scarlet, and Sus- 
picion squinting with both eyes; but above all the 
most conspicuous was the battle of the Lapiths and 
the Centaurs. I detested so hideous a shape, and 
turned my eyes upon Saturn, who was stealing away 
behind him with a scythe in one hand and an hour- 
glass in the other unobserved. Behind Necessity 
was Vesta the goddess of fire, with a lamp which 
was perpetually supplied with oil,^and whose flame 
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< was eternal. She cheered the rugged brow of Ne- 
' ce$sity» and warmed her so far as almost to make her 

* assume the features and likeness of Choice. De- 

* cember, January, and February, passed on after the 
^ rest all in funs; there was little distinction to be made 

* amongst them, and they were more or less displeas- 

* ing as they discovered more or less haste towards the 

* grateful return of Spring.' Z 



No. CCCCXXVI. WEDNESDAY, JULY 9. 

n^ Quid non mortalia pectora cogis, 

Auri sacra. fames?.... Virg, 

O sacred hunger of pernicous gold! 

What bands of faith can impious lucre hold ! Drypen. 

A VERY agreeable friend of mine, the other day, 
carrying nie in his coach into the country to dinner, 
fell into discourse concerning the care of parents due 
to their children, and the piety of children towards their 
parents. He was reflecting upon the succession of 
particular virtues and qualities there might be preserv- 
ed from one generation to another, if these regards 
vere reciprocally held in veneration : but as he never- 
fails to mix an air of mirth and good-humour with his 
good sense and reasoning, he entered into the follow- 
ing relation. 

I WILL not be confident in what century, or under 
what reign it happened, that this want of mutual confi- 
dence and right understanding between father and son 
^fas fatal to the family of the Valentines in Germany. 
Basilius Valentinus was a person who had arrived at 

M 2 
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the Utmost perfection in the hermetic art, and initiate 
ed his son Alexandrinus in the same mysteries: but as 
you know they are not to be attsdned but by the pain- 
ful, the pious, the chaste, and pure of heart, Basitius 
did not open to him, because of his youth and the de- 
viations too natural to it, thef;reatest secrets of which 
he was master, as well knowing that the operation 
would fail in the hands of a man so liable to errors in 
life as Alexandrinus* But believing, fram a certain 
indisposition of mind as well as body, his disscdution 
was drawing nigh, he called Alexandrinus to him, and 
as he lay on a couch, over against which his son was 
seated, and prepared by sending out servants one after 
another, and admonition to examine that no one oTer- 
heard them, he revealed the most important of secrets 
with the solemnity and language of an adept. My aon, 
said he, many have been the watchings, long the lucu- 
brations, constant the labours of thy father, not only to 
gain a gr^t and plentiful estate to his posterity, but 
also to take care that he should have no posterity. Be 
not amazed, my child, I do not mean that thou shalt 
be taken from me, but that I will never leave thee, and 
consequently cannot be said to have posterity. Be- 
hold, ray dearest Alexandrinus, the effect of what vi'as 
propagated in nine months: we are not to contradict 
nature, but to follow and help her; just as long as an 
infant is in the womb of it's parent, so long are these 
medicines of revivication in preparing. Observe this 
small phial and this little gallipot, in this an unguent, 
in the other a liquor. In these, my child, are collect- 
ed such powers, as shall revive the springs of life when 
they are yet but just ceased, and give new strength, 
new spirits, and in a word, wholly restore all the organs 
and senses to the human body to as great a duration, 
as it had before enjoyed from it's birth to the day of the 
application of these my medicines. But, my beloved 
son, care must be taken to apply them wit^iin ten hours 
after the breath is out of the body, while yet the clay 
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is vrnrm with it's late life, and yet capable of resuscita* 
tton. I find my frame grown craey with perpetual 
toil and meditation ; and I conjure you, as soon as I 
am dead, to anoint me with this unguent; and when 
you see me begin to move, pour into my Up, this in« 
estimable liquor, else the force of the ointment will be 
ineffectual. By this means you will give me life as t 
have you, and we will from that hour mutually Jay stside 
the authority of having bestowed life on each other, but 
live as brethren, and prepare new medicines against 
such another period of time as will demand another ap- 
plication of the same restoratives. In a few days after 
tiiese wondeiiul ingredients were delivered to Alexan- 
drinus, BasiliuB departed this life* But such was the 
pious sorrow of the son at the loss of so excellent a fa- 
ther, and the first transports of grief had so wholly dis- 
abled him from all manner of business, that he never 
thought of the medicines till the time to which his fa^ 
ther had limited their efficacy was expired. To tell 
the truth, Alexandiinus was'a man of wit and pleasure, 
MMd considered his father had lived out bis natural time, 
his life was long and uniform, suitable to the regulari- 
ty of it; but that he himself, poor sinner, wanted a 
new life, to repent of a very bad one hitherto; and in 
the examination of- his heart, resolved to go on as he 
Aid with this natural being of his, but repent veiy faith- 
fully, and spend very piously the life to which he should 
he restored by application to these rarities, when time 
should come, to his own person. 

It has been observed, that Providence frequently pu- 
nishes the self-love of men, wIk) would do immoderate- 
ly for their own offspring, with children very much be- 
low their characters and qualifications, insomuch that 
they only transmit their names to be borne by those 
who give daily proofs of the vanity of the labour and 
ambition of iheir progenitors. 

It happened thus in the family of Basilius; for Alex- 
sBdrinus began to enjoy his ample fortune in all the 
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extremities of household expence, furuiture, and inso- 
lent equipage ; and this he pursued till the (day of his 
own departure began, as he grew sensible, to approach* 
As Basilius was punished with a son very unlike him, 
Alexandrinus was visited by one of his own disposition. 
It is natural that ill men should be suspicious, and 
Alexandrius beside that jealousy, had proof of the vi- 
cious disposition, of his son Renatus, for that was his 
name. 

Alexandrinus, as I have observed, having very good 
reasons for thinking it unsafe to trust the real secret 
of his phial and gallipot to any man living, projected 
to make sure work, and hope for his success depend- 
ing from the avarice, not the bounty of his benefactor. 

With this thought he called Renatus to his bed-side> 
and bespoke him in the most pathetic gesture and ac- 
cent. As much, my son, as you have been addicted 
to vanity and pleasure, as I also have been before you* 
you nor I could escape the fame, or the good effects of 
the profound knowledge of our progenitor, the renown- 
ed Basilius. His symbol is very well known in the 
philosophic world, and I shall never forget the vener- 
able air of his countenance, when he let me into the 
pix>found mysteries of the Smaragdine table of Her- 
mes. ^ It is true, said he, and far removed from all 

< colour of deceit i that which is inferior is like that 

* which is superior, by which are acquired and perfect- 
' ed all the miracles. of a certain work. The father is 

* the sun, the mother the moon, the wind is the womb, 

* the earth is the nurse of it, and mother of all perfec- 

* tion. All this must be received with modesty and 

< wisdom.* The chymical people carry in all their 
jargon a whimsical sort of piety which is ordinary with 
great lovers of money, and is no more but deceiving 
themselves, that their regularity and strictness of man- 
ners for the ends of this world, has son\e afi&nity to. 
the innocence of heart which must recommend them 
to the next. Renatus wondered to hear his father talk 
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SO like an adept, and with such a mixture of piety, 
while Alexandrinus observing his attention fixed, pro- 
ceeded: this phial, child, and this little earthen pot 
win add to thy estate so much, as to make thee the 
richest man in the German empire. I am going to my 
long home, but shall not return to common dtist. Then 
he resumed a countenance of alacrity, and told him, 
that if within an hour after his death he anointed his 
whole body, and poured down his throat that liquor 
which he had from old Basilius, the corpse would be 
converted into pure gold. I will not pretend to express 
to you the unfeigned tenderness that p;\ssed between 
these two exti-aordinary persons ; but if the father re- 
commended the care of his remains with vehemence 
andafiection, the son was not behind-hand in profess- 
ing that he would not cut the least bit off him, but up- 
on the utmost extremity, or to provide for his younger 
brothers and sisters. 

Well, Alexandrinus died, and the heir of his body 
(as our term is) could not forbear in the wantonness of 
bis heart, to measure the length and breadth of his be- 
loved father, and cast up the ensuing value of him be- 
fore he proceeded to operation. When he knew the 
immense rewards of his pains, he began the work: 
but lo ! when he had anointed the corpse all over, and 
began to apply the liquor, the body stirred, and Ren- 
atus, in a fright, broke the phial. 
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No. CCCCXXVII. THURSDAY, JULY 10. 

<2usui^um a rerum turpitudine abes, tantum te a verbonim liber- 
tate sejungas. Tull. 

We should be as careful of our words, as our actions; and as far 
^m speaking, as from doing ill. 

IT is a certain sign of an ill heart to be inclined to 
defamation. They vfho are harmless and innocent can 
have no gratification that way ; but it ever arises from 
a neglect of what is laudable in a man's sel^ and an 
impatience of seeing it in another* Else why should 
virtue provoke? Why should beauty dis|dease in such 
a degree, that a man given ta scandal never lets, the 
mention of either pass by him without offering some- 
thing to the dtminutioo of it? A lady the other day 
at a visit, being attacked somewhat rudely by one, whose 
own ebaractep has been very roughly treated, answeved 
a great deal of heat and intemperance very -calmly, 
* Good Madam spare me, who am none of your majtch; 
^ I speak ill of nobody, and it is anew thing to me to 
< be spdcen ill of/ Little minds think fame consists 
in the number of votes they have on their side among 
the multitude, whereas it is really the inseparable fol- 
lower of good and worthy actions* Fame is as natural 
a follower of merit, as a shadow is of a body* It is 
true, when crowds press upon you, this shadow cannot 
be seen, but when they separate from around you, it 
will again appear. The lazy, the idle, and the froward, 
are the persons who are most pleased with the little 
tales which pass about the town to the disadvantage 
of the rest of the world* Were it not for the plea- 
sure of speaking ill, there are numbers of people who 
are too lazy to go out of their own houses, and too 
ill-natured to open their lips in conversation. It was 
not a little diverting the other day to observe a lady 
reading a post-letter, and at these wordsi < After all 
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her airs, he has heard some story or other, and the 
match is broke off,' give orders in the midst of her 
reading, * Put to the horses.' That a young woman of 
merit hadmissedan advantageous settlement, wasnew^ 
not to be delayed, lest somebody else should have given 
her malicious acquaintance that satisfaction before her. 
The unwillingness to receive good tidings is a qua-* 
lity as inseparable from a scandal-bearer, as the readi- 
ness to divulge bad. But, alas I how wretchedly low 
tod contemptible is that state of mind, that cannot be 
pleased but by what is the subject of lamentation. 
This temper has ever been in the highest degree odi- 
ous to gallant spirits. The Persian soldier, who was 
beard reviling Alexander the Great, was well admo- 
mahed by his officer, < Sir, you are paid to fight 
^ against Alexander , and not to rail at him.' 

Cicero, in one of his pleadings, defending his cli- 
CBt from general scandal, says very handsomely, and 
Vithmuch reason, 'There are many who have parti- 

* cular engagements to the prosecutor : There are 
^many who are known to have ill-will to him for 

* whom I appear : there are many who are naturally 
^ addicted to defamation, and envious of any good to 

* any man, who may have contributed to spread re- 
^ ports of this kind ; for nothing is so swift as scandal, 

* nothing is more easily sent abroad, nothing received 

* with more welcome, nothing diffuses itself so uni- 
^ versally. I shall not desire, that if any report to our 

* disadvantage has any ground for it, you would over- 

* look or extenuate it : but if there be any thing ad- 
^vanced, without a person who can say whence he 

* had it, or which is attested by one who forgot who 

* told him it, or who had it from one of so little con- 
' aideration that he did not then think it worth his no- 
^ tice, ail such testimonies as these, 1 know, you will 

* think too slight to have any credit ac^ainst the inno- 

* cence and honour of your fellow-citizens.' When 
a& in report is traced; it very often vanishes ^mot\^ 
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such as the orator has here recited. And how despi- 
cable a creature must that be, who is in pain fqr 
what passes among so frivolous a people. There is a 
town in Warwickshire of good note, and formerly 
pretty famous for much animosity and dissension, the 
chief families ofwhich have now turned all their whis- 
pers,- backbiUngs, envies, and private malices, into 
mirth and entertainment, by means of a peevish old 
eentlewoman, known by the tide of the lady Blueman- 
tle. This heroine hid for many years together out- 
done the whole sisterhood of gossips, m invention, 
Quick utterance, and unprovoked malice. This good 
body is of a lasting constitution, though extremely 
decayed in her eyes, and decrepid in her feet. The 
two circumstances of being always at home from her 
lameness, and very, attentive from herbhndness, make 
her lodffings the receptacle of all that passes m town, 
cood or bad ; but for the latter she seems to have the 
better memory. There is another thing to be noted 
of her, which is, that as it is usual with old people, 
she has a livelier memory of things which passed 
when she was very young, than of late years. Add to 
all this, that she does not only not love any body, but 
she hates every body. The statue m Rome does not 
serve to vent malice half so well, as this old lady coes 
to disappoint it. She does not know the author of any 
thine that is told her, but can readily i-epeat the mat- 
ter itself; therefore, though she exposes all the who e 
town, she offends no body in it. She is so exquisitely 
restless and peevish that she quarre s with all about 
her, and sometimes in a freak will mstantly change 
her habitation. To indulge this humour, she is led 
about the grounds belonging to the same house she is 
in, and the persons to whom she is to remove, bemg 
in the plot, are ready to receive her at her own cham- 
ber ag£dn. At stated times, the gentlewoman at whose 
house she supposes she is at the lime, is sent for to 
quarrel with, according to her common custom: when 
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they have a mind to drive the jest, she is immediately 
urg^edto that degree, tTiat she will board in a family 
with which she has never yet been ; and away she 
will go this instant, and tell them all that the rest have 
been saying of them. By this means she has been an 
inhabitant of every house in the place without stivring 
from the same habitation : and the many stories which 
every body furnishes her with to favour that deceit, 
make her the general intelligencer of the town of all 
that can be saiil of one woman against another. Thus 
groundless stories die away, and sometimes truths are 
smothered under the general word, when they have 
a mind to discountenance a thing, Oh I that is in my 
lady Bluemantle's memoirs. 

Whoever receives impressions to the disadvantage 
of others without examination, is to be had in* no 
other credit for intelligence than this good lady Blue- 
mantle, who is subjected to have her ears imposed 
upon for want of other helps to better information. 
Add to this, that other scandal-bearers suspend the 
use of these faculties which she has lost, rather than 
apply them to do justice to their neighbours ; and I 
think, for the service of my faii; readers, to acquaint 
them, that there is a voluntary lady Blucmuntle at 
everv visit in town. ' T 
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No. CCCCXXVIII. FRIDAY, JULY 11. 

Occupet extreaimn scabies. Hoa. 

The devil take the hindmost. 

IT is an impertinent and unreasonable fault in con- 
versation, for one man to take up all the discourse. It 
may possibly be objected to me myself, that I am guil- 
ty in this kind, in entertaining the town every day, 
and not giving so many able persons >vho have it more 
in their power, and as much in their inclinati<Mi, an 
opportunity to oblige mankind with their thoughts. 
Besides, said one whom I overheard the other day, 
why . must this paper turn altogether upon topics of 
learning and morality ? Why should it pretend only to 
wit, humour, or the like ? Things which are useful only 
to amuse men of literature and superior education* 
I would have it consist also of all things which may 
he necessary or useful to any part of society, and the 
' mechanic arts should have their place as well as the 
liberal. The ways of gain, husbandry ,^and thrift, will 
serve a greater number of people, than discourses 
upon what was well said or done by such a philoso- 
pher, hero, general, or poet. I no sooner heard this 
critic talk of my worksjbut I minuted what he had said ; 
and from that instant resolved to enlarge the plan of 
my speculations, by giving notice to all persons of all 
orders, and each sex, that if they are pleased to send 
me tUscourses, with their names and places of abode 
to them, so that I can be satisfied the writings are 
authentic, such their labours shall be faithfully inr 
serted in this paper. It will be of much more conse- 
quence tii a youth in his apprenticeship, to know by 
what rules and arts such a one became sheriff of tlie 
city of London, than to see the sign of one of his own 
quality with a lion's heart in each hand. The world 
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ndeed is enchanted vf'iih romantic and improbable 
ichicvements, when the plain path to respective great- 
less and success in the way of life a man is in, is 
rtrholly overlooked. Is it possible that a young man at 
present could pass his time better, than in reading 
the history of stocks, and knowing by what secret 
springs they hare had such sudden ascents and falls 
in the same day ? Could he be better conducted in 
bis v/ay to wealth, which is the great article of life, 
than in a treatise dated from Change Alley by an 
able proficient there? Nothing certainly could be 
more useful than to be well instructed in his hopes 
and fears ; to be diffident when others exult, and with 
a secret joy buy when others think it their interest to 
sell. I invite all persons who have any thing to say 
fer the profitable information of the public, to take 
their turns in my paper : they are welcome, from the 
hitc noble inventor of the longitude, to the humble 
author of straps for razors. If to carry ships in safety, 
to give help to people tost in a troubled sea, without 
knowing to what shore they bear, what rocks to avoid, 
or what coast to pray for in their extremity, be a wor- 
thy labour, and an invention that deserves a statue ; 
at the same time, he who has found a means to let 
the instrument which is to make your visage less hor- 
rible, and your person more smug, easy in the opera- 
tion, is worthy of some kind of good reception : if 
things of high moment meet with renown, those of 
little consideration, since of any consideration, are not 
to be despised. In order that no meiit may lie hid, 
and no art unimproved, I repeat it, that I call artifi- 
cers, as well as philosophers, to my assistance in the 
public service. It would be of great use if we had an 
exact history of the successes of every great shop 
within the city-walls, what tracts of land have "been 
purchased by a constant attendance within a walk of 
thirty foot. If it could also be noted in the equipage 
of those who are ascended from the successful trade 
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•f their ancestors, into Rgure and equipage, such ac- 
counts would quicken industry in the pursuit of such 
acquisitions, and discountenance luxury in the enjoy- 
ment of thent. 

To diversify these kinds of informations, the indus- 
try of the female world is no^o be unobsen^ed : she 
to whose household virtues it is owing, that men do 
honour to her husband, should be recorded with ve- 
neration ; she who has v/asted his labours, with infamy- 
When we are come into domestic life in this manner, 
to awaken caution and attendance to the main point, 
it would not be amiss to give now and then a touch 
of tragedy, and describe that most dreadful of all hu- 
man conditions, the case of bankruptcy ; how plenty, 
ci^dit, cheerfulness, full hopes, and easy possessions, 
are in an instant turned into penury, faint^aspects, dif- 
fidence, sorrow, ^nd misery ? How the man, who with 
an open hand the day before could administer to the 
extremities of others, is shunned to day by the friend 
of his bosom. It would be useful to shew how just 
this is on the negligent, how lamentable on the indus- 
trious. A paper written by a merchant, might give 
this island a true sense of the worth and importance 
of his character : it might be visible from what he 
could say, that no soldier entering a breach adventures 
more for honour, than the trader does for wealth to 
his country. In both cases the adventurers have their 
own advantage, but I know no cases wherein every 
body else is a sharer in the success. 

It is objected by readers of history, that the battles 
in those narrations are scarce ever to be understcK>d. 
This misfortune is to be ascribed to the ignorance of 
historians in the methods of drawing up, changing 
the forms of a battalia, and the enemy retreating from, 
as well as approaching to, the charge. But in the dis- 
courses from the correspondents, whom I now invite, 
the danger will be of another kind; and it is necessary 
to caution them only against using terms of art, and 
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describing things that are familiar to them in words 
unknown to the reader. I promise myselfa great har- 
vest of new circumstances, persons and things from 
this proposal ; and a. world which many think they 
are well acquainted with, discovered as wholly new. 
This sort of intelligence will give a lively image of 
the cliain and mutual dependance of human society, 
t^e off impertinent prejudices, enlarge the minds of 
those, whose views are confined to their own circum- 
stances : and in short, if the knowing in several arts, 
professions, and trades will exert themselves, it can- 
not but, produce a new field of diversion, and instruc- 
tion more agreeable than has yet appeared. T 



No. CCCCXXIX. SATURDAY, JULY 12. 

Populiunque falsis dedocet mi 

Vocibus. * KoR. 

From cheats of words the croud she brir.gs 

From real estimate of things. Creech. 

* Mr. Spectator, 
< SINCE I gave an account of an agreeable set 
of company which were gone down into the country, 
I have received advices from thence, that the institu- 
tion of an infinnary for those who should be out of 
humour has had very good effects. My letters men- 
tion particular circumstances of two or three persons, 
wIk) had the good sense to retire of their own accoitl, 
and notified that they were withdrawn, with the rea- 
sons of it to the company, in their respective me- 
morials.' 
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T/ie 3 Ic mortal of Mrs, Mary Dainty^ Sfiinstcf^ 

« Humbly sheweth, 
' THAT conscious of her own want of merit, ac- 

* companied with a vanity of being admired, she had 
' gone into exile of her own accord. 

' She is sensible, that a vain person is the most in- 

< sufferable creature living in a Vi^ell bred assembly. 

'That she desired, before she appeared in public 
' again, she might have assurances, that though she 
' might be thought handsome, there might not more 
' address of compliment be paid to her, than to the 

< rest of the company. 

' That she conceived it a kind of superiority, that 

< one person should take upon him to commend 
' another. 

' Lastly, That she went into the infirmary to avoid 
' a particular person who took upon him to profess an 
' admiration of her. 

' She therefore prayed, that to applaud out of due 
' place might be declared an offence, and punished in 
' the same manner with detraction, in that the latter 

* did but report persons defective, and the former 
' made them so.' 

* All which is submitted, &c. 

There appeared a delicacy and sincerity in this me- 
morial very uncommon, but my friend informs me, 
that the allegations of it were groundless, insomuch 
that this declaration of an aversion to being praised, 
was understood to be no other than a secret trap to 
purchase it, for which.^^eason it lies still on the table 
unanswered. 

The hurnble Memorial of the Lady Lydia Lollerj 

* Sheweth, 

That the Lady Lydia is a woman of quality , 
* married to a private gentleman. 
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< That she finds herself neither well nor ill. 
^ That her husband is a clown* 

* That Lady Lydia cannot see company. 

' That she desires the infirmary may be her ap^rt- 
' ment during her stay in the country. 

' That they would please to make merry with their 
^ equals. 

* That Mr. Loller might stay with them if he thought 
< fit.' 

It was immediately resolved, that Lady Lydia was 
still at London. 

The humble Memorial of Thomas Sudden^ Esq ; of the 

Inner Temple^ 
' Sheweth, 
' THAT Mr. Sudden is conscious that he is too 
much given to argumentation. 
' That he talks loud. 

' That he is apt to think all things matter of debate. 
' That he stayed behind in Westminster-hall, when 

* the late shake of the roof happened, only because a 

* counsel of the other side asserted it was coming 

* down. 

' That he cannot for his life consent to any thing. 
' That he stays in the infirmary to forget himself. 
^ That as soon as he has forgot himself, he will wait 

* on the (iompany.' 

His indisposition was allowed to be sufficient to re- 
<|aii^ a cessation from coinpany. 

- The Memorial of Frank Jolly j 

' Sheweth, 
* THAT he hath put himself into the infirmary, 

* in regard he is sensible of a certain rustic mirth which 
^ renders him unfit for polite conversation. 

* That he intends to ^prepare himself by abstinence 

* and thin diet to be one of the company. 
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< That at present he comes into a room, as if he 
were an express from abroad. 

^ That he has chosen an apartment \)?ith a matled 

< antichamber, to practice motion, without being 
' heard* • 

^ That he bows, talks, drinks, eats, and helps him- 

< self, before a {^lass, to learn to act with moderatioD. 

< That by reason of his luxuriant health he is o^ 
f pressive to persons of composed behaviour. 

< That he is endeavouring to forget the word "pshaw, 
* pshaw." 

^ That he is also weaning himself from his caoc« 
' That when he has learnt to live without his said 

< cane, he will wait on the company, &c.* 

The Memorial of John Rhubarb^ Esq. 

« Sheweth, 
* THAT your petitioner has retired to the infir- 
mary, but that he is in perfect good health, except 
that he has by long use, and for want of discoune, 
contracted an habit of complaint that he is sick. 
* That he wants for nothing under the sun, but what 
to say, and therefore has fallen into this unhappy 
malady of complaining that he is sick. 

< That this custom of his makes him, by his own 
confession, fit only for the infirmary, and therefore 
he has not waited for being sentenced to it. 

' That he is conscious there is nothing more im 
proper than such a complaint in good comp>any, ii 
that they must pity, whether they think the lamente 
ill or not ; and that the complainant must make i 
silly figure, whether he is pitied or not. 

' Your petitioner humbly prays, that he may hav 
time to know how he does, and he will make his ap 
pearance.' 

< The Valetudinarian was likewise easily excused 
and this society being resolved not only to make i 
their business to p^iss \]ia.^\T \AX£v<i ^^^x^^aicX^ Ssa "^ 
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'" present season, but also to commence such habits 
' in themselves as may be of use in their future con- 

* duct in general, are very ready to give into a fancied 

* or real incapacity to join with their measures, in or- 

* der to have no humourist, proud man, impertinent, 
' or sufficient fellow, break in upon their happiness. 

* Great evils seldom happen to disturb company ; but 

* indulgence in particularities of humour, is the seed 
'of making half our time hang in suspense, or waste 

* away under real discompo&ures. 

* Among other things it is carefully provided, that 

* there may not be disagreeable familiarities. No one 

* is to appear in the public rooms undressed, or enter 

* abruptly into each other's apartment, without inti- 

* mation. Every one has hitherto been so careful in 
' his behaviour, that there has but one offender in ten 
' days time l)een sent into the infirmary, and that was 
' for throwing away his cards at whist. 

^ * He has offered his submission in the following 
^ terms. 

The humble fietition of Jeoffry Hotspur^ Esq* 
' Sheweth, 

' THOUGH the petitioner swore, stamped, and 

* threw down his cards, he has all imaginable respect 

* for the ladies, and the whole company. 

* That he humbly desires it may be considered, in 

* case of gaming, there are many motive^ which pro- 

* voke to disorder. 

' That the desire of gain, and the desire of victoryj 
'are both thwaited in losing. 

' That all conversations in the world have, indulged 
'human infirmity in this case. 

* Your petitioner therefore most humbly prays, that 
' he may be restored to the company, and he hopes 
^ to bear ill fortune with a good grace for the future, 

* and to demean himself so as to be no more than 
' cheerful when he wins, than grave when he loses.' 
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No. CCCCXXX. MONDAY, JULY U. 

Qusne peregrinum vicinia rauca reclaaiat. Hob. 



-The crowd replies 



Go seek a stranger to belieye thy lies. Creecb. 

< Sir, 

< AS you are a Spectator-general, you may -with 

* authority censure whatsoever looks ill, and is ofFen- 

* sive to the sight ; the ^vorst nuisance of which kind, 

* methinks, is the scandalous appearance of poor, in 
' all pai'ts of this wealthy city. Such miserable ob- 

* jects affect the compassionate beholder with dismal 

* ideas, discoraTK>se the cheerfulness of his mind, and 

* deprive him of the pleasure that he might otherwise 

* take in surveying the grandeur of our metropolis. 
' Who can without remorse see a disabled sailor, the 

* purveyor of our luxury, destitute of necessaries? 
' Who can behold an honest soldier, that bravely with- 
' stood the enemy, prostrate and in want among his 

* friends? It were endless to mention all the variety 
' of wretchedness, and the numberless poor that not 

* only singly, but in companies, implore your charity. 
' Spectacles of this nature every where occur; and it 
' is unaccountable, that amongst the many lamenta- 
' ble cries that infest this town, your Comptroller- 

* general should not take notice of the most shocking, 

* viz. those of the needy and aMicted. I cannot but 
' think he waved it merely out of good breeding, 

* chusing rather to stifle his resentment, than upbraid 

* his countrymen with inhumanity; however, let not 
' charity be sacrificed to popularity ; and if his ears 

* were deaf to their complaint, let not your eyes over- 
look their persons. There are, I know, many im- 

< postors among them. Lameness and blindness arc 
' certainly very often acted ; but can those that have 
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their sight and limbs, employ them better than in 
knowing whether they are counterfeited or not? I 
know not which of the tw^o misapplies his senses 
most, he who pretends himself blind to move com- 
passion, or he who beholds a miserable object with- 
out pitying it. But in order to remove such impe- 
diments, 1 wish, Mr. Spectator, you would give us 
a discourse upon beggars,, that we may not pass by 
true objects of charity, or give^ to impostors* I 
looked out of my window the other moroing earlier 
than ordinary, and saw a blind beggar, an hour 
before the passage he stands in is frequented, with a 
needle and thread, thriftily mending his stockings : 
TTiy astonishment was still greater, when I beheld a 
lame fellow, whose legs were too big to walk within 
an hour after, bring him a pot of ale. I will not 
mention the shakings, distortions, and convulsions, 
which many of them practise to gain an alms : but 
sure I am they ought to be taken care of in this cen- 
dition, either by the beadle or the magistrate. They, 
it seems, relieve their posts, according to their 
talents. There is the voice of an old woman never 
begins to beg till nine in the evening, and then she 
is destitute of lodging, turned out for want of rent, 
and has the same ill-fortune every night in the year. 
You should employ an officer to hear the distress of 
each beggar that is constant at a particular place, 
who is ever in the same tone, and succeeds because 
his audience is continually changing, though he does 
not alter his lamentation. If we have nothing else 
for our money, let us have more invention to be 
cheated with. All v.'hich is submitted to your spec- 
tatorlal vigilance: and I am, 

« Sir, 

' Your most humble servant.' 
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* Sir, 
' I WAS last Sunday highly transported at our 
' parish-church ; the gentleman in the pulpit, pleaded 
'. movingly in behalf of the poor children, and they for 

* themselves much more forcibly by singing an hymn ; 

* and I had the happiness to be a contributor to this 
« little religious institution of innocents, and am sure 

< I i-ever disposed of money more to my satisfaction 
-< and advantage. The inv^ard joy I find m myself, 

'and the good-will I bear to mankind, make me hear- 
' tily wish those pious works may be encouraged, 

* that the present promoters may reap' the delight, 

< and po/.terity the benefit of them. But whilst we 
' are building this beautiful edifice, let not the old 
'.ruins remain in view to sully the prospect: whilst 

< we are cultivating and improving this young hopc- 
' ful offspring, let not the ancient and helpless crca- 
'. tures be shamefully neglected. The crowds of poor, 
' or pretended poor, in every place, are a great re- 
' proach. to us, and eclipse the glory of all other 
' charity. It is the utmost reproach to society, that 
^ there should be a poor man unrelieved or a poor 
' rogue unpunished. I hope you will think no part 
' of human life out of your consideration, but will, at 
' your leisure, give us the history of plenty and want, 
' and the natural gradations towards them, calculated 
' for the cities of London and Westminster. 

' I am. Sir, 

' Your most humble servant, 

' T. D.' 

' Mr. Spectator, 
' I beg you would be pleased to take notice of a very 
' great indecency, \rhich is extremely common, 
' though, I think, never yet under your censure. It 
' is, Sir, the strange freedoms sooTe ill-bred married 
' people take in company : the unseasonable fondness 
' of some husbands, and the ill-timed tenderness of 



THE SPECTATOR. 157 

' some wives. They talk and act as if modesty was 

' only £t for maids and bachelors, and that too before 

5 both. I was once, Mr- Spectator, where the fault I 

* speak of was so very flagrant, that (being, you must 

' toow, a very bashful fellow, and several young 

.(. ladies in the room) I protest I was quite out of coun- 

^tenance* Lucina it seems, was breeding, and she 

**idid notliing but entertain the company with a dis- 

* course upon the difficulty of reckoning to a day, and 

*«»id she knew those who were certain to an hour; 

^iben fell a laughing at a silly unexperienced crea- 

.♦^ure, who was a month above her time. Upon her 

'^husband's coming in, she put several questions to 

f ;^him; which he not caring to resolve, " Well," cries 

'* Lucina, '< I shall have them all at night." But 

^ 'lest I should seem guilty of the very fault I write 
^against, I shall only intreat Mr. Spectator to correct 
Vsuch mi^emeanours; 

«* For higher of the genial bed by far, 
«* And with mysterioils reverence, I deetn.*' 

* I am. Sir, 

' Your humble servant, 

< T- Meanwell.* 



No. CCCCXXXI. TUESDAY, JULY 1 5. 

Quid dulcius hominum generi a natura datum est quam sui 
cuique liberi ? T u ll. 

Wbat is there in nature so dear to a man as.his own children? 

I HAVE lately been casting in my thoughts the 
several unhappinesses of life, and comparing the infe- 
licities of old age to those of infancy. The calamities 
of children are due to the negligence and misconduct 

YOL0 vu o 
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of parents, those of age to the past life which led to 
it. I have here the history of a boy and girl to their 
vccUling-day, and I think I cannot give the reader a 
livelier image of the insipid way which time unculti- 
vated passes, than by entertaining him with their 
authentic epistles, expressing all that was remarkable 
in their lives, until the period of their life abo^*c-inen- 
tioncd. The sentence at the head of this paper, wbidr 
is only a warm interrogation, ' What is there in na- 

< ture so dear as a man's own children to him ?' is all 
the reRection I shall at present make on those who 
are negligent or cruel in the eaucation pf them. 

■ ■ « . 

< Mr. SpecWtor,'. 
< I AM no'ti- entering into my one and twentieth 

< rear, and do not know that I had pne day's thonragfa 

* satisfaction since I came to years of any reflectioDi 
« until the time Aey sajr othersf fose their liberty, the 
« day of my raamage. I am son.toa gentleman of a 

* ver}' great estate, whojpesolVecTto keep me out of the 
' vices of the age*, ^id in oixl;;r to it never let me sec 

* any thing that he thought could give me the least 

< pleasure. At ten years old I was put to a gramniaiw 
« school, where my master received oixlers every post 

< to use me very severely, and have no regard to my 

< having a great estate. At fifteen I was removed to 

* the university, where I lived, out of my father's great 

< discretion, in scandalous poverty and want, until I 

* was big enough to be manied, and I was sent for to 

< see tlie lady who sends you tlie underwritten. When 

* we were put together, we both considered that wc 

* could not be worse than we were in taking one ano- 

* ther, and out of a desire of liberty entered into wed- 

* lock. My father says I am now a man, and may 

* speak to him like another gentleman. 

' I am, Sir, 

' Your most humble servant, 
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* Mr. Spec, 
< I GREW tall and wild at my mother's, who is 
a gay widow, and did not cai^e for shewing me, until 
about two years and a half ago ; at which time my • 
guai*dian uncle sent me to a boirding-school, with or- 
ders to contradict me in neHhing, for I had been mis- 
used enough already. I had not been there above a 
month, when being in the kitchen*! saw some oatmeal 
on the dresser; I put two or three corns in my mouth, 
liked it, stole a handful, went to my chamber, chewed 
it, and for two months after never failed taking toll of 
every penny-worth of oatmeal that came into the heuse : 
but one day playing with a tobacco-pipe between my 
teeth, it happened to break in my mouth, and spit- 
ting out the pieces left such delicious roughness on 
my tongue, that I could not be satisfiefd until I had 
champed up the remaining part of the pipe. I for- 
sook the oatmeal, and stuck to the pipes three months, 
in which time I had dispensed with thirty-seven foul 
pipes, all to the bowls ; they belonged to an old gen- 
tleman, father to my govemess.»«..He locked up the 
clean ones. I left off eating of pipes, and fell to lick- 
ing of cl^k. I was soon tired of this ; I then nibbled 
all the red wax of our last ball-tickets, and three 
weeks ufter, the black wax from the burying tickets 
of the old gentleman. Two months after this Lliv- 
ed upon thv.nderbolts, a certain long round l^luish 
stdne, which I found among the gravel in our garden. 
I was wonderfully delighted with this; but thunder- 
bolts growing scarce, I fastened tooth and nail upon 
our garden-wall, which I stuck to alniost a twelve- 
month, and had in that time peeled and devoured 
half a foot towards our neighbour's yard. I now 
thought myself the happiest creature in the world, 
and I believe in my conscience, I had eaten quite 
through, had I had it in my chamber; but now I be- 
came lazy and unwilling to stir, and was obliged to 
seek food nearer home. I then took a strange han- 
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< kering to coals; I fell to scranching them, and had 

* already consumed, I am certain, as much as would 
' have dressed my wedding-dinner, when my tincle 
' came for me home. He was in the parlour with my 
' governess when I was called down. I went hi, fell 

* on my knees, for he nftde me call him father; and 

< when I expected the blessing I asked, the good gen- 
' tleman in a surprise, turns himself to my governess, 
« and asks, " whether this, pointing to me, was his 
" daughter? This, added he, is the very. picture of 
*' death. My child was a plump-faced, hale, fresh-co- 
" loured girl ; but this looks as if she was half-starr- 
" ed, a mere skeleton." My governess, who is really 

* a good woman, assured my father I had wanted for 
' nothing: and withal told him I was continually eat- 

* ing some trash or other, and that I was almost eat- 

< en up with the green-sickness, her orders being ne- 
' ver to cross me. But this signified but little with 

* my father, who presently in a kind of pet, paying for 

* my board, took me home with him. I had not been 

* long at home but one Sunday at church, I shsdl never 
« forget it, I saw a young neighbouring gentleman that 

* pleased me hugely j, I liked him of all jnen I -ever 

< saw in my life, and began to wish I could be as pleas- 
« ing to him. The very next day he came,* with his 

< father, a visiting to our house: we were left alone to- 

< gether, with directions on both sides, to be in love 

* with one another, and in three weeks time we were 

* married. I regained my former health and Qoraplex- 

* ion, and am as happy as the day is long. Now,. Mr. - 

* Spec, I desire you would find out some name for these 
' craving damsels, whether dignified or distinguished 

* under some or all of the following denominations, to 
' wit, trash-eaters, oatmeal-chewers, pipe-cham^pers, 

* chalk-lickers, wax-nibblers, coal-scranchers, wall- 

* peelers, or gravel-diggers: and, good Sir, do your 
' utmost endeavour to prevent, by- exposing this imac- 
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( countable folly, so prevailing among the young ones 
' of our.sex; who may not meet with such sudden good 
^ luck as,. 

' Sir, 

' Your constant reader, 
' and very humble servant, 
' Sabina Green, 
' Now Sabina Rentfree.* 



No. CCCCXXXII. WEDNESDAY, JULY 16. 
.. ....Inter strepit anser olores. Virg, 

He gabbles like a goose, amidst the swan-like quire. 

Drydex. 

« Mr. Spectator, Oxford, July 14. 

< ACCORDING to a late invitation in one of 
3'our papers to every man who pleases to write, I have 
sent you the following short dissertation against the 
vice of being prejudiced. 

. ' Your most humble servant.* 

* MAN is a sociable creature, and a lover of glo- 
ry; whence it is, that when several persons are united 
p the same society, they are studious to lessen the re- 
putation of others, in order to raise their own. The 
wise are content to guide the springs in silence, and 
rejoice in secret at their regular progress : to prate 
and triumph is the part allotted to the trifling and su- 
perficial: the geese were providentially ordained to 
save the Capitol. Hence it is, that the invention of 
marks and devices to distinguish parties, is owing to 
the beaux and belles of this Island. Hats moulded 

3 
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into different cocks and pinches, hav^ long bid mutfi« 
al defiance ; patches have been set against patches, in 
battk-array; stocks have risen and fallen in proportion 
to head-dresses ; and peace or war being expected, as 
the white or the red hood hath prevailed. These are 
the standard-bearers in our contending armies, the 
dwarfs and 'squires who carry tlie impresses of the 
^ants or knights, not bom to fight themselves, but to 
prepare the way for the ensuing cOmbat. 

' It is matter of wonder to reflect how far nsen of 
weak understanding and strong fancy are hurried by 
their prejudices, even to the believing that the whole 
body of the adverse party are a band of villains and 
demons. Foreigners complain that the English are 
the proudest nation under heaven. Perhaps they too 
have their share ; but be that as it will, general char- 
ges against bodies of men is the fault I am writing 
against. It must be owned, to our shame, that our 
common people, and most who have not travelled, have 
an irrational contempt for the language, dres% customs, 
and even the shape and minds of other nations. Some 
men, otherwise of sense, have wondered that a great 
genius should spring out of Ireland; and think you 
mad in affirming, that fine odes have been written in 
Lapland. 

< This spirit of rivalship, which heretofore reigned 
in the two universities, is extinct, and almost over be- 
twixt college and college : in parishes and schools the 
thirst of glory still obtains. At the seasons of football 
and cock-fighting, these little republics reassume their 
national hatred to each other. My tenant in the c(mn- 
try is yerily persuaded, that the parish of the enemy 
hatli not one honest man in it. 

^ I always hated satires against women, and satires 
against men ; I am apt to suspect a stranger who 
laughs at the religion of the faculty : my spleen rises 
at a dull rogue, who is severe upon mayors and alder^ 
menj and was never better pleased than with a piece 
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of justice executed upon the body of a templar, who 
was very arch upon parsons. 

* The necessities of mankind require various em- 
ployments ; and whoever excels in his province is wor- 
thy of praise. All men are not educated after the same 
manner^ nor have all the same talents. Those who 
are deficient deserve our compassion, and have a title 
to our assistance. All cannot be bred in the same 
place ; but in all places there arise, at different timeK, 
such persons as do honour to their society, which may 
raise envy in little souls, but are admired and cherish- 
ed by generous spirits. 

* It is certainly a great happiness to be educated in 
societies of great and eminent men. Their instruc- 
tions and examples are of extraordinary advantage. It 
is highly proper to instil such a reverence of the go- 
verning persons, and concern for the honour of the 
place, as may spur the growing members to worthy- 
pursuits and honest emulation: but to swell young 
minds with vain thoughts of the dignity of their own 
brotherhood, by debasing and vilifying all others, doth 
them a real injury. By this means I have found that 
their efforts have became languid, and their prattle irk- 
some, as thinking it sufficient praise that they are 
children of so illustrious and ample a family. I should 
think it a surer as well as more generous method, to 
set before the eyes of youth such persons as have made 
a noble progress in fraternities less talked of; which 
teems tacitly to reproach their sloth, who loll so hea- 
vily in the seats of mighty improvement ; active spi- 
rits hereby would enlarge their notions, whereas by a 
senrile imitation of one, or perhaps two, admired men 
in their own body, they can only gain a secondary and 
derivative kind of fame. These copiers of men, like 
those of authors or painters, run into affectations of 
v>me oddness, which perhaps was not disagpreeable 
in the original, but sits ungracefully withe narrow- 
willed Uranscriber. 
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< By such early corrections of vanity, while boys arc 
growing into men, they will gradually learn not to cen- 
sure superficially ; but imbibe those principles of ge- 
neral kindness and humanity, which alone can m^e 
them easy to themselves, and beloved by others. i 

^ Reflections of this nature have expunged all prejur 
dice out of my heart, insomuch that though I ant a 
firm protestant, I hope to see the pope and cardinals 
without violent emotions ; and though I am naturalljr 
grave, I expect to meet good company at Paris. 

' I am. Sir, 

* Your obedient servant.' 

« Mr. Spectator, 
* I FIND you are a general undertaker, and have 
by your correspondents or self an insight into most 
things; which makes me apply myself to you at pre- 
sent in the sorest calamity that ever befel man. Mf 
wife has taken something ill of me, and has not spoke 
one word, good or bad, to me, or any body in the fe- 
mily, since Friday was seven-night. What must a 
man do in that case? Your advice would be a great 
obligation to, 

' Sir, 

' Your humble servant, 

* Ralph Thimbleton.' 

* Mr. Spectator, 
« WHEN you want a trifle to fill up a paper, by 
inserting this you will lay an obligation on 

< Your humble servant, 
July 15th, ' Olivia/ 

1712. 

• ** Dear Olivia, 

" IT is but this moment I have had the happi- 
ness of knowing to whom I am obliged for the present 
I received the second of April. I am heartily sorry 
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It did not come to hand the day before ; for I cannot 
but think it very hard upon people to lose their jest, 
that offer at one but once a-year. I congratulate my- 
self however upon the earnest given me of something 
further intended in my favour; for I am told, that the 
man who is thought worthy by a lady to make a fool 
of, stands fair enough in her opinion to become one 
day her husband. Until such time as I have the hon- 
our of being sworn, I take leave to subscribe mf self, 

" Dear Olivia, 

" Your fool elect, 

" NiCODEMUNCIO." 



No. CCCCXXXIII. THURSDAY, JULY 17. 

Perlege Mseonio cantatas carmine ranas, 
•£t froutem nugls solvere disce meis. IVIart. 

To banish anxious thought, and quiet yain. 
Read Homer's frogs, or my more trifling strain. 

THE moral world, as consisting of males and fe- 
males, is of a mixt nature, and filled with several cus- 
toms, fashions, and ceremonies, which would have no 
place in it, were they but one sex. Had our species 
no females in it, men would be quite different creatures 
from what they are at present; their endeavours to . 
please the opposite sex polishes and refines them out 
of those manners which are most natural to them, and 
often sets them upon modelling themselves, not ac- 
cording to the plans which they approve in their own 
opinions, but according to those plans which they think 
are most agreeable to the female world. In a word, 
uiiin would not only be an unhappy, but a rude unfin- 
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ished creature, were he conversant with none but those 
of his own make* 

Women, on the other side, are apt to form themselves 
in every thing with regard to that other half of reason- 
able creatures, with whom they are here blended and 
confused; their thoughts are ever turned upon appear- 
ing amiable to the other sex; they talk, and move^ 
and smile, with a design upon us; every feature of 
theirjaces, every part of their dress is filled with snares 
and allurements. There would be no such animals as 
prudes or coquettes in the world, were there not such 
an animal as man. In short, it is the male that gives 
charms to womankind, that produces an air in their 
fates, a grace in their motions, a softness in their 
voices, and a delicacy in their complexions. 

As this mutual regard between the two sexes tends 
to improvement of each of them, we may observe that 
men are apt to degenerate into rough and brutal na- 
tures, who live as if there were no such things as womuen 
in the world ; as on the contrary, women who have an 
indifference or aversion for their counter-parts in hu- 
man nature, ai*e generally sour and unamiablC) slut- 
tish and censorious. 

I am led into this train of thoughts by a little manu- 
script which is lately fallen into my hands, and which 
I shall communicate to the reader, as I have done 
some other curious pie ss of the same nature, without 
troubling him with any enquiries about the author of 
it. It contains a summary account of two different 
states which bordered upon one another. The one 
was a commonwealth of Amazons, or women without 
men ; the other was a republic of males that had not 
a woman in their whole community. As these two 
states bordered upon one another, it was their way, it 
seems, to meet upon their frontiers at a certain season 
of the year, where those among the men who had not 
made their choice in any former meeting, associated 
themselves with particular women> whom they were 
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afterwards obliged to look upon as their wives in every 
one of these yearly rencounters. The children that 
sprung from this alliance, if males, were sent to their 
respective fathers; if females, continued with their 
mothers. By means of this anniversary carnival, which 
lasted about a week, the commonwealths were re- 
cruited from time to time, and supplied with their' 
respective subjects. 

These two states were engaged together in a per- 
petual league, offensive and defensive, so that if any 
foreign potentate offered to attack either of them, both 
the sexes fell upon him at once, and quickly brought 
him to reason^ It was remarkable, that for many 
ages this agreement continued inviolable between the 
two states, notwithstanding, as was said before, they 
were husbands and wives : but this will not appear so 
wonderful, if we consider that they did not live 
together above a week in a year. 

In the account which my author gives of the mate 
republic, there were several customs very remarkable. 
The men never shaved their beards, or pared their 
nails, above once in a twelvemonth, which was pro- 
bably about the time of the great annual meeting 
upon their frontiers. I find the name of a minister of 
state in one part of their history, who was fined for 
appearing too frequently in clean linen ; and of a cer- 
tain great general who was turned out of his post for 
effeminacy, it having been proved upon him by 
several credible witnesses that he washed his face 
every morning. If any member of the common- 
wealth had a soft voice, a smooth face, or a supple 
behaviour, he was banished into the commonwealth 
of females, where he was treated as a slave, dressed 
in petticoats, and set a spinning. They had no titles 
of honour among them, but such as denoted some 
bodily strength or perfection, as such an one tlie tally 
such an one the stocky ^ such an one the ^ruff* Their 
public debates were generally managed with kicks 
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^nd cuffs, insomuch that they often came from the 
council-table with bix>ken shins, black eyes, and bloody 
noses* When they would reproach a man in the 
most bitter terms, they would tell him his teeth were 
white, or that he had a fair skin and a soft hand. The 
greatest man I meet with in their history was one who 
could lift five hundred weight, and wore such a pro- 
digious pair of whiskers as had never been seen in 
the commonwealth before his time. These accom- 
plishments it seems had rendered him so popular, 
that if he had not died very seasonably, it is thought 
he might have enslaved the republic. Having made 
this short extract out of the history of the male com- 
monwealth, I shall look into the history of the neigh- 
bouring state, which consisted of females, and if I find 
any thing in it^ will not fail to communicate it to the 
public. C 



THE SPECTATOR. 169 



No. CCCCXXXIV. FRIDAY, JULY 18. 

Quales Threiciae, cum flumina Thermodoontis 

Pulsant, & pictis beljantur Amazones armis : 

Seu circura Hippolyten, seu cum se martia curru 

Penthesilea refert, magnoque ululante tumultu 

Foeminea exultant lunatis agmina peltis. ViEd. 

So march'd the Thracian Amazons of dd, 
When Thermodon with bloody billows roll*d; 
Such troops as these in shining arms were seen, 
When Theseus met in fight their maiden queen. 
Such to the field Penthesilea led, 
From the fierce virgin when the Grecians fled. 
With such returned triumphant from the war. 
Her maids with cries attend the lofty car; 
They clash with manly force their moony shields; 
With female shouts resound the Phrygian fields. 

Drvdev. 

HAVING carefully perused the manuscript I men- 
tioned in my yesterday's paper, so far as it relates to 
the republic of women, I find in it several particulars 
which may very well deserve the reader's attention. 

The girls of quality, from six to twelve years old, 
Were put to public schools, where they learned to box 
and play at cudgels, with several other accomplish- 
ments of the same nature ; so that nothing was more 
Usual than to see a little miss returning home at 
tiight with a broken pate, or two or three teeth 
blocked out of her head. They were afterwards 
taught to ride the great horse, to shoot, dart, or sling, 
^nd listed into several companies, in order to perfect 
themselves in military exercises. No woman was to 
be married until she had killed her man. Tl>e ladies 
^fashion used to play with young lions instead of 
lap-dogs, and when they made any parties of diver- 
sion, instead of entertaining themiielvea at ombre and 
I«cquet, they would wrestle and pitch the bar for a 
^hole afternoon together. There was never any such 

VOL. VI. p 
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thing as a blush seen, or a sigh heard, in the com- 
monwealth. The women never dressed but to look 
terrible, to which end they would sometimes after a 
battle paint their cheeks with the blood of their ene- 
mies. For this reason likewise the face which had 
the most scars was looked upon as the most beautiful. 
If they found lace, jewels, ribbands, or any ornaments 
in silver or gold among the booty they had taken, 
they used to dress their horses with it, but never en- 
tertained a thought of wearing it themselves. There 
were particular rights and privileges allowed to any 
member of the commonwealth, who was a mother of 
three daughters. The senate was made up of old 
women ; for by the laws of the country none was to 
be a counsellor of state that was not past child-bear- 
ing. They used to boast their republic had continued 
four thousand years, which is altogether intiprobable, 
unless we may suppose, what I am very apt to think, 
that they raieasured their time by lunar years. 

There was a great revolution brought about in tliis 
female republic, by means of a neighbouring king, 
who had made- war upon them several years with 
various' success, and at length overthrew :them in a 
very great battle. This defeat they ascribe to several 
causes; some say that the secretary of state having 
been tx'oubled with the vapours, had committed some 
fatal mistakes in several dispatches about that time. 
Others pretend, that the first minister being big with 
child, could not attend the public affairs, as so great 
an exigency of state required; but this I can give no 
manner of credit to, since it seems to contradict u 
fundamental maxim in their government, which I 
have before mentioned. My author gives the most 
probable reason of this great disaster; for he affirms 
that the general was brought to bed, or (as others 
say) miscarried the very night before the battle : how- 
ever it was, this signal overthrow obliged them to cull 
in the male republic to their assistance; but notwith- 
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Standing their common efforts to repulse the victo- 
rious enemy, the war continued for many yeare before 
they could entirely bring it to a happy conclusion. 

The campaigns which both sexes passed together, 
made them so well acquainted with one another, that 
at the end of the war they did not care for parting. 
In the beginning of it they lodged in separate camps, 
but afterwards, as they grew more familiar, they 
pitched their tents promiscuously. 

From this time, the armies being checkered with 
both sexes, they polished apace. The men used to 
invite their fellow soldiers into their quarters, and 
would dress their tents with flowers and boughs for 
tkeir reception. If they chanced to like one more 
than another, they would be cutting her name in the 
table, or chalking out her figure upon the wall, or 
lacking of her in a kind of rapturous language, which 
by degrees improved into verse and sonnet. These 
were as the first rudiments of architecture, painting, 
and poetry, among this savage people. After any 
advantage over the enemy, both sexes used to jump 
together, and make a clattering with their swords and 
shields, for joy, which in a few years produced several 
regular tunes and set dances. 

As the two armies romped on these occasions, the 
women complained of the thick bushy beards and long 
nails of their confederates, who thereupon took care 
to prune themselves into such figures as were most 
pleasing to their female friends and allies. 

When they had taken any spoils from the enemy, 
the men would make a present of every thing that 
vras rich and showy to the women whom they most 
admired, and would frequently dress the necks, or 
heads, or arms of their mistresses with any thinf>; 
which they thought appeared gay or pretty. The women 
observing that the men took delight in looking upon 
them, when they were adorned with such trappings 
and gewgaws, set their heads to work to find out new 
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inventions, and to outshine one another in all cotmcUs 
of war or the like solemn meetings. On the other 
hand, the men observing how the women's hearts 
were set upon finery, began to embeiUsh themselves, 
and look as agreeable as they could iH the eyes of their 
associates. In short, after a few years conversing 
together, the women had learat to smi)>e, and the mea 
to ogle, the women grew soft, and the men lively. 

When they had thus insensibly formed one another, 
upon finishing of the war, which concluded with an 
entire conquest of their common enemy, the coldnels 
in one army married the colonels in another; the cap- 
td'itts in the same manner took the c .ains to their 
wives: the whole body of commo >oldiers were 
matched, after the example of their " ^ders. By this 
means the two republics incorporated with one ano- 
ther, and became the most fiourishing and polite 
government in the part of the world wMch Ihcy 
inhabited. C 



No. CCCCXXXV. SATURDAY, JULY 19. 

* 

Nee duo sunt, at. forma duplex, nee foemina dici 

Nee puer ut possint, neutrumque &. utrumque videntur. 

Ovid. 

Both bodies in a single body mix, 

A single body with a double sex; Addiso:!^. 

MOST of the papers I give the public are written 
on subjects that never vary, but are for ever fixed and 
immutable. Of this kind are all my more serious 
essays and discourses; but there is another sort of 
speculations, which I consider as occasional papers, 
^hat take their rise £rota the folly, extravagance, and 
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Aprice of the present age. For I look upon myself 
IS one set to watch the manners and behaviour of my 
»untryinen and contemporaries, and to mark down 
i?ery absurd fashion, ridiculous custom, or affected 
brm of speech, that makes it appearance in the world, 
duriBg the course of these my speculations. The 
petticoat no sooner began to swell, but I observed its 
motions. The party-patches had not time to muster 
themselves before I detected them. I had intelli- 
gence of the coloured hood the very first time it ap- 
p6»red in a public assembly. I might here mention 
leveral other the like contingent subjects, upon which 
I have bestowed distinct papers. By this means I 
have so equally quashed those irregularities which 
gave occasion to them, that I am afraid posterity will 
scarce have a sufficient idea of them to relish those 
discourses which were in no little vogue at the time 
when they were written. They will be apt to think 
that the ^shions and customs I attacked were some 
fentastic conceits of my own, and that their great 
grandmothers could not be so whimsical as I have 
represented them. For this reason when I think on 
the figure my several volumes of speculations will 
make about a hundred years hence, I consider them 
as so many pieces of old plate, where the weight will 
be regarded, but the fashion lost. 

Among the several female extravagancies I have al- 
ready taken notice of, there is one which still keeps its 
ground. I mean that of the ladies who dress them- 
selves in a hat and feather, a riding-coat- and a periwig, 
or at least tie up their hair in a bag or ribbon, in imi- 
tation of the smart part of the opposite sex. As in 
my yesterday's paper I gave an account of the mixture 
of two sexes in one commonwealth, I shall here take 
notice of this mixture of two sexes in one person. I 
have already shewn my dislike of this immodest cus- 
tom more than once ; but in contempt of every thing 
I have hitherto said^ I am informed thaX Xh^Vix^^^^^ 

p 2 



174 THE SPECTATOR* 

about this great city are still very much infested with 
these female cavaliers* 

I remember when I was at my friend Sir Roger de 
Coverley's, about this time twelvemonth, an equestrian 
lady of this order appeared upon the plains which lay 
at a distance from his house. I was at that time walk- 
ing in the fields with my old friend ; and as his tenants 
ran out on eveiy side to see so strange a sight, Sir 
Roger asked one, of them who came by us what it was ? 
To which the country fellow replied, ' it ts a gentle- 
woman, saving your worship's presence, in a coat and 
hat.' This produced a great deal of mirth at the 
knight's house, where we had a story at the same.time 
of another of his tenants, who meeting this gentleman- 
like lady on the highway, was asked by her ^ whether 
that was Coverley hidl? The honest man seeing only 
the male part of the querist replied, 'Yes, Sir;' but 
upon the second question, ' whether Sir Roger de Co- 
verley was a married man ?' having dropped his eye up- 
on the petticoat, he changed his note into * No, Ma- 
dam.* 

Had one of these hermaphrodites appeared in Juve- 
nal's days, with what an indignation should we have 
seen her described by that excellent satirist? He would 
have represented her in a riding-habit, as a greater 
monster than the centaur. He would have called for 
sacrifices of purifying waters, to expiate the appearance 
of such a prodigy. He would have invoked the shades 
of Portia or Lucretia, to see into what the Romania- 
dies had transformed themselves. 

For my own part, I am for treating the sex with 
greater tenderness, and have all along made use of the 
most gentle methods to bring them olF from any litde 
extravagance into which they are sometimes unwarily 
fallen: I think it however absc^utely necessary to -keep 
up the partition between the two sexes, and to take no- 
tice of the smallest incroachments which the one makes 
upon the other. I hope therefore that I shall not hear 
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my more complaints on this subject. I am sure my 
ihe-disciples, >?ho peruse these my daily lectures, have 
proiited but little by them, if they are capable of giv- 
ing into such an amphibious dress. This I should not 
have mentioned, had not I lately met one of these my 
female readers in Hyde park, who looked upon me 
with a masculine assurance, and cocked her hat full 
m my face. 

For my part, I have one general key to the behaviour 
of the fair sex. When I see them singular in any 
part of their dress, I conclude it is not without some 
evil intention ; and therefore question not but the de- 
sign .of this strange fashion is to smite more effectually 
liicir male beholders. Now to set them right in this 
particular, I would fain have them consider with them- 
selves, whether we are not more likely to be struck by 
a figure entirely female, than with such an one as we 
may see every day in our glasses : or, if they please, 
\ti them reflect upon their own hearts, and think how 
they would be affected should they meet a man on 
horseback, in his breeches and jack-boots, and at the 
tame time dressed up in a commode and night-raile. 
^ I must observe thatthis fashion was first of allbrought 
rtous from France, a country which has infected all the 
-'Mtions of Europe with its levity. I speak not this in 
'•derogation of a whole people, having more than once 
-'found fault ynXh those general reflections which strike 
■«at kingdoms or commonwealths in the gross : a piece 
^ of cruelty, which an ingenious writer of our own com- 
pares to that of Caligula, who wished the Roman peo- 
^ had all but one neck, that he might behead them 
i*^ a blow. 1 shall therefore only remark, tliat as live- 
tiBncss and assurance are in a peculiar manner the qua- 
hffifications of the French nation, the same habits and 
-Customs will not give the same offence to that people, 
"l^chthey produce among those of our own country. 
'Modesty is our distinguishing character, as vivacity is 
*^irs: and when this our national \irtue ^.\^^^^^ \xv 
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that female beauty, for which our British ladiet are ce- 
lebrated above all others in the universcy it makes up 
the most amiable object that the eye of man can pos- 
sibly behold. C 



No. CCCCXXXVI. MONDAY, JULY 21. 

.Verso poUice vulgi 

Quemlibet occidunt populariter....... Jut. 

With thumbt bent back they popularly kill. Drtdev. 

BEING a person of insatiable curiosity, I could 
not forbear going on Wednesday last to a place of no 
small renown for the gallantry of the lower order of 
Britons, namely, to the bear-garden at Hockley in the 
Hole ; where, as a whitish-brown paper, put into mf 
hands in the street, informed me, there was to be a tri- 
al of skill exhibited between two masters of the noble, 
science of defence, at two of the clock precisely. I was 
not a little charmed with the solemnity of the challenge, 
which ran thus: 

* I James Miller, Serjeant, lately come from thi. 
frontiers of Portugal, master of the noble stience <rf' 
defence, hearing in most places where I have been of' 
the great fame of Timothy Buck, of London, masterpf ' 
the said science, do invite him to meet me, and exercise 
at the several weapons following, viz. ' 

* Back-sword, * Single-falchion, 

* Sword and dagger, * Case of falchions, 

* Sword and buckler, * Quarter-staff.' 
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If the generous ardour in Jan^es Miller to dispute 
the reputation of Timothy Buck, had something resem- 
bling the old heroes of romance, Timothy Buck re- 
turned answer in the same paper with the like spirit, 
adding a little indignation at being challenged, and 
seeming to condescend to fight James Miller, not in 
regard to Miller himself, but in that, as the fame went 
about> he had fought Parkes of Coventry. The accep- 
tance of the combat ran in these woi^s : 

^ I Timothy Buckt of Clare-market^ master of the 
noble science of defence, bearing he did fight Mr. 
Parfaes» of Coventry, will not fiiil, God willing, to meet 
this fair Inviter at the tinie and place appointed, desir- 
ing a clear stage and no iieivour. 

* Frvani Reginu.* 

I shaH not here look back on the spectacles of the 
Greeks and Romans of this kind, but must believe this 
custom took its rise from the ages of knight-errantry ; 
from those who loved one woman so well, that they 
hated all men and women else ; from those who would 
fight youy whether you were or were not of their mind ; 
from those who demanded the combat of their con- 
tempor^ies, both for admiring their mistress or (Us- 
commending her* I cannot therefore but lament, that 
the terrible part of the ancient fight is preserved, 
when the amorous side of it is forgott^^Hr- We have 
retained the barbarity, but lost the galmntry of the old 
combatants. I could wish, methinks, these gentlemen 
had consulted me in the promulgation of the conflict. 
I was obliged by a fair young maid, whom I under- 
stood to be called Elizabeth Preston, daughter of the 
keeper of the garden, with a glass of water; whom I 
imagined might have been, for form's sake, the gen- 
eral representative of the lady fought for, and from 
her beauty the proper Amaryllis on these occasions. 
It would have ran better in the challenge, * I James 
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Miller, Serjeant, who have travelled parts abroad, ^atid 
come last from the frontiers of Portugal, for the love 
of Elizabeth Preston, de assert, that the said Elizabeth 
is the fairest of women.* Then the answer : ' I Timo- 
thy Buck, who have stayed in Great Bntain during all 
the war in foreign parts, for the sake of Susanna Page, 
do deny that Elizabeth Pi^eston is so fair as the 
said Susanna Page. Let Susanna Page look on, and 
I desire of James Miller no favour.* 

This would give the battle quite another turn ; and 
a proper station for the ladles, whose complexion was 
disputed by the sword, would animate the disputants 
with a more gallant incentive than the expectation of 
mcmey from the spectators ; though I would not have 
that neglected, but thrown to that ^r one, whose lover 
was approved by the donor. 

Yet, considering the thing wants such amendments, 
it was carried with great o^der. James Miller came 
on first preceded by two disabled drummers, to shew, 
I suppose, that the prospect of maimed bodies did not 
in the least deter him. There ascended with the da- 
ring Miller a gentleman, whose name I could not learn, 
with a dogged air, as unsatisfied that he was not prin- 
cipal. This son of anger lowered at the whole assem- 
bly, and weighing himself as he marched around from 
side to side, with a stiff knee and shoulder, he gave 
intimations of the purpose he smothered until he saw 
the issue of this encounter. Miller had a blue ribbon 
tied round the sword arm ; which ornament I con- 
ceive to be the remain of that custom of wearing a 
mistress's favour on such occasions of old. 

Miller is a man of six foot eight inches high, of a 
kind but bold aspect, well fashioned, and ready of his 
limbs ; and such a readiness as spoke his ease in them, 
was obtained from a habit of motion in military ex- 
ercise. 

The expectation of the spectators was now almost 
at its height, and the croud pressing in, several active 
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persons thought they were placed rather according to 
tbek fortune than their merit, and took it in their 
heads- to prefer theiri selves from the Qpen area, or pit, 
to the galleries. This dispute between desert and pro- 
perty brought 'many to the ground, and raised others 
iu proportion to the highest seats by turns, for the 
space of ten minutes, until Timothy Buck came on, 
and the whole assembly giving up their disputes, turned 
their eyes upon the champions. Then it was that every 
man's affection turned to one or the other irresistibly. 
A judicious gentleman near me said, ^I could me- 
thinks be Miller's second, but I had rather have Buck^ 
furmine.' Miller had an audacious look, that took the 
eye : Buck a perfect composure, that engaged the 
judgment. Buck came on in a plain coat, and kept all 
his air until the instant of engaging ; at which time 
he undressed to his shirt, his arm adorned with a ban- 
dage of red ribbon. No one can describe the sudden 
concern in the whole assembly ; the most tumultuous 
crowd in nature was as still and as much engaged, as 
if all their lives depended on the first blow. The com- 
batants met in the middle of the stage, and shaking 
hands as removing all malice, they retired with much 
grace to the extremities of it ; from whence they im- 
mediately faced about, and approached each other. 
Miller with an heart full of resolution. Buck with a 
watchful untroubled countenance ; Buck regarding 
principally his own defence ; Miller chiefly thoughtful 
of annoying his oppnent. It is not easy to describe the 
many escapes and imperceptible defences between two 
men of quick eyes and ready limbs ; but Miller's heat 
laid him open to the rebuke of the calm Buck, by a 
large cut on the forehead. Much efiusion of blood co- 
vered his eyes in a moment, and the huzzas of the crowd 
undoubtedly quickened the anguish. The assembly 
'vvas divided into parties upon, their different ways of 
fighting ; while a poor nymph in one of tlie galleries 
apparently sufi'ered for Miller, and burst into a flood 
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of* tears* As «o<m as his wound was wrapped up, be 
came on again with a little rage, which still (^sabled 
him further. But what brave man can be wouaded 
into more .patience and caution ? The next was a warm 
eager opset, which ended in a decisive stroke on the 
leftJeg of Miller. The lady in the gallery, during this 
second strife, covered her face ; and for my part, I 
could not keep my thoughts from being mostly em- 
ployed on the consideration of her unhappy circum- 
stance that moment, hearing the clash of swords, and 
apprehending life or victory concerned her lover in 
every blow, but not daring to satisfy herself on whom 
they fell. The wound was exposed to the view m ull 
who could delight in it, and sewed up on the stage. 
The surly second of Miller declared at this time, that 
he would that day fortnight fight Mr. Buck at the same 
weapons, declaring himself the master of the renown- 
ed Gorman ; but Buck denied him the honour of that 
courageous disciple, and asserting that he himself had 
taught that champion, accepted the challenge. 

There is something in nature very unaccountable on 
such occasions, when we see the people take a certain 
painful gratification in beholding these encounters. Is 
it cruelty that administers this sort of delight ? Or is 
it a pleasure which is taken in the exercise of pity ? It 
was methought pretty remarkable, that the business 
of the day being atrial of skill, the popularity did not 
run so high as one would have expected on the side of 
Buck. Is it that people's passions have their rise in 
self^ove, and thought themselves ^in spite of all the 
courage they had) liable to the fate of Miller, but could 
not so easily think themselves qualified like Buck ? 

TuUy speaks of this custom with less horror than 
one would expect, though he confesses it was much 
abused in his time, and seems directly to approve of 
it undci' its first regulations, when criminals only fought 
before the people. CrudeU gladiatorum sfiectacuium 
€t inhumaiium nonnuiiis videri solet ; et /mud scio (miion 
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ita &tf ut nunc fit ; cum vero pontes ferro defiugnabanty 
aurUms fortasse multa^ oculia quidem nulia^ fioterat ease 
farticr contra dolorem et mortem disdfilina. * The 
shews of gladiators may be thought barbarous and in- 
humane, and I know not but it is so, as it is now prac- 
tised ; but in those times when only criminals were 
combatants, the ear perhaps might receive many bet- 
ter instructions, but it is impossible that any thing 
which affects our eyes, should fortify tis so well against 
pain and death** 



No. CCCCXXXVII. TUESDAY, JULY 22, 

Tunc inipune hxc facias ? Tunc hie homines adolescentulos, 
Imperitos reraniy eductos libere, in fraudem illicis ? 
Sollicitando et polUcitando eorum animos lactsis \ 
Ac meretricios amores nuptiis conglutinas ? Ter. 

Shall you escape with impunity ; you who lay snares for young 
men of a* liberal education, but unacquainted with the world, 
and by force of importunity and promise, draw them in to 
marry harlots ? 

The other day passed by me in her chariot a 
lady with that pale and wan complexion, which we 
sometimes see in young people, who are fallen into 
sorrow, and private anxiety of mind, which antedate 
age and sickness. It is not three years ago, since she 
was gay, airy, and a little towards libertine in her 
cpirriage ; but, methought, I easily forgave her that 
tittle insolence^ which she so severely pays for in her 
present condition. Flavilla, of whom I am speaking, 
is married to a sullen fool with wealth : her beauty 
and merit are lost upon the dolt, who is insensible of 
perfection in any thing. Their hours together arc 

VOL. VI. Q 
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either painful or insipid : the minutes she has to her- 
self in his absence are not sufficient to give vent at 
her eyes to the grief and torment of his last conversa- 
tion. This poor creature was sacrificed with a temper 
» which, under the cultivation of a man of sense, would 
have made the most agreeable companion, into the 
arms of this loathsome yoke-fellow by Sempronia. 
Sempronia is a good lady, who supports herself in an 
affluent condition, by contracting friendship with rich 
young widows, and maids of plentiful fortunes at their 
own disposal, and bestowing her friends upon worths 
less indigent fellows i on the other side, she insnares 
inconsiderate and rash youths of great estates into the 
arms of vicious women. For this purpose, she is ac- 
complished in all the arts which can make her accept* 
able at impertinent visits ; she knows all that passes 
in every quarter, and is well acquainted with all the 
favourite servants, busy-bodies, dependants, and poor 
relations of all persons of condition in the whole town. 
At the price of a good sum of money, Sempronia, by 
the instigation of Flavilla's mother, brought about the 
match for the- daughter, and the reputation of this, 
which is apparently, in point of fortune, nxore than 
Flavilla could expect, has gained her the visits and fre- 
quent attendance of the crowd of mothers, who had ra» 
ther see their children miserable in great wealth, than 
the happiest of the race of mankind in a less conspicu- 
ous state of life. When Sempronia is so well acquaint- 
ed with a woman's temper and circumstance, that- she 
believes marriage would be acceptable to her, and ad- 
'vantagebus to the man who shall get her, her next step 
is to look out for some one, whose condition has some 
secret wound in it, and wantis a sum, yet, in the eye 
of the world, not unsuitable to her. If such is not 
easily had, she immediately adorns a worthless fellow 
with what estate she thinks convenient, and adds 
us great a share of good humour, and sobriety as is 
requisite : after this is settled, no importunities, arts. 
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ind devices are omitted, to hasten the lady to her 
tiappiness. In the general indeed she is a person of 
so strict justice, that she marries a poor gallant to a 
rich wench, and a moneyless girl to amdn of fortune. 
But then she has no manner of conscience in the dispa- 
rity, when she has a mind to impose a poor rogue for one 
of an estate : she has no remorse in adding to it, that 
he is illiterate, ignorant, and unfashioned ; but makes 
those imperfections arguments of the tiuth of his 
wealth, and vvill, on such an occasion, -with a very 
grave fact% charge the people of condition ^vith ncgli- 
"^ence in the education of their children. Exception 
being made the other day against an ignorant booby 
of her ov/n clothing, whom she v.as putting off for 
a rich heir, * Madam,* said she, ' you know ^ere is 
no making children, who know they have estates, 
attend their books.* 

Sempronia, by these arts, is loaded with presents, 
importuned for her acquaintance, and admired by those 
who do not^know the first taste of life, as a woman 
of exemplary good-breeding. But sure, to murder 
and to rob are less iniquities, than to raise profit by 
abuses, as irreparable as taking away life ; but more 
grievous, as making it lastingly unhappy. To rob a 
lady at play of half her fortune, is not so ill, as giving 
the whole Jlnd herself to an unworthy husband. But 
Sempronia can administer consolation to an unhappy 
fair at home, by leading her to an agreeable gallant 
elsewhere. She then can preach the general condition 
of all the married world, and tell an unexperienced 
jroung woman the methods of softening her affliction, 
and laugh at her simplicity and want of knowledge, 
with an ' Oh ! my dear, you will know better.* 

The wickedness of Sempronia, one would think, 
should be superlative ; but I cannot but esteem that 
of some parents equal to it : I mean such as sacrifice 
the greatest endowments and qualifications to base 
bargains* A parent who forces a c\\\k\ oC ^ Vxb^v^V 
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and ingenious spirit into the arms of a cloWn or a 
blockhead, obliges her to a crime too odious for a 
name* It is in a degree the uimatural conjunction of 
rational and brutal beings* Yet what is there so com- 
mon, as the bestowing an accomplished woman with 
such a disparity ? And I could name crowds who lead 
miserable Fives for want of knowledge, in their parents, 
of this maxim, that good-sense and go6d^nature always 
go together. That which is attributed to fools, and 
called good- nature, is only an inability of observing 
what is faulty, which turns, in marriage, into a sus- 
picion of every thing as such, from a consciousness 
of that inability. 

' Mr. Spectator, 

* I AM entirely of your opinion with relation to 
the equestrian females, who affect both the masculine 
and feminine air at the same time ; and cannot for- 
bear making a presentment against another order of 
them, who grow very numerous and powerful ; and 
since our language is not very capable of good com* 
pound woitls, I must be contented to call them only 
the Naked Shouldered. These beauties are not con- 
tented to make lovers wherever they appear, but they 
must make rivals at the same time. Were you to see 
Gatty walk the Park at high mall, you would expect 
those who followed her and those who met her would 
immediately draw their swords for her. I hope. Sir, 
you will provide for the future, that women may stick 
to their faces for doing any future mischief and not 
allow any but direct traders in beauty to expose more 
than the fore-part of the neck, unless you please to 
allow this after game to those who are very defective 
in the charms of" the countenance. I can say, to my 
sorrow, the present practice is very unfair, when to 
look back is death: and it may be said of ourbeauties^ 
as a great poet did of bullets« 



ITHE SPECTATOR. 165 

'f They kill and wound like Parthians as they fly." 

1 submit this to your animadversion ; and am for the 
little while I have left, 

* Your humble servant, 

< The languishing Philanthus. 

< P. S. Suppose you nicnded my letter, and made 
« simile about the porcupine ; but I submit that also.' 

T 
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Animum rege, qui, nisi paret, 

imperat..*.- Hor. 

Curb thy soul, 

And check thy rage, which must be rul'd or rule: 

CXEECR. 

IT is a very common expression, that such, a one 
is very good natured, but very passionate. The ex- 
pression indeed is very good natured, to allow passion- 
ate people so much quarter : but I think a passionate 
man deserves the least indulgence imaginable. It is 
said, it -is soon over ; that is, all the mischief he does 
IS quickly dispatched, which, I think, is no great i*e- 
commendation to favour. I have known one of these 
good-natured passionate men say in a mixed company, 
even to his own wife or child, such things as the most 
inveterate enemies of his family would not have spoke, 
even in imagination. It is cert^un that quick sensibility 
is inseparable from a ready understanding ; but why 
^ould not that good understanding call to itself 
all its force on such occasions, tp master that f^v\d- 

9.3 
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den inclination to anger ? One of the greatest soqIs 
now in the world is the most subject by nature to an- 
ger, and yet so famous for a conquest of himself this 
way, that he is the known example when you talk of 
temper and command of a man's self. To contain the 
spirit of anger, is the worthiest 'discipline we can put 
ourselves to- When a man has made any progress 
this way, a frivolous fellow in a passion, is to him as 
contemptible as a froward child. It ought to be the 
study of every man, for his own quiet and peace. 
When he stands combustible and ready to flame upon 
every thing that touches him, life is as uneasy to him*- 
self as it is to all about him. Syncropius, leads of all 
men living, the most ridiculous life ; he is ever offend- 
ing, and begging pardon. If his man enters the room 
without what he was sent for, 'That blockhead,' begins 
he....'gentlemen, I ask your pardon, but servants now 
a-days*....The wrong plates are laid, they are thrown 
into the middle of the room: his wife stands by in 
pain for him, which he sees in her face, and answers, 
as if he had heard all she was thinking: 'Why, what 
the devil I why do not you take care to give orders in 
these things ?' His friends sit down to a tasteless plen- 
ty of every thing, every minute expecting new insults 
from his impertinent passions. In a word, to eat with, 
or visit Syncropius, is no other than going to see him 
exercise his family, exercise their patience, and his 
own anger. ' 

It is monstrous that the shame and confusion in 
which this good-natured angry man must needs be- 
hold his friends, while he thus lays about him, does 
not give him so much reflection as to create an amend- 
ment. This is the most scandalous disuse of reason 
imaginable ; all the harmless part of him is no more 
than that of a bull dog, they are tame no longer than 
they are not offended. One of these good-natured an- 
gry men shall, in an instant, assemble together so 
many allusions to secret circumstances, as are enough 
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to dissolve the peace of all the families and friends he 
is acquainted with, in a quailer of an. hour, and yet 
the next moment be the best natured man in the 
whole world. If you would see passion in its purity, 
without mixture of reason, behold it represented in a 
mad hero, drawn by a mad poet« Nat. Lee makes 
bis Alexander says thus : 

< Away, be gone, and give a whirlwind room, 

< Or I will blow you up like dust ! avaunt ; 
' Madness but meanly represents my toil, 

* Eternal discord ! 

* Fury ! revenge ! disdain and indignation ! 

' Tear my sw^n breast, make way for fire and tempest, 

* My brain is burst, debate and reason quench'di 
' The storm is up, and my hot bleeding heart 

' Splits with the rack, while passions, like the wind, 

* Rise up to heav'n and put out all the stars.* 

Every passionate fellow in town talks half the day with 
as little consistency, and threatens things as much out 
of his power. 

The next disagreeable person to the outrageous gen- 
tleman, is one of a much lower order of anger, and he 
is what we commonly call a peevish fellow. A peevish 
fellow is one who has some reason in himself for be- 
ing out of humour, or has a natural incapacity for de- 
light, and therefore disturbs all who are happier than 
himself with pishes and pshaws, or other well-bred 
interjections, at every thing that i« said or done in his 
presence. There should be physic mixed in the food 
of all which these fellows eat in good company. This 
degree of anger passes, forsooth, for a delicacy of 
judgment, that will not admit of being easily pleased ; 
but none above the character of wearing a peevish 
man's livery, ought to bear with his ill-manners. AH' 
things among men of sense and condition should pass 
the censure, and have the protection of the eye of 
reason. 
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No man ought to be tolerated in an habitusd hu- 
mour) whim, or particulanty of behavkmr, by aay who 
do not wait upon him for bread* Next to the peevkh 
fellow is the snarler. This gentleman deals mightily 
in what we call the irony, and as those sort of peq^le 
exert themselves most au^ainst those below them» yoa 
see their humour best, in their talk to their servants. 
< That is so like, you, you are a fine fellow, thou art 
the quickest head-piece,' and the like. One wouid 
think the hectoring, the storming, the sullen, and ail 
the different species and subordinations of the angry 
should be cured, by knowing they live only as pardon- 
ed men ; and how pitiful is the condition of being only 
suffered I But I am interrupted by the pleasantest 
scene of anger and the disappointment of it that I 
have ever known, which happened while I was yet 
writing, and I overheard as I sat in the back-room at 
a French booksellers. There came into the shop a 
very learned man with an erect solemn air, and, though 
a person of great parts otherwise, slow in understand- 
ing any thing which makes against himself. The com- 
posure of the faulty man, and the whimsical perplexity 
of him that was justly angry, is perfectly new. After 
turning over many volumes, said the seller to the 
buyer, * Sir, you know I have long asked you to send 
me back the first volume of French sermons I for- 
merly lent you.' ' Sir,' said the chapman, * I have often 
looked for it, but cannot find it ; it is certainly lost, 
and I know not to whom I lent it, it is so many years 
^go i' * then. Sir, here is the other volume, I will send 
you home that, and please to pay for both.' 'My 
friend,' replied he, ' canst thou be so senseless as not to 
know that one volume is as imperfect in my library 
as in your shop ?' * Yes, Sir, but it is you have lost the 
first volume, and to be short I will be paid.' ' Sir,* an- 
swered the chapman, ' you are a young man, your 
book is lost, and learn by this little loss to bear much 
greater adversities, which you must expect to meet 
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with.' * Yes, Sir, I will bear when I must, but I have 
not lost now, for I say you have it, and shall pay me«' 
* friend, you grow warm, I tell you the book is lost, 
and I foresee in the course even of a prosperous life, 
that you will meet afflictions to make you mad, if you 
cannot bear this trifle.' 'Sir, there is in this case no 
need of bearing, for you have the book.' ' I say, Sir, I 
have not the book ; but your passion will not let you 
heap enough to be informed that I have it not. Learn 
Iretsignation of yourself to the distresses of this life : 
nay, do not fret and fume, it is my duty to tell you 
that you are of an impatient spirit, and an impatient 
spirit is never without woe.* < Was ever any thing like 
this I' * Yes, Sir, -there have been many things like 
this. The loss is but a trifle, but your temper is wan- 
ton, and incapable of the least pain ; therefore let me 
advise you^ be patient, the book is lost, but do not you 
for that reason lose yourself.' T 



No. CCCCXXXIX. THURSDAY, JULY 24. 

Hi narrata fenjnt alio : mensuraque ficti 

Crescit; et auditus aliquid novus adjicit auctor. Ovio. 

Some tell what they have heard, or tales devise: 
Each flcdon still improved with added lies. 

OVID describes the palace of Fame as situated 
in the very centre of the universe, and perforated with 
so many windows and avenues as gave her the sight 
of every thing that was done in the heavens, in the 
earth, and in the sea. The structure of it was con- 
trived in so admirable a manner, that it echoed every 
word which was spoken in the whole compass of na- 
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turc ; so that the palace, says the poet, was always fil 
ed with a confused hubbub of low dying sounds, tl 
voices being almost spent and worn out before th 
arrived at this general rendezvous of speeches a 
whispers. 

I consider courts with the same regard to the { 
vcrnmenls which they superintend, as ()>'id*s pak 
of Fame with regard to the universe. The eyes o 
watchful minister run through the whole peop 
There is scarce a murr.iur or complaint that does i 
reach his ears. They have news-gatherers and inte 
gencers distiibuted into their several walks and (ju 
ters, who bring in their respective quotiis. and nii 
them acquainted with the discourae and co.iveraat' 
of tlie whole kingdom or common .vcalth wiiere tl" 
are employed. The wisest of kings, alluding to tb 
invisible and unsuspected spies, who are planted 
kings and rulers over their fellow-citizens, as well 
to those voluntary informers, that are buzzing ab( 
the ears of a great man, and making tlieir court 
such secret methods of intelligence, has given m 
very prudent caution : * Curse not the king, nonoi 
thy thought, and curse not tlie rich in ihy bed-cha 
ber : for a bird of the air shall carry llie voice, s 
that which hath wings shall tell the matter.' 

As it is absolutely necessary for rulers to make \ 
of other people's eyes and ears, they should take p 
ticular care to do it in such a manner, that it may i 
bear too hard on the person whose life and convei 
tion are enquired into. A man who is capable of 
infamous a calling as that of a spy, is not very mi 
to be relied upon. He can have no great ties 
honour, or checks of conscience, to restrain him 
those covert evidences, where the person accused 
no opportunity of vindicating himself. He will 
more industrious to carry that which is grateful tl 
that which is true. There will be no occasion 
him if he does not hear axvd set tVd^^'s worth disc 
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try; so that he naturally inflames every word and 
circumstance, aggravates what is/aulty, perverts what 
is good, and misrepresents what is indifferent. Nor 
is it to be doubted but that such ignominious wretches 
let their private passions into these their clandestine 
informations, and often wreak their particular spite 
and malice against th€||||person whom they are set 
to watch. It is a pleasant scene enough, which an 
It^an author describes between a spy and a cardi- 
nal who employed him. The cardinal is represented 
as minuting down every thing that is told to him. 
The spy begins with a low voice. Such an one, the 
advocate, whispered to one of his friends, within my 
hearing, that your eminence was a very great pol- 
troon; and having given his patron time to take it 
down, adds, that another called him a mercenary ras- 
cal in a public conversation. The cardinal replies, 
very well, and bids him go on. The spy proceeds and 
loads him with reports of the same nature, till the 
cardinal rises in great wrath, calls him an impudent 
scoundrel, and kicks him out of the room. 

It IS observed of great and heroic minds, that they 
have not only shewn a particular disregard to those 
unmerited reproaches which have been cast upon 
them, but have been altogether free from that imper- 
tinent curiosity of enquiring after them, or the poor 
revenge of resenting them. The histories of Alex- 
ander and Cesar are full of this kind of instances. 
Vulgar souls are of a quite contrary character. 
Dionysius, the tyrant of Sicily, had. a dungeon which 
was a very curious piece of architecture ; and of which, 
as I am informed, there are still to be seen some re- 
mains in that island. It was called Dionysius's ear, 
and built with several little windings and labyrinths 
in the form of a real ear. The structure of it made 
it a kind of whispering place, but such an one as 
gathered the voice of him who spoke into a funnel, 
which was placed at the very top of it. The tyj^ant 
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used to lodge all his state criminals, or those whom 
he supposed to be engaged together in any evil 
designs upon him, in this dungeon. He had at the 
same time an apartment over it, where he used to 
apply himself to the funnel, and by that means over- 
heard every thing that was whispered in the dungeon. 
I believe one may venture l|||aiffirm, that a Cs&sar or 
an Alexander would have rather died by the treason, 
than have used such disengenuous means for the 
detecting it. 

A man, who in ordinary life is very inquisitive after 
every thing which is spoken ill of him, passes his time 
but very indifferently. He is wounded by every 
arrow that is shot at him, and puts it in the power of 
every insigniBcant enemy to disquiet him. Nay, he 
will suffer from what has been said of him, when it is 
forgotten by those who said or Heard it. For this 
reason I could never bear one of those officious friends, 
that would be telling every malicious report, every 
idle censure that passed upon me. The tongue of 
man is so petulant, and his thoughts so variable, that 
one should not lay too great a stress upon any present 
speeches and opinions. Praise and obloquy proceed 
very frequently out of the same mouth upon the 
same person, and upon the same occasion. A gene- 
rous enemy will sometimes bestow commendations, 
as the dearest friend cannot sometimes refrain from 

_ X 

speaking ill. The man who is indifferent in either 
of these respects, give-, his opinion at random, and 
praises or disapproves as he finds himself in humour. 

I shall conclude this essay with part of a character 
which is finely drawn by the Earl of Clarendon, in 
the first book of his history, and which gives us the 
lively picture of a great man teazing himself with aa 
absurd curiosity. 

< He had not that application and submission, atki 
< reverence for the queen as might have been ex- 
* pected from his wisdom and breeding; and oCteu 
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* crossed her pretences and desires with more nide- 

* tiess than was natural to him. Yet he was imperti- 

< nently solicitous to know what her majesty said of 

* hitn in private, and what resentments she had 
^ towards him. And when by some confidants, who 

< hod their ends upon him from 4.hose offices, he waft 
^ informed of some bitter expressions fallen from her 

* laajcsty, he was so excee^ngly affiicted and tor- 

* mented with the sense of it, that sometimes by pas- 

< skmate complaints and representations to the king ; 
' semetimes by more dutiful addresses and expostu- 
^ laU^s witii the queen in bewailing his misfortune ; 
^ he frequently exposed himself, and left his condition 
^ worse than it was before, and the eclaircissement 

< commonly ended in the discovery of the persons 

< fk*om Whom he had received his most secret intelli- 

< gence.' 
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Vivere si recte nescis, discede peritis. Ho«. 

X^earn to live well, or fairly make your will. Pope. 

I HAVE already given my reader an account of a 
:Bet of merry fellows who are passing their summer 
together in the country, being provided with a great 
house, where there is not only, a convenient apart- 
ment for every particular person, but a large infir- 
.mary for the reception of such of them as are any 
.way indisposed or out of humour. Having lately re- 
ceived a letter from the secretary of this society, by 
order of the whole fraternity, which acquaints me with 
their behaviour during the last week, I shall here 
•Hl^Jie a present of it to the public. 

VOL. VI. R 
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* Mr. Spectator, 

* WE are glad to find that you approve the esta- 
blishment which we have here made for the retriev- 
ing of good manners and agreeable conversation 9. and 
shall use our best endeavours so to improve ourselves 
in this our summer retirement^ that we may next 
winter serve as patterns to the town. But to the end 
that this our institution may be no less advantageous 
to the public than to ourselves, we shall communicate 
to you one week of our proceedings, desiring you at 
the same time, if you see any thing faulty in them, 
to favour us with your admonitions. For you .niu&t 
know. Sir, that it has been proposed amongst us to 
choose you for our visitor; to which I must further 
add, that one of the college having declared last week, 
he did not like the Spectator of the day, and not being 
able to assign any just reasons for such a dislike, he 
was sent to the infirmary nemine contradicentt. 

* On Monday the assembly was in very good 

humour, having received some recruits of French 

claret that moming: when unluckily, towards the 

middle of the dinner, one. of the company swore at 

his servant in a very rough manner for having put too 

much water in his wine. Upon which the president 

of the day, who is always the mouth of the company, 

after having convinced him of the impertinence of his 

passion, and the insult he had made upon the com- 

'pany, ordered his man to take him from the table and 

convey him to the infirmary. There was but one 

more sent away that day ; this was a gentleman who 

is reckoned by some persons one of the greatest wits, 

and by others one of the greatest boobies about town. 

This^ you will say is a strange character, but what 

makes it stranger yet, is a very true one, for h^ is 

perpetually the reverse of himself, being always meiTy 

or dull to excess. We brought him hither to divert 

us, which he did very well upon the road, having 

lavished away as much wit and laughter upon the 
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hackney-coachman as might have served him during 
his whole stay here, had it been duly managed. He 
had been lumpish for two or three days, but was so 
far connived at, in hopes of recovery, that we dis- 
patched one of the briskest fellows among the brother- 
hood into the infirmary, for having told him at table 
he was not merry. But our president observing that 
he indulged himself in this long fit of stupidity, and 
construing it as a contempt of the college, ordered 
him to retire into the place prepared for such com- 
panions. He was no sooner got into it, but his wit 
and mirth returned upon him in so violent a maimer, 
that he shook the whole infirmary with the noise of 
it, and had so good an effect upon the rest of the 
patients, that he brought them all out to dinner with 
him the next day. 

* On Tuesday we were no sooner sat down, but one 
of the company complained that his head ached ; upon 
which another asked him in an insolent manner, what 
he did there then: this insensibly grew into some 
#aim words ; so that the president, in order to keep 
the peace, gave directions to take them both from the 
table, and lodge them in the infirmary. Not long 
after, another of the company telling us, he knew by 
a pain in his shoulder that we should have some rain, 
the president ordered him to be removed, and placed 
as a weather-glass in the apartment above mentioned. 

' On Wednesday a gentleman having received a 
letter written in a woman's hand, and changing 
colour twice or thrice as he read it, desired leave to 
retire into the infirmary. The president consented, 
but denied him the use of pen, ink, and paper, till such 
time as he had slept upon it. One of the company 
being seated at the lower end of the table, and dis- 
covering his secret discontent by finding fault with 
every dish that was served up, and refusing to laugh 
at any thing that was said, the president told him, 
that he found he was in an uneasy seat, and desired 
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him to accommodate himself better in the infirmary. 
After dinner a vciy hpnest fellow chanced to let a pun 
fall from him, his neighbour cried out, " To the infir- 
mary j" at the same time pretending to be sick at it, as 
having the same natural antipathy to a pun, which 
some have to. a cat. This produced a long debate. 
Upon the whole the punster was acquitted, and his 
neighbour sent off. 

* On Thursday there was but one delinquent. This 
was a gentleman of strong voice, but weak under- 
standing. He had unluckily engaged himself in a 
dispute with a man of excellent sense, but of a modest 
elocution. The man of heat replied to every answer 
of his antagonist with a louder note than ordinary, 
-and only raised his voice when he should have en- 
forced his argument. Finding himself at length 
driven to an absurdity, he -still reasoned in a more 
clamorous and confused manner, and to make the 
greater impression upon his hearers, concluded with 
a loud thump upon the table. The president imme;- 
diately ordered him to be carried off, and dieted witR 
water gruel, till such time as he should be sufficiently 
weakened for conversation. 

« On Friday there passed very little remarkable, 
saving only, that several petitions were ixiad of the 
persons in custody, desiring to be released from their 
confinement, and vouching for one another's good 
behaviour for the future. 

' On Saturday we received many excuses from per- 
sons who had found themselves in an unsociable tem- 
per, and had voluntarily shut themselves up. The 
infirmary was indeed never so full as on this day, 
which I was at some loss to account for, till ufjon my 
going abroad I observed that it was an easterly wind* 
I'he retirement of most of my friends has ^iven me 
opportunity and leisure of writing you this letter, 
which I must not conclude without assuring you, that 
all the members of our college, as well xho&Q who arc 
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under confinement, as those who are at liberty, 
are your very humble servants, though none more 
than, &c. C 



No. CCCCXLI. SATURDAY, JULY 26. 

Si fractus illabatur orbis 
Impavidum ferient ruinse. Horn* 

Should the whole frame of nature round him break, 

In ruin and confusion hurl'd. 
He, unconcerned, would hear the mighty crack. 

And stand secure amidst a falling world. Anon. 

MAN, considered in himself, is a very helpless 
and a very wretched being. He is subject every mo- 
ment to the greatest calamities and misfortunes. He 
is beset with dangers oaall sides, and may become un- 
l happy by numberless casualties, which he could not 
f foresee, nor have prevented had he foreseen them. 
It is our comfort, while we are obnoxious to so many 
accidents, that we are under the care of One, who di- 
rects contingencies, and has in his hands the manage- 
ment of every thing that is capable of annoying or of- 
fending us; who knows the assistance we stand in need 
of, and is always ready to bestow it on those who ask 
it of him. 

The natural homage which such a creature bears to 
80 infinitely wise and good a Being, is a firm reliance 
on him for the blessings and conveniences of life, and 
an habitual trust in him for deliverance out of all such 
dangers and difficulties as may befal us. 

The man who always lives in this disposition of 
mind, has not the same dark and melancholy views of 
human nature, as he who considers himself abstract- 
edly from this relation to the Supreme Being. At the 

R 2 
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same ^ime that he reflects upon his own weakness and 
imperfection, he comforts himself with the contempla- 
tion of those divine attributes, which are employed for 
his safety and his welfare. He finds his want of fore- 
sight made up by the omniscience of him who is his 
support. He is not sensible of his own want of strength, 
when he knows that his helper is Almighty. In short, 
the person who has a firm trust on the Supreme Be- 
ing is powerful in His power, wise by His wisdom, 
happy by His happiness. He reaps the benefit of 
every divine attribute, and loses his own insufficiency 
in the fulness of infinite perfection. 

To make our lives more easy to us, we arc com- 
manded to put our trust in Him, who is thus able to 
relieve and succour us; the divine goodness haviiig 
made such a reliance a duty, notwithstanding, we 
should have been miserable had it been forbidden us. 

Among several motives which might be made use 
of to recommend this duty to us, I shall only take no- 
tice of those that follow. 

The first and strongest is, that wc are promised he 
will not fail those who put their trust in him. 

But without considering the supernatural blessing 
which accompanies this duty, we may observe that it 
has a natural tendency to its own reward, or in other 
words, that this firm trust and confidence in the great 
Disposer of all things contributes very much to the get- 
ting clear of any affliction, or to the bearing it manful- 
ly. A person who believes he has his succour at hand, 
and that he acts in the sight of his friend, often exerts 
himself beyond his abilities, and does wonders that are 
not to be matched by one who is not animated with 
such a confidence of success. I could produce instan- 
ces, from history, of generals, who, out of a Ijelief that 
they were under the protection of some invisible as- 
sistant, did not only encourage their soldiers to do their 
utmost, but have acted themselves beyond what they 
would have done, had they not been inspii*ed by such 
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a belief- I might in the same manner shew how such 
a trust in the assistance of an Almighty Being, natural* 
ly produces patience, hope, cheerfulness, and all other 
dispositions of mind that alleviate those calamities 
which we are not able to remove. 

The practice of this virtue administers great comfort 
to the mind of man in times of poverty and affliction, 
but most of all in the hour of death. When the soul 
is hovering in the last moments of its separation, when 
it is just entering on another state of existence, to con- 
verse with scenes, and objects, and companions that 
are altogether new, what can support her under such 
tremblings of thought, such fear, such anxiety, such 
apprehensions, but the casting of all her cares upon 
him who first gave her being, who has conducted her 
through one stage of it, and will be always with her to 
guide and comfort her in her progress through eter- 
nity- 
David has very beautifully represented this steady 
reliance on God Almighty in his twenty-third psalm, 
which is a kind of pastoral hymn, and filled with those 
allusions which are usual in that kind of writing. As 
the poetry is very exquisite, I shall present my reader 
with the following translation of it. 

I. 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful ey«; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my mid-night hours defend* 

II. 

When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring steps he leads; 
Wliere peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
AmUi the verdant landskip flow. 
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III. 

Tho' in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My ktedfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, i>' Lord, art with me still; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

IV. 

Tho' in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 



No. CCCCXLII. MONDAY, JULY 28, 

Scribimus indocti doctique Hob. 

Those who cannot write, and those who can, - 

All rhyme, and scrawl, and scribble to a man. Pope. 

I DO not know whether I enough explained my- 
self to the world, when I invited all men to be assist- 
ant to me in this my work or speculations ; for I have 
not yet acquainted my readers, that besides the letters 
and valuable hints I have from time to time received 
from my correspondents, I have by me several curious 
and extraordinary papers sent with a design (as no 
one will doubt when they are published) that they may 
be printed intire, and without any alteration, by way 
of Spectator. I must acknowledge also, that I myself 
being the first projector of the paper, thought I had 
a right to make them my own, by dressing them in 
Tiy own style, by leaving out what would not appear 
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like mine, and by adding whatever might be proper to 
adapt them to the character and. genius of my paper, 
with which it was almost impossible they could exact-^ 
ly correspond, it being certain that hardly two men 
think alike, and therefore so many men, so many Spec* 
tators. Besides, I must own my weakness for glory 
is such, that if I consulted that only, I might be so 
far swayed by it, as almost to wish that no one could 
write a Spectator besides myself; nor can I deny, but 
upon the first perusal of those papers, I felt some se- 
cret inclinations of ill-will towards the persons who 
wrote them. This was the impression I had upon the 
first reading them ; but upon a late review, more for 
the sake of entertainment than use, regarding them 
with another eye than I had done at first (for by con- 
verting them as well as I could to my own use, I 
thought I had utterly disabled them from ever offending 
me again as Spectators) I found myself moved by a pas* 
sion very different from that of envy ; sensibly touched 
with pity, the softest and most generous of all passions, 
when I reflected what a cruel disappointment the ne- 
glect of those papers must needs have been to the wri- 
ters who impatiently longed to see them appear in 
print, and who, no doubt, triumphed to themselves in 
the hopes of having a share with me in the applause 
of the public ; a pleasure so great, that none but those 
who have experienced it can have a sense of it. Ii^ 
this manner of viewing those papers, I really found I 
had not done them justice, there being something so 
extremely natural and peculiarly good in some of them, 
that I will appeal to the woi4d whether it was possible 
to alter a word in them without doing them a mani- 
fest hurt and violence ; and whether they can ever ap- 
pear rightly, and as they ought, but in their own na- 
tive dress and colours. And therefore I think I should 
not only wrong them, but deprive the world of a con- 
siderable satisfaction, should I any longer delay the 
making them public. 
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After I have published a few of these Spectators, I 
doubt not but I shall find the success of them to equal, 
if not surpass, that of the best of my own. An author 
should take all methods to humble himself in the opinion 
he has of his own performances. When these papers 
appear to the world, I doubt not but they will be fol- 
lowed by many others ; and I shall not repine, though 
I myself shall have left me but very few days to ap- 
pear in public: but preferring the general weal and 
advantage to any considerations of myself, I am re- 
solved for the future to publish any Spectator that de- 
serves it, intire, and without any alteration: assuring 
the world, if there can be need of it, that it is none of 
mine ; and if the authors think fit to subscribe tlieir 
names, I will add them. 

I think the best way of promoting this generous and 
useful design, will be by giving out subjects or themes 
of all kinds whatsoever, on which (with a preamble of 
the extraordinary benefit and advantage, that may ac- 
crue thereby to the public) I will invite all man- 
ner of persons, whether scholars, citizens, courtiers, 
gentlemen of the town or country, and all beaux, rakes, 
smarts, prudes, coquettes, housewives, and all sorts of 
wits, whether male or female, and however distinguish- 
ed, whether they be true wits, whole, or half wits, or 
whether arch, dry, natural, acquired, genuine, or de- 
praved wits ; and persons of all sorts of tempers and 
complexions, whether the severe, the delightful, the 
impertinent, the agreeable, the thoughtful, the busy, 
or careless, the serene or cloudy, jovial or melancholy, 
untowardly or easy, the cold temperate, or sanguine ; 
and of what manners or dispositions soever, whether 
the ambitious or humble-minded, the proud or pityful, 
ingenuous or base-minded, good or ill-natured, public- 
spirited Of selfish ; and under what fortune or circum- 
stance soever, whether the contented or miserable, hap- 
py or unfortunate, high or low, rich or poor, (whether 
so through want of money, or desire of more,) healthy 
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or Sickly, married or single ; nay, whether tall or short, 
fat or lean ; and of what trade, occupation, profession, 
station, country, faction, party, persuasion, quality, age, 
or condition soever^ who have ever made thinking a 
part of their business or diversion, and have any thing 
worthy to impart on these subjects to the world accord- 
ing to their several and respective talents or geniuses, 
and as the subject given out hits their tempers, hu- 
mours, or circumstances, or* may be made profitable 
to thj£ public by their particular knowledge or experi- 
ence in the matter proposed, to do their utmost on 
them by such a time, to the end they may receive the 
inexpressible and irresistible pleasure of seeing their 
essays allowed of and relished by the rest of mankind* 

I will not prepossess the reader with toogi^eat expect- 
ation of the extraordinary advantages which must re- 
dound to the public by these essays, when the differ- 
ent thoughts and observations of all sorts of persons 
according to their quality, age, sex, education, profes- 
sions, humours, manners and conditions, &c« shall 
be set out by themselves in the clearest and most 
genuine light, and as they themselves would wish to 
have them appear to the world. 

'The Thesis proposed for the prfesent exercise of 
Uhe adventurers to write Spectators, is Money, on 
* which subject all persons are desired to send in their 
^ thoughts within ten davs after the date hereof.* 

T 
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No. CCCCXLIIL TUESDAY, JULY 29. 

Sublatam ex oculis qnserimus invidi. Hob. 

Snatch'd from our sight, we eagerly pursue 
And fondly would recall her to our view. 

Camilla (9 the Sfiectator* 

* Mr. Spectator, Venice, July 10, N. S. 

* I TAKE it extremely ill, that you do not reckon 
conspicuous persons of your nation are within your cog- 
nizance, though out of the dominions of Great Britain. 
I little thought in the green years of my life, that I 
should ever call it an happiness to be out of dear Eng- 
land ; but as I grew to woman, I found myself less ac- 
ceptable in proportion to the increase of my merit. 
Their ears in Italy are so differently formed from the 
make of yours in England, that I never come upon the 
stage, but a general satisfaction, appears in every coun- 
tenance of the whole people. When I dwell upon a 
note, I behold all the men accompanying me with heads 
inclining, and falling of their persons on one side, as 
dying away with me. The women too do justice to 
my merit, and no ill-natured worthless creature cries, 
" the vain thing," when I am rapt up in the perform- 
ance of my part, and sensibly touched with the effect 
my voice has upon all who hear me. I live here dis- 
tinguished as one whom nature has been liberal to in a 
graceful person, an exalted mien, and heavenly voice. 
These particularities in this strange country, are argu- 
ments for respect and generosity to her who is pos- 
sessed of them. The Italians see a thousand beauties 
I am sensible I have no pretence to, and abundantly 
make up to me the injustice I received in my own 
country, of disallowing me what I really had. The 
humour of hissing, which you have among you, I do 
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not know any thing of; and their applauses are utter- 
ed in sighs, and bearing a part at the cadences of voice 
with the persons who are performing. I am often put 
in mind of those complaisant lines of my own counr 
tryman, when he is calling all his faculties together 
to hear Arabella : 

Let all be hush'd, each softest motion cease 

Be ev'ty loud tumultuous thought at peace ; 

And ev'ry ruder gasp of breath 

Be calm, as in the arms of death : 

And thou, most fickle, most uneasy part, 

Thou restless wanderer, my heart. 

Be still ; gently, ah, gently leave, 

Thou busy, idle thing, to heave. 

Stir not a pulse ; and let my blood. 

That turbulent, unruly flood, 

Be softly staid ; 
Let me be all but my attention dead. 

The whole city of Venice is as still when I ain sing- 
ing as this polite hearer was to Mrs. Hunt. But when 
ihey break that silence, did you know the pleasure I 
am in, when every man utters his applauses, by call- 
ing me aloud the " Dear Creature, the Angel, the 

" Venus; what attitude she moves with; Hush, she 

" sings again !" We have no boisterous wits who 
dare disturb an audience, and break the public peace 
merely to show they dare. Mr. Spectator, I -write 
this to you thus in haste, to tell you I am so very 
much at ease here, that I know nothing but joy ; and 
I will not return, but leave you in England to hiss all 
merit of your own growth off the stage. I know. 
Sir, you were always my admirer, and therefore I am 
yours, 

< Camilla. 

* P. S. I am ten times better dressed tlian ever I 
was in England.' 

VOL. VI. S 
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* Mr. spectator, 

* THE project in yours of the 1 1 th instant, of 
furthering the correspondence and knowledge of that 
considerable part of mankind, the trading worlds can- 
not but be highly commendable. Good lectures to 
young traders may have very good effects on their 
conduct ; but beware you propagate no false notions 
of trade ; let none of your correspondents impose on 
the world, by putting forth base methods in a good 
light, and glazing them over with improper terms. I 
would have no means of profit set for copies to others, 
but such as are laudable in themselves. Let not noise 
be ealled industry, nor impudence courage. Let not 
good foitune be imposed on the world for good ma- 
nagement, nor poverty be called folly ; impute not al- 
ways bankruptcy to extravagance, nor an estate to 
foresight: niggardliness is not good husbandry, nor 
generosity profusion. 

* Honestus is a well meaning and judicious trader, 
hath substantial goods, and trades with his own stock, 
husbands his money to the best advantage, without 
taking all advantages of the necessities of his work- 
men, or grinding the face of the poor. Fortunatus 
is stocked with ignorance, and consequently with self- 
opinion ; the quality of his goods cannot hut be suit- 
able to that of his judgment. Honestus pleases dis- 
cerning people, and keeps their custom by good usage ; 
makes modest profit by modest means, to the decent 
support of his family : whilst Fortunatus, blustering 
always, pushes on, promising much, and perform- 
ing little ; with obsequiousness offensive to people 
of sense, strikes at all, catches much the greater 
part ; raises a considerable fortune by imposition on 
others, to the discouragement and ruin of those who 
tirade in the same way. 

' I give here but loose hints, and beg you to be very 
circumspect in the province you have now undertaken : 
if vou perform it successfully, it will be a very great 
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good ; for nothing is more wanting, than that me- 
chanic industry were set forth with the freedom and 
greatness of mind which ought always to accompany 
a man of a liberal education. 

* Your humble servant, 
From my shop under the * R. C' 

Royal Exchange, July 14. 

* Mr. Spectator, 

VNOTWITHSTANDING the repeated cen- 
sures that your spectatorial wisdom has passed upon 
people more remarkable for impudence than wit, there 
tre yet some remaining, who pass with the giddy part 
of mankind for sufiVcient sharers of the latter, who 
have nothing but the former qualifications to recom- 
mend them. Another timelv animadversion is abso- 
lately necessary ; be pleased therefore once for all to 
let these gentlemen know, that there is neither mirth 
nor good-humour in hooting a young fellow out of coun- 
tenance ; nor that it will ever constitute a wit, to con- 
clude a tart piece of buffoonery v/ith a " what makes 
you blush ?" Pray please to inform them again, that 
to speak what they know is shocking, proceeds from 
ill-nature and a sterility of brain ; especially when the 
subject will not admit of raillery, and their discourse 
has no pretension to satire but what is in their design 
to disoblige. I should be very glad too if you would take 
notice, that a daily repetition of the same overbearing 
insolence is yet more insupportable, and a confirmation 
of very extraordinary dulness. The sudden publica- 
tion of this may have an effect upon a notorious offend- 
er of this kind, whose reformation would redound very 
much to the satisfaction and quiet of 

' Your most humble servant, 
T < F. B.' 
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No. CCCCXLIV. WEDNESDAY, JULY 30. 

Parturiunt montes Hor. 

The mountain labours, and is brought to-bed. 

IT gives me much despair in the design of reform- 
ing the world by my speculations, when I find there 
always arise, from one generation to another, succes- 
sive cheats and bubbles, as naturally as beasts of prey, 
and those which are to be their food. There is hardly 
a man in the world, one would think, so ignorant, as 
not to know that the ordinary quack doctors, who pub- 
lish their abilities in little brown billets, distributed to 
all who pass by, are to a man invpostors and murder- 
ers ; yet such is the credulity of the vulgar, and the 
impudence of these professors, that the affair still 
goes on, and new promises of what was never done 
before, are made every day. What aggravates the 
jest is, that even this promise has been made as lon^ 
as the memory of man can trace it, and yet nothing 
performed, and yet still prevails. As I was passing 
along to-day, a paper given into my hand by a fellow 
without a nose, tells us as follows, what good news is 
come to town ; to wit, that there is now a certain cure 
for the French disease, by a gentleman just come from 
his travels. 

' In Russel-Court, over against the Cannon-Ball, at 
> the Surgeon's arms, in Dniry-Lane, is lately come 
' from his travels a surgeon, who hath practised sur- 

* gery and physic both by sea and land these twenty- 
< four years. He, by the blessing, cures the yellow- 
' jaundice, green-sickness, scurvy, dropsy, surfeits, 
' long sea-voyages, campaigns, and women's raiscar- 
' riagcs, lying-in, &c. as some people that has been 

* lame these thirty years can testify, in short, he 
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• fcureUi all diseases incident to men, women or chil- 

• dren.* 

If a man could be so indolent as to look upon this 
havoc of the human species which is made by vice 
and ignorance, it would be a good ridiculous work to 
comment upon the declaration of this accomplished 
traveller. There is something unaccountably taking 
among the vulgar in those who come from a great 
way off. Ignorant people of quality, as many there 
are of such, dote excessively this way ; many instances 
of which every man will suggest to himself, without 
my enumeration of them. The ignorants of lower 
order, who cannot, like the upper ones, be profuse of 
their money to those recommended by coming from 
a distance, are no less complaisant than the others, for 
they venture their lives for the same admiration. 

* The doctor is lately come from his travels, and 
< has practised both by sea and land, and therefore 

* cures the green sickness, long sea-voyages, cam- 

* paigns, and lying-in.* Both by sea and land?....I 'sVill 
not answer for the distempers called ' sea-voyages and 
campaigns j* but I dare say, those of ' green-sickness 
and lying-in' might be as well taken care of if the 
doctor staid a-shore. But the art of managing man- 
kind, is only to make them stare a little, to keep up 
their astonishment, to let nothing be familiar to them, 
but ever to have something in their sleeve, in which 
they must think you are deeper than they are. There 
is an ingenious fellow, a barber, of my acquaintance, 
who besides his broken fiddle and a dried sea monster, 
has a twine-cord, strained with two nails, at each end, 
over his window, and the words, * rainy, dry, wet,* and 
so forth, written to denote the weather, according to 
the rising or falling of the cord. We very great 
scholars are not apt to wonder at this : but I observed 
a very honest fellow, a chance customer, who sat in 
the chair before me to be shaved, fix Lis eye upon this 
miraculous performance during the operation upoa 

s 2 
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his chin &nd face. When those and his head also 
were cleared of all incumbrances and excrescences, 
he looked at the fish, then at the fiddle, still grubHng 
in his pockets, and casting his eye again at tl^ twine, 
and the words writ on each side; then altered his 
mind as to farthings, and gave my friend a silver six- 
pence. The business, as I said, is to keep up the 
amazement; and if my friend had only the skeleton 
and kit, he must have been contented with a less pay- 
ment. But tlie dodtor we were talking of, adds to 
his long voyages, the testimony of some people * that 
has been thirty years lame. When I received my 
paper, a sagacious fellow took one at the same time, 
and read until he came to the thirty years confine- 
ment of his friends, and went off very well convinced 
of the doctor's sufficiency. You have many of these 
piX)digious persons, who have had some extraordinary 
accident at their birth, or a great disaster in some 
part of their lives. Any thing, however foreign from 
the business the people want of you, will convince 
them of your ability in that you profess. There is a 
doctor in Mouse- Alley, near Wapping, who sets up 
for curing cataracts upon the credit of having, as his 
bill sets forth, lost an eye in the emperor's service* 
His patients come in upon this, and he shews his 
muster-roll, which confirms that he was in his impe- 
rial majesty's troops ; and he puts out their eyes with 
great success. Who would believe that a man should 
be a doctor for the cure of bursten children, by de- 
claring that his father and grandfather were bom 
bursten? But Charles IngoUson, next door to the 
Harp in Barbican, has made a pretty penny by that 
asseveration. The generality go upon their first con- 
ception, and think no further; all the rest is granted* 
'IHiey take it, that there is something uncommon in 
you, and give you credit for the rest. You may be 
sure it is upon -that I go, when sometimes, let it he 
to the purpose or not, I keep a latin sentence in my 
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{ront; and I was not a little pleased when I observed 
one of my readers say, casting his eye on my twen«^ 
tieth paper, ^ More Latin stilH What a prodi|^ous 
< scholar is this man?' But as I have here taken much 
liberty with this learned doctor, I must make up all 
I have said by repeating what he seems to be in ear- 
nest in, and honestly promise to those who will not 
receive him as a great man ; to wit, ^ That from 
' eight to twelve, and from two till six, he attends for 
* the good of the public to bleed for three-pence.' 

T 



No. CCCCXI.V. THURSDAY, JULY 31. 

Tanti non es, ais. Sapis, Luperce. Mart. 

You say, Lupercus, what I write 
Tntivorth so much * you*re in the right; 

THIS is the day on which many eminent authors 
^11 probably publish their last words. I am afraid 
that few of our weekly historians, who are men that 
above all others delight in war, will be able to subsist 
under the weight of a stamp, and an approaching 
peace. A sheet of blank paper that must have this 
new imprimatur clapped upon it, before it is qualified 
to communicate any thing to the public, will make its 
way in the world but very heavily. In short, the 
necessity of can7ing a stamp, and the improbability 
of notifying a bloody battle, will, I am afraid, both 
concur to the sinking of those thin folios, which have 
every other day retailed to us the history of Europe 
fop several years last past. A facetious friend of 
niine, who loves a pun, calls this present mortality 
aniimg authors, « The fall of the leaf.' 
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I remember, upon Mr. Baxter's death, there was- 
published a sheet of very good sayings, mscribe<i, 
< The last words of Mr. Baxter.* The title sold so 
great a number of these papers, that about a week 
after there came out a second sheet, inscribed, * More 
* last words of Mr. Baxter.' In the same manner I 
have reason to think, that several ingenious writers, 
who have taken their leave of the* public, in fare w el 
papers, will not give over so, but intend to appear 
again, though perhaps under another form, and with 
a different title. Be that as it will, it is my business, 
in this place, to give an account of my own inten- 
tions, and to acquaint my reader with the motives by 
which I act, in thiiS great crisis of the republic of 
letters. 

I have been long debating in my own heart, whe- 
ther I should throw up my pen, as an author that is 
cashiered by the act of parliament, which is to operate 
within these four and twenty hours, or whether I 
should still persist, in laying my speculations, from 
day to day, before the public. The argument which 
prevails with me most on the first side of the ques- 
tion is, that I am informed by my bookseller, he may 
raise the price of every single paper to two-pence, or 
that he shall not be able to pay the duty of it. Now 
as I am very desirous my readers should have their 
learning as cheap as possible, it is with great diffi- 
culty that I comply with him in this particular. 

However, upon laying my reasons together in the 
balance,! find that those who plead for the continuance 
of this work, have much the greater weight. For, in 
the first place, in recompence for the expense to 
which- this will put my readers, it is to be hoped they 
may receive from every paper so much instruction as 
will be a very good equivalent. And in order to this, 
I would not advise any one to take it in, who, after 
the perusal of it, does not find himself two-pence the 
wiser or the better man for it; or who, upon exami- 
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nation, does not believe that he has had two^penny- 
worth of mirth or instruction for his money- 

But I must confess there is another motive, which 
prevails with me more than the former. I consider 
that the tax on paper was given for the support of the 
government; and as I have enemies, who are apt to 
pervert every thing I do or say, I fear they would 
ascribe the laying down my paper, on such an occa- 
sion, to a spirit of malecontentedness, which I am 
resolved none shall ever justly upbraid me with. No, 
I shall'glory in contributing my utmost to the public 
weal ; and if my. country receives five or six pounds 
a day by my labours, I shall be very well pleased to 
€nd myself so useful a member. It is a received max^ 
im that no honest man should enrich himself by 
methods that are prejudicial to the community in 
which he lives ; and by the same rule I think we may 
pronounce the person to deserve very well of his 
countrymen, whose labours bring more into the public 
coffers, than into his own pocket. 

Since I have mentioned the word enemies, I must 
explain myself so far as to acquaint my reader, that I 
mean only the insignificant party zealots on both sides; 
men of such poor narrow souls, that they are not 
capable of thinking on any thing but with an eye to 
Whig or Tory. During the course of this paper, I 
have been accused by these despicable wretches of 
trimming, time-serving, personal reflection, secret 
satire, and the like. Now though in these my com- 
positions, it is visible to any reader of common sense, 
that I consider nothing but my subject, which is 
always of an indifferent nature ; how is it possible for 
me to write so clear of party, as not to lie open to the 
censures of those who will be applying every sentence, 
and finding out persons and things in it, which it has 
no regard to ? 

Several paltry scribblers and declaimers have done 
me the honour to be dull upon me in reflections of 



314 THE SPKGTATOH. 

this nature; but notwithstanding my name has been 
sometimes traduced by this contemptible tribe of men, 
I have hitherto avoided all animadversions upon them. 
The truth of. it is, I am afraid of making them appear 
considerable by taking notice of them, for they are 
like those imperceptible insects which are discovered 
by the microscope, and cannot be made the subject 
of observation without being magnified. 

Having mentioned those few who have shewn 
themselves the enemies of this paper, I should be very 
ungrateful to the public, did I not at the same time 
testify my gratitude to those who are its friends, in 
which number I may reckon many of the most dis- 
tinguished persons of all conditions, parties and pro- 
fessions, in the isle of Great Britain. I am not so 
vain as to think this approbation is so much due to the 
performance as to the design. There is, and ever 
will be, justice enough in the world, to afford patron- 
age and protection for those who endeavour to advance 
truth and virtue, without regard to the passions and 
prejudices of any particular fiause or faction. If I 
have any other merit in me, it is that I have new- 
pointed all the batteries of ridicule. They have been 
generally planted against persons who have appeared 
serious rather than absurd; or at best, have aimed 
rather at what is unfashionable than what is vicious. 
For my own part, I have endeavoured to make 
nothing ridiculous that is not in some measure crimi- 
nal. I have set up the immoral man as the object of 
derision : in short, if I have not formed a new weapon 
against vice and irreligion, I have at least shewn how 
that weapon may be put to a right use which has so 
often fought the battles of impiety and profaneness. 

C 
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No. CCCCXLVI. FRIDAY, AUGUST 1. 

Quid deceat, quid non ; quo virtus, quo ferat error. Hor. 
What fit, what not ; what excellent, or ill. Roscommon. 

SINCE two or three writers of comedy who are 
iipw living, have taken tlieir farewel of the stage, those 
who succeed them finding themselves incapable of ris- 
mg up to their wit, humour and good sense, have only- 
imitated them in some of those loose unguarded strokes, 
lh which they complied with the corrupt taste of the 
inore vicious part of their audience. When persons 
pf a low genius attempt this kind of writing, they know 

|>o difference between being merry and being lewd 

itt is with an eye to some of these degenerate compo- 
sitions that I have written the following discourse. 

Were our English stage but half so virtuous as that 

jrftbe Greeks or Romans, we should quickly see the 

jnfiuence of it in the behaviour of all the politer part 

of mankind. It would not be fashionable to ridicule 

{jejigion, or its professors; the man of pleasure would 

V9i be the complete gentleman ; vanity would be out 

j)f countenance, and every quality which is ornamental 

to human nature, would meet with that esteem which 

18, due to it. 

If the English .stage were under the same regula- 

I aons the Athenian was formerly, it would have the 

feWme effect that had, in recommending the religion, 

' &e government, and public worship of its countiy ..... 

L Were our plays subject to proper inspections and limi- 

^ taiions, we might not only pass away several of our 

[ vacant hours in the highest entertainment ; but should 

f «lways rise from them wiser and better than we sat 

down to them. 

It is one of the most unaccountable things in our 

^ '^ge, that the lewdness of our theatre should be so 

T^^ch complained of, so well exposed, aiv^^oXwCiR.^^- 
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dressed. It is to hoped, that sometime or other vre 
may be at leisure to restrain the licentiousness p£ the 
theatre, and make it contribute its assistance to the ad- 
vancement of moralitj', and, to the reformation of the 
age. As matters stand at present, multitudes are 
shut out from this noble diversion, by reason of those 
abuses and corruptions that. accompany it. A father 
is often afraid that his daughter should be ruined b^ 
those entertainments, which were invented for the ac- 
complishment and refining of human nature. The 
Athenian and Roman plays were written with such a 
regard to morality, that Socrates used to frequent the 
one, and Cicero the other. 

It happened once indeed, that Cato dropped into the 
Roman theatre, when the Floralia were to be repre- 
sented ; and as in that performance, which was a kiiid 
of religious ceremony, there were several mdecent parts 
to be acted, the people reused to see them whilst Cato 
was present. Martial on this hint made the following 
epigram, which we must suppose was applied to some 
grave friend of his, that had been accidentally present 
at some such entertainment, 

Nosses jocos8e dulce cum sacrum Florx, 

Festosqoe lusus, & licentiam vulgi, 

Cur in the»trum, Cato severe vanisti? 

An ideo tantum veneras ut exires ? EpiG* 

Why dost thou come, great censor of thy age. 
To see the loose diversions of the stage ? 
With awful countenance and brow severe, 
What in the name of goodness dost thou here ? 
See the mixt crowd ! how giddy, lewd and vain ! 
Didst thou come in but to go out again ? 

An accident of this nature might happen once in an 
age among the Greeks and Romans; but they were 
too wise and good to let the constant^ightiy entertain- 
ment be of such a nature, that people of the most sense 
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and virtue could not be at it. Whatever vices are re- 
presented upon the stage, they ought to be so marked 
and branded by the poet, as not to appear either laud- 
able or amiable in the person >vho is tainted with them. 
But if we look into the English comedies above men- 
tioned, we should think they were formed upon a quite 
contrary maxim, and that this rule,though it held -good 
upon the heathen stage, was not to be regarded in chris- 
tian theatres. There is another rule likewise, which 
was observed by authors of antiquity, and which these 
modem geniuses have no regard to, and that was never 
to choose an improper subject for ridicule. Now a 
subject is improper for ridicule, if it is apt to stir up 
horror and commiseration rather than laughter. For 
this reason, we do not find any comedy, in so polite 
an author as Terence, raised upon the violations of the 
marriage-bed. The falsehood of the wife or husband 
has given occasion to noble tragedies, but a Scipio and 
Lelius would have looked upon incest or murder to 
have been as proper subjects for comedy. On the con- 
trary, cuckoldom is the basis of most of our modern 
plays. If an alderman appears upon the stage, you 
may be sure it is in order to be cuckolded. An hus- 
band that is a little grave or elderly, generally meets 
with the same fate. Knights and baronets, country 
squires, and justices of the quorum, come up to town for 
no other purpose. I have seen poorDogget cuckolded in 
all these capacities. In short, our English writers are 
as frequently severe upon this innocent unhappy crea- 
ture, commonly known by the name of a cuckold, as 
the ancient comic wi-iters were upon an eating para- 
site, or a vain-glorious soldier. 

At the same time the poet so contrives matters that 
the two criminals are the favourites of the audience. 
, We sit still, and wish well to them through the whole 
I play, are pleased when they meet with proper oppor- 
I tunities,and out of humour when they are disappointed. 
' The truth of it is, the accomplished gentleman upon 

[ yoL. VI. T 
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the English stage, is the person that is familiar mih 
other men's wives, and indifferent to his own ; as the 
iine woman is generally a composition of sprightliness 
and falsehood. I do not know whether it proceeds from 
barrenness of invention, depravation of manners, or ig- 
norance of mankind, but I have often wondered that our 
ordinary poets cannot frame to themselves the idea of 
a fine man who is not a whoremaster, or a fine woman 
that is not a jilt. 

• I have sometimes thought of compiling a system of 
ethics out of the writings of those corrupt poets, under 
the title of Stage Morality. But I have been diverted 
from tliis thought by a project which has been execut- 
ed by an ingenious gentleman of my acquaintance. 
He hascomposed^ it seems, the history of a young fel- 
low, who has taken all his notions of the world from 
the stage, and who has directed himself in eveiy circum- 
stance of his life and conversation, by the maxims and 
examples of the fine gentlemen in English comedies. If 
I. can prevail upon him to give me a copy of this new 
fashioned novel, I will bestow on it a place in my works, 
and question not but it may have as good an effect 
upon the drama, as Don Quixote had upon ro- 
mance. C 
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No. CCCCXLVII. SATURDAY, AUGUST 2, 

Tttvmv otv9pv7Tot<Tt Tt^JTmo'etv ^vaiv i%xt» 

Long exercise, my friend, inures the mind ; 
And what we^nce disliked we pleasing find. 

THERE is not a common saying which has a 
better turn of sense in it, than what we often hear in 
the nfbuths of the vulgar, that custom is a second na- 
ture. It is indeed able to form the man anew, and to 
give him inclinations and capacities altogether differ- 
ent from those he was born with. Dr. Plot, in his 
history of Staffordshire, tells us of an idiot that chanc- 
ing to live within the sound of a clock, and always 
amusing himself with counting the hour of the day 
whenever the clock struck, the clock being spoiled by 
some accidenti the idiot continued to strike and count 
the hour witliout the help of it, in the same manner 
as he had done when it was intire. Though I dare 
not vouch for the truth of this story, it is very certain 
that custom has a mechanical effect upon the body, at 
the same time that it has a very extraordinary influence 
upon the mind. 

I shall in this paper consider one very remarkable 
effect which custom has upon human nature,and which,if 
rightly observed, may lead us into very useful rules of 
life. What I shall here take notice of in custom, is 
its wonderful efficacy in making every thing pleasant 
to us. A person who is addicted to play or gaming, 
though he took but little delight in it at first, by de- 
grees contracts so strong an inclination towards it, and 
gives himself up so entirely to it, that it seems the only 
end of his being. The love of a retired or busy life will 
grow upon a man insensibly, as he is conversant in the 
one or the other, till he is utterly unqualified for relish- 
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ing that to which he has been for some time disused. 
Nay, a man may smoke, or drink, or take snuff, till he 
is unable to pass away his time without it ; not to men- 
tion how our delight in any particular study, art, or 
science, rises and improves in proportion to the appli- 
cation which we bestow upon it. Thus what was at 
first an exercise, becomes at length an entertainment. 
Our employments are changed into our diversions. 
The mind grows fond of those actions she is accus- 
tomed to, and is drawn with reluctancy from those 
paths in which she has used to walk. ^ 

Not only such actions as were at first indifferent to 
us, but even such as were painful, will, by custom and 
practice, become pleasant. Sir Francis Bacon observes 
in his natural philosophy, that our taste is never pleas- 
ed better than with those things which at first created 
a disgust in it. He gives particular instances of cla- 
ret, coffee, and other liquors, which the palate seldom 
approves upon the first taste ; but when it has once got 
a relish of them, generally retains it for life. The 
mind is constituted after the same manner, and after 
having habituated herself to any particular exercise or 
employment, not only loses her first aversion towards 
it, but conceives a certain fondness and affection for it- 
I have heard one of the greatest geniuses this age has 
produced, who had been trained up in all the polite 
studies of antiquity, assure me, upon his being obliged 
to search into several rolls and records, that notwith- 
standing such an employment was at first very dry 
and irksgme to him, he at last took an incredible plea- 
sure in it, and preferred it even to the reading of Vir- 
gil or Cicero. The reader will observe, that I have 
not here considered custom as it makes things easy, 
but as it renders them delightful; and though others 
have often made the same reflections, it is possible they 
may not have drawn those uses from it, with which I 
intend to fill the remaining part of this paper. 
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If we consider attentively this property of human na- 
ture, it may instruct us in very fine moralities. In the 
first place, I would have no man discouraged with that 
kind of life or series of action, in which the choice of 
others, or his own necessities, may have engaged him. 
It may perhaps be very disagreeable to him at firat : but 
use and application will certainly render it not only less 
painful, but pleasing and satisfactory. 

In the second pl&ce, I would recommend to every 
one that admirable precept which Pythagoras is said 
to have given to his disciples, and which that philo- 
sopher must have drawn from the observation I have 
enlarged upon, "Ofitimum vita gemia eligico, nam consue- 
tudo faciet juctmdiaaimum* ' Pitch upon that course of 
life which is the most excellent, and custom will ren- 
der it the most delightful.' Men whose circumstances 
will permit them to choose their own way of life, are 
inexcusable, if they do not pursue that which their 
judgment tells them is the most laudable. The voice 
of reason is more to be regarded than the bent of any 
present inclination, since by the rule above-mentioned," 
inclination will at length come over to reason, though 
we can never force reason to comply with inclina- 
tion. 

In the third place, this observation may teach the 
most sensual and irreligious man to overlook those 
hardships and difficulties, which are apt to discourage 
him from the prosecution of a virtuous life. 'The gods, 
said Hesiod, have placed labour before virtue ; tlie 
way to her is at first rough and difficult, but grows 
more smooth and easy the further you advance in it.' 
The man who proceeds in it, with steadiness and re- 
solution, will in a little time find that 'her ways are 
ways of pleasantness, and that all her paths are peace.' 

To enforce this consideration we may further ob- 
serve* that the practice of religion will not only be at- 
tended with that pleasure, which naturally accompa- 

T 3 
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^nies those actions to which we are habituated, but trttk 
thosie supernumerary joys of heart, that rise from the 
consciousness of such a pleasure, from the satisfkctioA 
of acting up to the dictates of reason, and from the 
prospect of an happy immortality. 

In the fourth place, we may leam from this obser- 
vation which we have made on the mind of man, to 
lake particular cai^e when we are once settled in a re* 
gular course of life, how we too frequently indulge 
ourselves in any the most innocent diversions and en- 
tertainments, since the mind may insensibly' fall off 
from the relish of virtuous actions, and by degrees^ 
exchange that pleasure which it takes in the perform- 
ance of its duty, for delights of a much more inferior 
and, unprofitable nature. 

The last use which I shall make of this remarkable 
property in human nature, of being delighted with 
those actions to which it is accustomed, is to shew 
how absolutely necessary it is for us to gain habits of 
virtue in this life, if we would enjoy the pleasures of 
the next. The state of bliss we call heaven will not 
be capable of affecting those minds, which are not thus 
qualified for it : we must, in this world, gain a relish 
of tinith and virtue, if we would be able to taste that 
knowledge and perfection, which are to make us happy 
in the next. The seeds of those spiritual joys and rap- 
tures, which are to rise up and flourish in the soul to 
all eternity, must be planted in her during this her 
present state of probation. In short, heaven is not to 
be looked upon only as the reward, but as the natural 
effect of a religious life. 

On the other hand, those' evil spirits, who, by long 
custom, hjive contracted in the body habits of lust 
and sensuality, malice and revenge, an aversion to 
eveiy thing that is good, just or laudable, are natur- 
ally seasoned and prepared for pain and misery. Their 
torments have already taken root in them ; they can-* 
not be happy when divested of the body, unless we 



may suppose that Providence will, in a manner, create 
thenx anew, and work a nairacje in the rectification of 
.their Acuities. They may, indeed, taste a kind of ma- 
lignant pleasure ia those actions to which they are ac- 
customed, whilst in this life ; but when they are remo- 
ved from all those objects which are here apt to gratify 
them, they will naturally become their own tormen- 
tors, and cherish in themselves those painful habits of 
mind which are called in Scripture phrase, * The worm 
which never dies.' This notion of Heaven and Hell is 
so very conformable to the light of nature, that it was 
discovered by several of the most exalted heathens. 
It has been finely improved by many eminent divines 
of the last age, as in particular by archbishop Tillot- 
son and Dr. Sherlock : but there is none who has 
raised such noble speculations upon it as Dr. Scott, 
in the first book of his Christian Life, which is one of 
the finest and most rational schemes of divinity, that 
is written in our tongue, or in any other. That ex- 
cellent author has shewn how every particular custom 
and habit of virtue will, in its own nature, produce the 
heaven, or a state of happinessln him who shall here- 
after practise it : as on the contrary, how every cus- 
tom or habit of vice will be the natural hell of him in 
whom it subsists. C 
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No. CCCCXLVIII. MONDAY, AUGUST 4. 

Foedius hoc aliquid quandoque audebis. Jur. 

In time to greater baseness you'll proceed. 

THE first steps towards ill are very carefully to 
be avoided, for men insensibly go on when they arc 
once entered, and do not keep up a lively abhorrence 
of the least unworthiness. There is a certain frivolous 
falsehood that people indulge themselves in, which 
ought to be had in greater detestation than it commonly 
meets with ; what I mean is a neglect of promises 
made on small and indifferent occasions, such as par- 
ties of pleasure, entertainments, and sometimes meet- 
ings out of curiosity, in men of like faculties, to be in 
each other's company. There are many causes to 
which one may assign this light infidelity. Jack Sip- 
pet never keeps the hour he has appointed to come 
to a friend's to dinner ; but he is an insignificant fel- 
low who does it out of^ vanity. He could never, he 
knows, make any figure in company, but by giving a 
little disturbance at his entry, and therefore takes care 
to drop in when he thinks you are just seated. He 
takes his place after having discomposed every body, 
and desires there may be no ceremony; then does he 
begin to call himself the saddest fellow, in disappoint- 
ing so many places as he was invited to elsewhere. 
It is the fop's vanity to name houses of better cheer, 
and to acquaint you that he chose your's out of ten ' 
dinners which he was obliged to be at that day. The 
last time I had the fortune to eat with him, he was 
imagining how very fat he should have been had he 
eaten all he had ever been invited to. But it is imper- 
tinent to dwell upon the manners of such a wretch as 
obliges all whom he disappoints, though his circum- 
5tance8 constrain tVieitt lo \>fe cSnVl \o Vmsx* "ftMt there 
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^re Ihose that every one would be glad to see, who fall 
into the same detestable habit. It is a merciless thing 
that any one can be at ease, and suppose a set of peo- 
ple who have a kindness for him, at that moment wait- 
ing out of respect to him, and refusing to taste their 
food or conversation, with the utmost impatience. 
One of the promisers sometimes shall make his excu- 
ses for not coming at all, so late that half the company 
have only to lament, that they have neglected matters 
of moment to meet him whom they find a trifler. 
They immediately repent of the value they had for 
him ; and such treatment repeated, makes company 
never depend upon his promises any more; so that 
he often comes at the middle of a meal, where he is 
secretly slighted by the persons with whom he eats, 
and cursed by the servants, whose dinner is delayed 
by his prolonging their master's entertainment. It is 
wonderful, that men guilty this way, could never have 
observed, that the whiling time, and gathering toge- 
ther, and waiting a little before dinner, is the most 
awkwardly passed away of any part of the four and 
twenty hours. If they did think at all, they would re- 
ject upon their guilt, in lengthening such a suspen- 
sion of agreeable life. The constant offending this 
way, has, in a degree, an effect upon the honesty of 
his mind who is guilty of it, as common swearing 
is a kind of habitual perjury: it makes the soul unat- 
tentive to what an oath is, even while it utters it at 
the lips'. Phocion beholding a worthy orator, while 
he was making a magnificent speech to the public, 
full of vain promises ; ' Methinks,' said he, ' I am now 
fixing my eyes upon a cypress tree : It has all the 
pomp and beauty imaginable in its branches, leaves 
and height, but alas it bears no fruit.' 

Though the expectation which is raised by imper- 
tinent promises is thus barren, their confidence, even 
after failures, is so great, that they subsist by still pro- 
mising on. I have heretofore discoursed of the msig- 
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nificant liar, the boaster, and the castle-builder, and 
treated them as no ill designing men, (though they 
, are to be placed among the frivolously false ones) but 
persons who fall into that way purely to recommend 
themselves by their vivacities ; but indeed I cannot let 
heedless promisers, though in the most minute cir- 
cumstances, pass with so slight a censure. If a man 
should take a resolution to pay only sums above an 
hundred pounds, and yet contract with different peo- 
ple debts of five and ten, how long can we suppose he 
will keep his credit ? This man will as long support 
his good name in business, as he will in conversation, 
who without difficulty makes assignations which he is 
indifferent whether he keeps or not. 

I am the more severe upon this vice beqause I 
have been so unfortunate as to be a very great crimi- 
nal myself. Sir Andrew Freeport, and all my otlier 
friends who are scrupulous to promises of the mean- 
est consideration imaginable, from an habit of virtue 
that way, have often upbraided me with it. I take 
^hame upon myself for this crime, and more particu- 
larly for the greatest J-ever committed of the sort, that 
when as agreeable a company of gentlemen ^d ladies, 
as ever were got together, and I forsooth, Mr. Spec- 
tator, to be of the party with women of merit, like a 
booby as I was, mistook the time of meeting, and came 
the night following. I wish every fool who is negli- 
gent in this kind, may have as great a loss as I had 
in this ; for the same company will never meet more, 
but are disp>ersed into various parts of the world, and 
I am left under the compunction that I deserve, in so 
many different places to be called a trifler. 

This fault is sometimes to be accounted for, when 
desirable people are fearful of appearing precise and 
reserved by denials ; but they will find the apprelien- 
sion of that imputation will betray them into a child* 
ish impotence of mind, and make them promise all 
who are so kind to ask it of them. This leads such 
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soft creatures into the misfortune of seeming to re- 
turn overtures of good-will with ingratitude. The first 
steps in the breach of a man's integrity are much more 
important than men are aware of. The man who scru- 
ples brewing his word in little things would not suf- 
fer in his own conscience so gi'eat pain for failures of 
consequence, as he who thinks every little offence 
against truth and justice a disparagement. We should 
not make any thing we ourselves disapprove habitual 
to us, if we would be sure of our integrity. 

I remember a falsehood of the trivial sort, though 
not in relation to assignations, that exposed a man 
to a very uneasy adventure. Will Trap and Jack 
Stint were chamber-fellows in the Inner-Temple about 
twenty-five years ago. They one night sat in the pit 
together at a comedy, were they both observed and 
liked the same young woman in the boxes. Their 
kindness for her entered both hearts deeper than they 
imagined. Stint had a good faculty in writing, lettey 
of love, and made his addresses privately that way ; 
while Trap proceeded in the ordinary course, by money 
and her waiting-maid. The latfy gave them both en- 
cout*agement, receiving Trap in the utmost favour, 
and answering at the same time Stint's letters and 
givhig him appointments at third places. Trap began 
to suspect the epistolary correspondence of his friend, 
and discovered also that Stint opened all his letters 
which came to their common lodgings, in order to 
form his own assignations. After much anxiety and 
restlessness Trap came to a resolution, which he 
thought would break off their commerce with one an- 
other without any hazardous explanation. He there- 
fore writ a letter in a feigned hand to Mr. Trap at 
his chambers in the Temple. Stint, according to cus- 
tom, seized and opened it, and was not a little sur- 
prised to find the inside directed to himself, when, with 
great perturbation of spirit, he read as follows : - 
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< Mr. Stint, 
* You have gained a slight satisfaction at the ex- 
pencc of doing a very heinous crime. At the price of 
a faithful friend you have obtained an inconstant mis- 
tress. I rejoice in this expedient I have thought of to 
break my mind to you, and tell you, you are a base 
fellow, by a means which does not expose you to the 
affront except you deserve it. I know, Sir, as criminal 
as you are, you have still shame enough to avenge 
yourself against the hardiness of any one that should 
publicly tell you of it. I therefore, who have re- 
ceived so many secret hurts from you, shall take, sa- 
tisfaction with safety to myself. I call you base, and 
you must bear it, or acknowledge it ; I triumph over 
you that you cannot come at me ; nor do I think it 
dishonourable to come in armour to assault him, who 
was in ambuscade when he wounded me. 

* What need more be said to convince you of being 
guilty of the basest practice imaginable, than that it 
lAuch as has made you liable to be treated after this 
manner, while you yourself cannot in your own con- 
science but allow the jigsstice of the upbrjudings of 

' Your injured friend, 
T , ' W. Trap.* 
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No. CCCCXLIX. TUESDAY, AUGUST 5. 

Tibi scriptus, matrona llbcllus. Mart. 

A book the chastest matron may peruse. 

WHEN I reflect upon my labours for the public, 
I cannot but observe, that part of the species, of which 
I profess myself a friend and guardian, is sometimes 
treated with severity ; that is, there are in my v/rit- 
ings many descriptions ^iven of ill persons, and not 
any direct encomium made of those who are good. 
When I was convinced of this error, I could not but 
immediately call to mind several of the fair-sex of my 
acquaintance, whose characters deserve to be trans- 
mitted to posterity in writings which will long out-live 
mine. But 1 do not think that a reason why I should 
not give them their place in my diurnal as long as it 
will last. For the service therefore of my female read- 
ers, I shall single out some characters of maids, wives, 
and widows, which deserve the imitation of the sex 
She who shall lead this illustrious number of heroines 
shall be the amiable Fidelia. 

.Before 1 enter upon the particular parts of her cha- 
racter, it is necessary to preface that she is the only 
child of a decrepid father, whose life is bound up in 
hers. This gentleman has used Fidelia from her cra- 
dle with all the tenderness imaginable, and has vicvr- 
ed her growing perfections with the partiality of a 
parent, that soon thought her accomplished above the 
children of all other men, but never thought she was 
come to the utmost improvement of v/liich she her- 
self was capable. This fondness has had very happy 
effects upon his own happiness ; for she roads, she 
dances, she sings, uses her spinet and lute to the ut- 
most perfection ; and the lady's use of all these ex- 
cellencies, is to divert the old man hi his easy ch:iir 

▼ OL. VI. V 



230 THE SPECTATOR. 

when he is out of the pangs of a chronical distemper. 
Fidelia is now in the twenty-third year of her age ; but 
the application of many lovers, her vigorous time of 
life, her quick sense of all that is truly gallant and 
elegant in the enjoyments of a plentiful fortune, are 
not able to draw her from the side of her good old 
father. Certain it is, that there is no kind of affection 
•0 pure and angelic as that of a father to a daughter. 
He beholds her both with, and without regard to her 
sex. In love to our wives there is desire, to our sons 
there is ambition ; but in that to our daughters, there 
is something which there are no words to express. 
Her life is designed wholly domestic, and she is so 
ready a friend and companion, that every thing that 
passes about a man, is accompanied with the idea of 
her presence. Her sex also is naturally so much ex- 
l^osed to hazard, both as to vinue and innocence, that 
there is perhaps anew cause of fondness arising fromi 
that consideration also. None but fathers can have a 
true sense of these sort of pleasures and sensations ; 
but my familiarity with the father of Fidelia, makes 
me let drop the words which I have heard him speak; 
and observe upon his tenderness towards her- 

Fidelia on her part, as I was going to. ^ay, as ac- 
complished as she is, with all her beauty, wit, air and 
mien, employs her whole time in care and attendance 
upon her father. How have I been charmed to see 
one of the most beauteous women the age has pro- 
duced on her knees helping on an old man's slipper I 
Her filial regard to him is what she makes her diver- 
sion, her business, and her glory. When she was ask- 
ed by a friend of her deceased mother to admit of the 
courtship of her son, she answered. That she had a 
great respect and gratitude to her for the overture in 
btfhalf of one so near to her, but that during her father's 
life she would admit into her heart no value for any 
thing that should interfere with her endeavour to make 
his remains of life as happy and easy as could be ex- 
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pected in his circumstances. The lady admonished 
her of the prime of life with a smile ; which Fidelia 
answered with a frankness that always attends unfeign- 
ednii-tue ; ' It is true, Madam, there is to be sure very 
^eat satisfactions to be expected in the commerce of 
a man of honour, whom one tenderly loves ; but I find 
so much satisfaction in the reflection, how much I 
mitigate a good man's pains, whose welfare depends 
upon my assiduity about him, that I willingly exclude 
the loose gratifications of passion for the solid reflec« 
tions of duty. I know not whether any man's wife 
would be allowed, and (what I still more fear) I know 
not whether I, a wife, should be willing to be as offi- 
cious as I am at present about my parent.* The happy 
father has her declaration that she will not marry dur- 
ing his life, and the pleasure of seeing that resolution 
not uneasy to her. Were one to paint filial affection 
in its utmost beauty, he could not have a more lively 
idea of it than in beholding Fidelia serving her father 
at his hours of rising, meals, land rest. 

When the general crowd of female youth are con- 
sulting their glasses, prepanng for balls, assemblies, 
or plays ; for a young lady, who could be regarded 
among the foremost in those places, either for her 
person, wit, fortune, or conversation, and yet contemn 
all these entertainments, to sweeten the heavy hours 
of a decrepid parent, is a resignation truly heroic. Fi- 
delia performs the duty of a nurse, with all the beau- 
ty of a bride ; nor does she neglect her person, because 
of her attendance on him, when he is too ill to receive 
company, to whom she may make an appearance. 

Fidelia, who gives him up her youth, does not think 
it any great sacrifice to add to it the spoiling of her 
dress. Her care and exactness in her habit, convince 
her father of the alacrity of her mind ; and she has 
of all women the best foundation for affecting the praise 
of a seeming negligence. What adds to the entertain- 
ment of the good old man is, that Fidelia, where me- 
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rit and fortune cannot be overlooked by cpistolan 
lovers, reads over the accounts of her conquests, play: 
on her spinet the gayest airs, (and while she is cloin| 
so, you Avould think her formed only for gallantry) t( 
intimate to him the pleasures she despises for his sake 
Those who think themselves the patterns of gooc 
breeding and gallaijtry, would be astonished to heai 
that in those intervals when the old gentleman is at 
ease, and can bear company, there are at his house ir 
the most regular order, assemblies of people of the 
highest merit; where there is conversation without 
mention of the faults of the absent, benevolence be- 
tween men and women without passion, and the high- 
est subjects of morality treated of as natural and acci- 
dental discourse; all which is owing to the genius ol 
Fidelia, who at once makes her father's way to another 
world easy, and herself capable of being an honour to 
iiis name in this. 

< Mr. Spectator, 
' I WAS the other day at the Bear-Garden in 
hopes to have seen your short face; but not being so 
fortunate, 1 must tell you by way of letter, that there 
is a mystery among the gladiators which has escaped 
your spectatorial penetration. For being in a box 
at an ale-house near that renowned seat of honour 
above-mentioned, I overheard two masters of the sci- 
ence agreeing to quarrel on the next opportunity. This 
was to happen in the company of a set of the frater- 
nity of basket-hilts, who were to meet that evening. 
When this was settled, one asked the other. Will you 
give cuts or receive? the other answered, Receive. It 
was replied. Are you a passionate man ? No, provided 
you cut no more nor no deeper than we agree. I 
thought it my duty to acquaint you with this, that the 
people may not pay their money for fighting, and be 
cheated. 

< Your humble servant, 

' Scabbard Rusty,' 
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No. CCCCL. WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 6. 

Quserenda pecunia primum, 

Virtus post nummos. Horn. 

Get money, money still; 

And then let virtue follow, if she will- Pope. 

* Mr. Spectator, 
* All men throuj^h different paths, make at the same 
common thing, Money ; and it is to her we owe the 
politician, the merchant, and the lawyer; nay, to be 
free with you, I believe to that also we are beholden 
for our Spectator. I am apt to think, that could we 
look into our own hearts, we should see money en- 
graved in them in more lively and moving characters 
than self-preservation ; for who can reflect upon the 
merchant hoisting sail in a doubtful pursuit of her, and 
all mankind sacrificing their quiet to her, but must 
perceive that the characters of self-preservation (which 
were doubtless originally the brightest) are sullied, if 
not wholly defaced: and that those of money (which 
at first was only valuable as a mean to security) are 
of late so brightened, that the characters of self-pre- 
servation, like a less light set by a greater, are become 
almost imperceptible ? Thus has money got the upper- 
hand of what all mankind formerly thought most 
dear, viz. security; and 1 wish I could say she had 
here put a stop to her victories ; but, alas ! common 
honesty fell a sacrifice to her. This is the way scho- 
lastic men talk of the greatest good in the world: 
but I, a tradesman, shall give you another account of 
this matter in the plam narrative of my own life. I 
think it proper in the first place, to acquaint my read- 
ers, that* since my setting out in the world, which 
was in the year 1660, I never wanted money; having 
begun with all indifferent good stock in the tobacco- 
trade to which I was bred ; and by the continual suc- 

u 2 
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cesses, it has pleased Providence to bless my endea- 
vours with, am at liast arrived to what they call a 
Plumb. To uphold my discourse in the manner of 
your wits or philosophers, by speaking fine things, or 
drawing inferences, as they pretend, from the nature 
of the subject, I account it vain ; having never found 
any thing in the writings of such men, that did not 
savour more of the invention of the brain, or what is 
styled speculation, than of sound judgment or profita- 
ble observation. I will readily grant indeed that 
there is what the wits call natural in their talk ; which 
is the utmost those curious authors can assume to 
themselves, and is indeed all they endeavour at, for 
they are but lamentable teachers. And what, I pray, 
is natural? That which is pleasing and easy: and 
what are pleasing and easy ? Forsooth a new thought 
or conceit dressed up in smooth quaint language, to 
make you smile and wag your head, as being what 
you never imagined before, and yet wonder why you 
had not ; mere frothy amusements I fit only for boys 
or silly women to be caught with. 

' It is not my present intention to instruct my rea- 
ders in the method of acquiring riches; that may be 
the work of another essay ; but to exhibit the real and 
solid advantages I have found by them in my long 
and manifold experience ; nor yet all the advantages 
of so worthy and valuable a blessing, for who does 
not know or imagine the comforts of being warm or 
living at case ? and that power and pre-eminence are 
their inseparable attendants? but only to instance the 
great supports they afford us under the severest cala- 
mities and misfortunes ; to shew that the love of them 
is a special antidote against iriimorality and vice, and 
that the same does likewise naturally dispose men to 
actions of piety and devotion: all which I can make 
out by my own experience, who think myself no ways 
particular from the rest of mankind, nor better nor 
worse by nature than generally other men are. 
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' In the year 1665, when the sickness was, I lost by- 
it my wife and two children, which were all my stock. 
Probably I might have had more, considering; I was 
married between four and five years; but finding her 
to be a teeming woman, I was careful, as having then 
little above a brace of thousand pounds to cany on my 
trade and maintain a* inmily with. I loved them as 
usually men do their wives and children, and there- 
fore could not resist the first impulses of nature on so 
wounding a loss; but I quickly I'ouscd myself, and 
found means to alleviate, and at last concjucr my 
adliction, by reflecting how that she and her children 
having been no great expcnce to me, the best part of 
her fortune was still left; that my charge, being 
reduced to myself, a journeyman, and a maid, I might 
live far cheaper than before: and that being now a 
childless widower, I might perhaps many a no less 
dc8er\'ing woman, and with a much better fortune 
than she brought, which was but eight hundred pounds. 
And to convince my readers that such considerations 
as these were proper and apt to produce such an 
effect, I remember it was the constant observation at 
that deplorable time when so many hundreds were 
ftwept away daily, that the rich ever bore the loss of 
their families and relations far better than the poor ; 
the latter having little or nothing before-hand, and 
living from hand to mouth, placed the whole comfort 
and satisfaction of their lives in their wives and chil- 
drcn^ and were therefore inconsolable. 

* The following year happened the fire: at which 
time, by good providence, it was my fortune to have 
converted the greatest part of my effects into ready 
money, on the prospect of an extraordinary advantage 
which I was preparing to lay hold on. This calamity 
was very terrible and astonishing, the fuiy of the flames 
being such, that whole streets, at several distant 
places, were destroyed at one and the same time, so 
tliat, as it is well known, almost all our citizens were 
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burnt out of what they had. But what did I then do? 
I did not stand gazing on the ruins of our noble metro- 
polis; I did not shake my head, wring my hands, sigh 
and shed tears ; I considered with myself what could 
this avail ; I fell a plodding what advantages might be 
made of the ready cash I had, and immediately 
bethought myself that wond^^l pennyworths might 
be bought of the goods that were saved out of the fire. 
In short, with about two thousand pounds and a little 
credit, I bought as much tobacco as raised my estate 
to the value of ten thousand pounds. I then " looked 
on the ashes of our city, and the misery of its late 
inhabitants, as an effect of the just wrath and indigna- 
tion of heaven towards a sinful and perverse people." 
* After this 1 married again, and that wife dying, I 
took another, but both proved to be idle baggages: 
the first gave. me a great deal of plague and vexation 
by her extravagancies, and I became one of the bye- 
words of the city. I knew it would be to po manner 
of purpose to go about to curb the fancies and incli- 
nations of women, which fly out the more for being 
restrained; but what I could I did; I watched her 
narrowly, and by good luck found her in the embraces, 
for which I had two witnesses with me, of a wealthy 
spark of the court end of the town; of whom I re- 
covered fifteen thousand pounds, which made me 
amends for what she had idly squandered, and put a 
silence to all my neighbours, taking off my reproach 
by the gain they saw I had by it. The last died about 
two years after I married her, in labour of three chil- 
dren. I conjecture they were begot by a country 
kinsman of hers, whom, at her recommendation, I 
took into my family, and gave wages to as a journey- 
man. What this creature expended in delicacies and 
high diet with her kinsman, as well as I could com- 
pute by the poulterer*s, fishmonger's, and grocer's 
bills, amounted in the said two years to one hundred 
eighty-six pounds, four shillings, and five pence half- 
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penny. The fine apparel, bracelets, lockets, and 
treats, &c. of the other, according to the best calcula- 
tion, came in three years and about three quarters, to 
seven hundred forty-four pounds, seven shillings and 
nine-pence. After this I resolved never to marry 
more, and found I had been a gainer by my mar- 
riages, and the damages granted me for the abuses of 
my bed, all charges deducted, eight thousand three 
hundred pounds within a trifle. 

' I come now to shew the good effects of the love 
of money on the lives of men towards rendering them 
honest, sober and religious. When I was a young 
man, I had a mind to make the best of my wits, and 
over-reached a country chap in a parcel of unsound 
goods; to whom, upon his upbraiding, and threaten- 
ing to expose me for it, I returned the equivalent of 
his loss, and upon his good advice, wherein he clearly 
demonstrated the fotly of such artifices, which can 
never end but in shame, and the ruin of all correspon- 
dence, I never after transgressed. Can your cour- 
tiers, who take bribes, or your lawyers or physicians 
in their practice, or even the divines who intermeddle 
in worldly affairs, boast of making but one slip in 
their lives, and of such a thorough and lasting refor- 
mation? Since my coming into the world I do not 
remember I was ever overtaken in drink, save nine 
times, once at the christening of my first child, thrice 
at our city feasts, and five times at driving of bar- 
gains. My reformation I can attribute to nothing so 
much as the love and esteem of money, for I found 
myself to be extravagant in my drink, and apt to turn 
projector, and make rash bargains. As for women, 
1 never knew any except my wives: for my reader 
must know, and it is what he may confide in as an 
excellent recipe, that the love of business and money 
is the greatest mortifier of inordinate desires imagi- 
nable, as employing the mind continually in the care- 
ful oversight of what" one has, in the eager quest 
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after more, in looking after the negligences and 
deceits of servants, in the due entering and stating of 
accounts, in hunting after chaps, and in the exact 
knowledge of the state of markets; which things who- 
ever thoroughly attends, will find enough and enough 
to employ his thoughts on every moment of the day; 
so that I cannot' call to mind, that in all the time I 
was a husband, which off and on, was about twehe 
years, I ever once thought of my wives but in bed. 
And lastly, for religion, I have ever been a constant 
churchman, both forenoons and afternoons on Sun- 
days, never forgetting to be thankful for any gain or 
advantage I had that day; and on Saturday nights, 
upon casting up my accounts, I always was grateful 
for the sum of my week's profits, and at Christmas 
for that of the whole year- It is true, perhaps, that 
my devotion has not been the most fervent; which,! 
think, ought to be imputed to the evenness and sedate- 
ness of my temper, which never would admit of any 
impetuosities of any sort: and I can remember, that 
in my youth and prime of manhood, when my blood 
ran brisker, I took greater pleasure in religious exer- 
cises than at present, or many years past, and that 
my devotion insensibly declined as age, which is dull 
and unwcildly, came upon me. 

* I have, I hope, here proved, that the love of 
money prevents all immorality and vice ; which, if 
you will not allow, you must, that the pursuit of it 
obliges men to the same kind of life as they would 
follow if they were really virtuous: which is all I 
liave to say at present, only recommending to yoih 
that you would think of it, and turn ready wit into 
ready money as fast as you can. I conclude, 

* Your servant, 

* EpHRAIM WtED«' 
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No. CCCCLL THURSDAY, AUGUST T. 

Jam saevus a|)ertam 

In rabiem coepit verti jociis, & per honestas 

Ire rainax impune domos Hor. 

Times comipt, and nature iU-incIin'd, 

Produc*d the point that left the sting behind : 
*Till friend with friend, and families at strife. 
Triumphant malice rag'd tlirough private life. Posm. 

THERE is nothing so scandalous to a government, 
and detestable in the eyes of all good men, as defama- 
tory papers and pamphlets; but at the same time 
there is nothing so difficult to tame, as a satirical 
autlior. An angry writer who cannot appear in 
print, naturally vents his ^leen in libels and 1am- 
j)pon&. A gay old woman, says the fable, seeing all 
her wrinkles represented in a lar^e looking-glass, 
tKrew it upon the groimd in a passion, and broke it 
into a thousand pieces; but as she was afterwards 
surveying the fragments with a spiteful kind of plea- 
sure, she could not forbear uttering herself in the fol- 
lowing soliloquy. " What have I got by this revenge- 
ful blow of mine ? I have only multiplied my defor- 
mity, and see an hundred ugly faces, where before I 
had but one." 

It has been proposed, ' to oblige every person that 
writes a book, or paper, to swear himself the author 
of it, and enter down in a public register his name and 
place of abode.' 

Tlus, indeed, would have effectually suppressed all 
printed scandal, which generally appears under bor- 
rowed names or under none at all. BUt it is to be 
feared, that such an expedient would not only destroy 
scandal, but learning. It would operate promis- 
cuously, and root up the com and tares together. 
Not to mention some of the most celebrated works of 
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piety, which have proceeded from anonymojas authors, 
who have made it their merit to convey to us so great 
a charity in secret; there are few works of genius 
that come out at first with the author's name. The 
writer generally makes a trial of I hem in the world 
before he owns them ; and, I believe, very few who 
are capable of writing, would set pen to paper, if 
they knew before-hand that they must not publish 
their productions but on such conditions. P'or my 
own part I must declare, the papers 1 present the 
public are like fairy favours, which shall last no lon- 
ger than while the author is concealed.- 

That which makes it particularly difficult to restrain 
these sons of calumny and defamation is, that all sides 
are equally guilty of it, and that every diity scribbler 
is countenanced by great names, whose interest he 
propagates by such vile and infamous methods. I 
have never yet heard of a ministry, who have inflicted 
an exemplary punishment on an author that has sup- 
ported their cause with falsehood and scandal, and 
treated, in a most cruel manner, the names of those 
who have been looked upon as their rivals and anta- 
gonists. Would a government set an everlasting 
mark of their displeasure upon one of those infamous 
writers who makes his court to them by tearing to 
pieces the reputation of a competitor, we should 
quickly see an end put to this race of vermin, that 
are a scandal to government, and a reproach to hu- 
man nature. Such a proceeding would make a mini- 
ster of state shine in history, and would fill all mian- 
kind with a just abhorrence of persons who should 
treat him unworthily, and employ against him those 
arms which he scorned to make use of against hh 
enemies. 

I cannot think that any one will be so unjust as to 
imagine, what I have here said is spoken with respect 
to any party or faction. Every one who has in him the 
sentiments either of a christian or gentleman, canzM>t 
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but be highly ofiTended at this wicked and ungenerous 
practice which is so much in use among us at present, 
that it is become a kind of national crime, and distin- 
guishes us from all the governments that lie about us. 
I cannot but look upon the finest strokes of satire which 
are aimed at particular persons, and which are support- 
ed even with the appearances of truth, to be the marks 
of an evil mind, and highly criminal in themselves. In- 
famy, like other punishments, is under the direction 
and distribution of the magistrate, and not of any pri- 
vate person. Accordingly we learn from a fragment 
of Cicero, that though there were very few capital pun- 
ishments in the twelve tables, a libel or lampoon which 
took away the good name of another, was to be pun- 
islied by death. But this is far from being our ease. 
Our satire is nothing but ribaldry, and Billingsgate. 
Scurrility passes for wit; and he who can call names 
in the greatest variety of phrases is looked upon to 
have the shrewdest pen. By this means the honour 
of families is'ruincd, the highest posts and greatest ti- 
tles are rendered cheap 'and vile in the sight of the 
people ; the noblest virtues, and most exalted parts ex- 
posed to the contempt of the vicious and the ignorant. 
Should a foreigner, who knows nothing of our private 
factions, or one who is to act his part in the world when 
our present heats and animosities are forgot ; should, 
I say, such an one fonn to himself a notion of the 
greatest men of all sides in the British nation, who are 
now living, from the characters which are given them^ 
in some or other of those abominable writings which 
are daily published among us, what a nation of mon- 
sters must we appear! 

As this cruel practice tends to the utter subversion 
of all truth and humanity among us, it deserves the 
utmost detestation and discouragement ofall who have 
either the love of their country, or the honour of their 
religion at heart. I would therefore earnestly recom- 
mend it to the consideration of those who deal in these 
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penicious arts of writing; and of those who take plea- 
sure in the reading of them. As for the first, I have 
spoken of them in the former papers, and have not 
stuck to rank them with the murderer and assassin. 
Every honest man sets as high a value upon a good 
name, as upon life itself; and I cannot but think but 
those who privily assault the one, would destroy the 
other, might they do it with the same security and im- 
punity. 

As for persons who take pleasure in the reading and 
dispersing of such detestable libels, I am afraid they 
fall very little short of the guilt of the first composers. 
By a law of the emperors Valentinian and Valens, it 
Xvas made death for any person not only to write a libel, 
but if he met with one by chance, not to tear and bum 
it. But because I would not be thought singular in 
my opinion of this matter, I shall conclude my paper 
with the words of Monsieur Bayle, who was a man of 
great freedom of thought, as well as of exquisite learn- 
ing and judgment. 

* I cannot imagine, that a man who disperses a libel, 
is less desirous of doing mischief than the author him- 
self. But what shall we say of the pleasure which a 
man takes in the reading of a defamatory libel ? Is it 
not aa heinous sin in the sight of God? We must dis- 
tinguish in this point. This pleasure is either an 
agreeable sensation we are affected with, when we 
meet with a witty thought which is well expressed, or 
it is a joy which we conceive from the dishcMiour of the 
person who is defamed. I will say nothing to the first 
of these cases; for perhaps some would think that my 
imorality is not severe enough, if I should affirm that 
a man is not master of those agreeable sensations, any | 
more than of those occasioned by sugar or honey, when 
they touch his tongue ; but as to the second, every one 
win own that pleasure to be a heinous sin. The plea- 
sure in the first case is of no continuance ; it prevents 
our reason and reflection, and may be immediately fol-i 
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lowed by a secret grief, to see our neighbour's honour 
blasted* If it does not cease immediately, it is a sign 
that we are not displeased with the ill-nature of the 
satirist), but arc glad to see him defame his enemy by- 
all kinds of stories ; and then we deserve the punish- 
ment to which the writer of the libel is subject. I 
shall here add the words of a modern author. '' St. 
Gregory, upon excommunicating those writers who 
had dishonoured Castorius, does not except those who 
read their works ; because, says he, if calumnies have 
always been the delight of their hearers, and a gratifi- 
cation of those persons who have no other advantage 
over honest men, is not he who takes pleasure in read- 
ing them as guilty as he who composed them ?** It 
is .an uncontested maxim, that they who approve an 
action would certainly do it if they could; that is, if 
some reason of self-love did not hinder them. There 
is no difference, says Cicero, between advising a crime, 
and approving it when committed. The Roman law 
confirmed this maxim, having subjected the approvers 
and authors of this evil to the same penalty. We may 
therefore conclude, that those who are pleased with 
reading defamatory libels, so far as to approve the au- 
thors and dispersers of them, are as guilty as if they 
had composed them ; for if they do not write such li- 
bels themselves, it is because they have not the talent 
of writing, or because they will run no hazard.* 

The author produces other authorities to confirm 
his judgment in this particular. C 
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No. CCCCLII. FRIDAY, AUGUST 8. 

Est natura hominum novitatis avida. Fl.zk. 

Htiman nature is fond of novelty. 

THERE is no humour in my countrymen, whicl: 
I am more inclined to' wonder at, than their general 
thirst afler news. There are about half a dozen inge- 
nious men, who live very plentifully upon this curio- 
sity of their fellow subjects. They all of them re- 
ceive the same advices from abroad, and very often 
in the same words ; but their way of cooking it is sc 
different, that there is no citizen, who has an eye to 
the public good, that can leave the coffee-house with 
peace of mind before he has given every one of tbeift 
a reading. These several dishes of news are so very 
agreeable to the palate of my countrymen, that they 
are not only pleased with them when they are served 
up hot, but when they are again set cold before them^ 
by those penetrating politicians, who oblige the pub- 
lic with their reflections and observations upon evei7 
piece of intelligence that is sent us from abroad. The 
text is given us by one set of writers, and the comment 
by another. 

But notwithstanding we have the same tale told us 
in so many different papers, and, if occasion requires, 
in so many articles of the same paper ; notwithstand- 
ing in a scarcity of foreign posts we hear the same 
story repeated by different advices from Paris, Binis- 
sels, the Hague, and from every town in Europe ; not- 
withstanding the multitude of annotations, explana- 
tions, reflections, and various readings which it passes 
through, our time lies heavy on our hands until the 
arrival of a fresh mail: we long to receive further par- 
ticulars, to hear what wUl be the next step, or what 
will be the consequences ot \3cv«A.\«\A0[\\iacak\i^^xji ■?5ec<t'iw 
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dy taken. A westerly wind keeps the whole town in 
suspense) and puts a stop to conversation. 

This general curiosity has been raised and inflamed 
by our late wars,and if rightly directed might be of good 
use to a person who has such a thirst awakened in 
him* Why should not a man, who takes delight in 
every thing that is new, apply himself to history, 
tntvels, and other writings of the same kind, where 
he will find perpetual fuel for his curiosity, and meet 
with much more pleasure and improvement than in 
these piqiers of the week? An honest tradesman who 
languishes a whole summer in expectation of a biittlc, 
and perhaps is balked at last, may here meet with half 
a do2:en in a day. He may read the news of a whole 
campsdgn, in less time than he now bestows upon the 
products of a single post. Fights, conquests, and re- 
volutions, lie thick together. The reader*s curiosity 
is raised and satisfied every moment, and his passions 
disappointed or gratified, without being detained in a 
state of uncertainty from day to day, or lying at the 
mercy of sea and wind ; in short, the mind is not here 
kept in a perpetual gape after knowledge, or punish- 
ed with that eternal thirst, which is the portion of all 
our modem news-mongers and coffee-house politi- 
cians. 

All matters of fact, which a man did not know be- 
fore, are news to him ; and I do not see how any ha- 
berdasher in Cheapsiile is more concerned in the pre- 
sent quarrel in the cantons, than lie was in that of the 
league. At least, I believe, every one will allow me, 
it is of more importance to an Ent^lishman to know the 
history of his ancestors, than that of his contemporaries 
WholiveuponthebanksoftheDi'.iubeortheBoristhenes. 
As for those who are of another mind, I shall recom- 
mend to them the folio win »j: letter, from a projector, 
who is willini^ to turn a penny by this remarkable cu- 
riofcit/ of his countrymen. 

X 2 
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* Mr. Spectator, 
* YOU must have observed, that men who fre- 
quent coffee-houses, and delight in news, are pleased 
with every thing that is matter of fact, so it be what 
they have noi heard before. A victory, or a defeat, are 
equally agreeable to them. The shutting of a cardi- 
nal's mouth pleases them one post, and die opening 
of it another. They are glad to hear the French conrt 
is removed to Marli, and are aftervraixls as much de- 
lighted with its return to Versailles. They read tht 
advertisements with the same curiosity as the articles 
of public news ; and are as pleased to hear of a piebald 
horse that is strayed out of a field near Islington, as of 
a whole troop that have been engaged in any foreign 
adventure. In short, they have a relish for every thing 
that is news, let the matter of it be what it will ; or, to 
speak more properly, they are men of a voracious ap- 
petite, but no taste- Now, Sir, since the great fountain 
of news, I mean the war, is very near being dried up; 
and since these gentlemen have contracted such an in- 
extinguishable thiret after it; I have taken their case 
and my own into consideration, and have thought of a 
project which may turn to the advantage of us both. 
1 have thoughts of publishing a daily paper, which shall 
comprehend in it all the most remarkable occun*cnccs 
in every little to^vn, village, and hamlet, that lie within 
ten miles of London, or, in other words, within the 
verge of the penny^post* I have pitched upon this 
scene of intelligence for two reasons; first, because 
tiie carriage of letters will be very cheap; and second- 
ly, because I may receive them every day. By this 
means my readers will have their news fresh and fresh, 
and many worthy citizens, who cannot sleep with any 
satisfaction at present, for want of being informed how 
the world goes, may go ta bed contentedly. It being 
my design to put out my paper every night at nine 
o'clock precisely. I have already established corres' 
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]X)ndents in these several places, and received very good 
. intelligence. 

^ 3y my last advices from Knightsbiidge I hear^ that 
a horse was clapped into the pound on the third instant* 
and that he was not released when the letters came 
away. 

< We are informed from Pankrldge, that a dozen 
weddings was lately celebrated in the mother church 
of that place, but are referred to their next letters for 
the names of the parties concerned. 

< Letters from Bnimpton advise, that the widow 
Blight had received several visits from John Mildew, 
which affords great matter of speculation in those 
parts. 

< By a fisherman which lately touched at Hammer- 
smith, there is advice from Putney, that a certain per- 
son well known in that place, is like to lose his elec- 
tion for church-warden ; but this being boat news, we 
cannot give entire credit to it. 

' Letters from Paddington bring little more, than 
that William Squeak, the 80W*gelder, passed througti 
that place the fifth instant. 

' They advise from Fulham, that things remained 
there in the same state they were. They had intelU* 
gence, just as the letters came away. Of a tub of ex- 
cellent ale just set abroach at Parsons-green ; but this 
wanted confirmation. 

' I have here. Sir, given you a specimen of the news 
with which I intend to entertain the town, and which, 
when drawn up regularly in the form of a news-paper, 
will, I doubt not, be very acceptable to many of those 
public-spirited readers, who take more delight in ac- 
(}uainting themselves with other people's business than 
their own. I hope a paper of this kind, which lets us 
know what is done near home, may be more useful to 
us, than those which are filled with advices from Zug 
and Bender, and make some amends for that dearth of 
intelligence, which wc may justly apprehend fiom 
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times of peace. If I find that you receive this projec 
favourably, I will shortly trouble you with one or tw( 
more ; and, in the mean time, am, most worthy Sir 
with all due respect, 

< Your most obedient, 
C and most humble servant..* 



No. CCCCLIII. SATURDAY, AUGUST 9. 

Non usitata, nee tenui ferar 
• Penna Hor. 

No weak, no common wing shall bear 

My rising body through the air. Cbeech. "i 

t 

THERE is not a more pleasing exercise of ^bc 
mind than gratitude. It is accompanied with such -ah 
inward satisfaction, that the duty is sufficiently reward- 
ed by the performance. It is not like the practice fll 
many other'virtues, difficult and painful, but attended 
with so much pleasure, that were there no positi^ 
command which enjoined it, nor any recompence laid 
up for it hereafter, a geneix)us mind would indulge in 
it, for the natural gratification that accompanies it* ^' 
If gratitude is due from man to^ man, how much 
more from man to his Maker? The Supreme Being 
does not only confer upon us these bounties which prt*- 
ceed more immediately from his hand, but even those 
benefits which are conveyed to us by others. Everjr 
blessing we enjoy, by what means soever it may be de- 
rived upon us, is the gift of him who is the great Au- 
thor of good, and Father of mercies. 

Jf gratitude, when exerted towards one another, lui- 

turally produces a very pVeasffv^ ^t.\vs»iaJC\Qrs\ m the mind 

of a grateful man; is exaiVs VYv^i %Q\ii\xi\»\^^\>»fe^^\Mi 
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it is . em{^oyjed on this great object of gratitude; on 
ibis beneficent Being who has given us every thing we 
already possess, and from whom we expect every ^ng 
we yet hope for. 

Most of the works of the pag^ poets were either 
direct hymns to their deities, or tended indirectly to 
the celebration of their respective attributes and perfec- 
tions. Those who are acquainted with the works of 
the Greek and Latin poets which are still extant, will 
upon reflection find this observation so true that I shall 
not enlai^ upon it. One would wonder that more of 
our Christian poets have. not turned their thoughts this 
way, especially if we consider, that our idea of the Su- 
preme Being is not only mfinitely more great and noble 
than what could possibly enter into the heart of an hea- 
then, but filled with every thing that can raise the ima- 
gination, and give an. opportunity for the sublimest 
thoughts and conceptions. 

Plutarch tells us of a heathen who was singing an 
hymn to Diana, in whidh he celebrated her for her 
delight in human sacrifices, and other instances of cru- 
elty and revenge ; upon which a poet who was pre- 
sent at this piece of devotion, and seems to have had 
a truer idea of the divine nature, t(^ the votary, by 
way of reproof, that in recompence f<H* his hymn, he 
heartily wished he might have a daughter of the same 
temper with the goddess he celebrated. It was indeed 
impossible to writ^ the praises of one of those false dei- 
tiesy according to the pagan creed, without a mixture 
of impertinence and absurdity. 

The Jews, who before the time of Christianity were 
the only people who had the knowledge of the true 
God, have set the Christian world an example how they 
ought to employ this divine talent of which I am speak- 
ing. As that nation produced mea-of great genius, 
without considering them as inspired writers, they 
have transmitted to us many hymns and divine odes, 
which excel those that are delivered down to us by 
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the ancient Greeks and Romans, in the poetry, a 
as in the subject to which it was consecrated. 
I think might be easily shewn if there were o< 
for it. 

* I have already qommunicated to the public 
pieces of divine poetry, and as they have met 
very favourable reception, I shall from time t 
publish any work of the same nature which 1: 
yet appeared in print, and may be acceptable 
readers. 

I. 

When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys ; 
Transported with the view, Vm lost 

In wonder, love, and praise : 

II. 

O how shall words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare. 
That glows within my ravish'd heart ? 

But thou canst read it there. 

III. 

Thy providence my life su8tain*d» 

And all my wants redrest, 
When in the silent womb I lay, 

And hung upon the breast. 

IV. 

To all my weak complaints and cries. 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 

To form themselves in pray 'r. 

V. 

l^nnumber'd comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my infant heart cotvcm'd 

From whom those cotnioTt& ^v«r^^ 
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VI. 

When in the slipp'ry paths of youth 

With heedkw steps I ran. 
Thine arm unseen convej'id me safe 

And led me up to man. 

vii. 

Thro* hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 

It gently clear'd my way. 
And thro* the pleasing snares of vice. 

More to be zear'd than they. 

VIII. 

When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 
With health renew'd my face ; 

And when in sinajuid sorrows sunk^ 
Revived my soul with grace. 

IX. 

Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliss 

Has made my cup run o'er, 
And in a kind and niithful frien4 

Has doubled all my store. 

X. 

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ i 
Kor is the least a cheennl heart. 

That tastes those gifts with joy. 

XI. 

Thro' every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 

The glorious theme renew. 

XII. 

When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more. 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 

Thjr mercy sfaaii adore. 
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xm. 

Thro* all eternity to Thee 

A joy fill song I'll raise ; 
For oh ! eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise. 



No. CCCCLIV. MONDAY, AUGUST 11. 

Sine me, vacivom tempus ne quod dem mlhi 
Laboris. Tex; 

Give me leave to allow myself no respite from labour. 

IT is an inexpressible pleasure to know a little of 
tiie world, and be of no character or significancy in it. 
To be ever unconcerned, and ever looking on new 
objects with an endless curiosity, is a delig^ht kno^vn 
only to those who are turned for speculation : nay, 
they who enjoy it, must value things only as they are 
the objects of speculation, without drawing any world- 
ly advantage to themselves from them, but just as they 
are what contribute to their amusement, or the im- 
provement of the mind. I lay one night last <veek 
at Richmond; and being restless, not out of dissatis- 
faction, but a certain busy inclination one sometimes 
has, I rose at four in the morning, and took boat for 
London, with a resolution to rove by boat and coach 
for the next four and twenty hours, until the many dif- 
ferent objects I must needs meet with should tire my 
imagination, and give me an inclination to a repose 
more profound than I was at that time capable of. I 
beg people's pardon for an odd humour I am guilty of, 
and was often that day, which is saluting any person 
whom I like, whether I know him or not. This is a 
particularity would be tolerated in me, if they consi- 
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( 

^ered, that the greatest pleasure I know I receive at 
my eyes, and that I am obliged to an agreeable person 
for coming abroad into my view, as another is for a 
Tisit of conversation at their own houses. 

The hours of the day and night are taken up in the 
cities of London and Westminster, by people as differ- 
ent from each other as those who are born in diflFerent 
centuries. Men of six of the clock give way to those 
of nine, they of nine to the generation of twelve, and 
they of twelve disappear, and makeraom for the fash- 
ionable world who have made two of the clock the 
noon of the day. 

When we first put off from shbre, we soon fell in 
with a fleet of gardeners bound for the several market- 
ports of London ; and it was the most pleasing scene 
imaginable to see the cheerfulness with which those 
industrious people plyed their way to a certain sale of 
their goods. The banks on each side are as well peo- 
pled, and beautified with as agreeaWe plantations as 
any spot on the earth ; but the Thames itself loaded 
with the product of each shore, added very much to 
the landskip. It was very easy to observe by their 
sailing, and the countenances of the ruddy virgins, who 
were supercargoes, the parts of the town to which they 
were bound. There was an air in the purveyors for 
Covent-garden, who frequently converse with morning 
rakes, very unlike the seeming sobriety of those bound 
for Stocks-market. 

Nothing remarkable happened in our voyage ; but 
I landed with ten sail of apricot boats at Strand-bridge, 
after having put in at Nine-elms, and taken in melons, 
consigned, by Mr. Cuffe of that place, to Sarah Sewell 
and company, at their stall in Covent-garden. We 
arrived at Strand-bridge at six of the clock, and were 
unloading, when the hackney-coachmen of the forego- 
ing night took their leave ci each other at the Dark- 
house, to go to bed before the day was too far spent. 
Chimney-sweepers passed by us as we made up to the 
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market, and some raillery happened between one d 
the fruit-\venches,and those black men, about the Devil 
and Eve, vfith allusion to their several professions. I 
could not believe any place more entertaining thaa 
Covent-garden ; where I strolled from one fruit-shop 
to another, with crowds of agreeable young women 
around me, who were purchasing frqit for their respect- 
ive families. It was almost eight of the clock before 
I could leave that Variety of objects. I took coach and 
followed a young lady, who tripped into another just 
before me, attended by her maid. I saw immediately 
she was of the family of the Vainloves- There are a 
set of these who of all things -affect the play of blind- 
man's-buff, and leading men into love for they know 
not whom, who are fled they know not where. This 
sort of woman is usually a janty slattern ; she hangs 
on l>er clothes, plays her head, varies her posture, and 
changes place incessantly: and all with an appearance 
of striving at the same time to hide herself, and yet 
give you to understand she is in humour to laugh at 
you. You must have often seen the coachmen make 
signs with their fingers as they drive by each other, 
to intimate how much they have got that day. They 
can carry on that language to give intelligence where 
they are driving. In an instant my coachman took 
the wink to pursue, and the lady*s driver gave the hint 
that he was going through Long-acre, towards St. 
James's: while he whipped up James-street, we drove 
lor King-street, to save the pass at St- Martin*s-lane. 
The coach-men took care to meet, jostle, and threaten 
each other for way, and be entangled at the end of 
Newport-street and Long-acre. The fright, you must 
believe, brought down the lady's coach .door, and 
obliged her, with her mask off, to enquire into the bus- 
tle, when she sees the man she would avoid. The 
tackle of the coach-window is so bad she cannot draw 
it up again, and she drives on somrtimes wholly dis- 
covered, and sometimes half escaped, according to the 
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atccident of carriages in her way. One of these ladies 
keeps her seat in a hackney-coach, as well aa the best 
rider does on a managed horse- The laced shoe on her 
left foot, with a careless gesture, just appearing on the 
opposite cushion, held both firm, and in a proper atti- 
tude to receive the next jolt. 

As she was an excellent coach-woman, many were 
the glances at each other which we had for an hour 
and a half, in all parts of the town, by the skill of our 
drivers; until at last my Jady was conveniently lost 
"With notice from her coach-man to ours to make off, 
and he should hear where she went. This chace was 
now at an end, and the fellow who drove her came to 
us, and discovered that he was ordered to come again 
in an hour, for that she was a silk-worm. I was sur- 
priised with this phrase, but found it was a cant among 
the hackney fraternity for their best customers, women 
who ramble twice or thrice a week from shop to shop, 
to turn over all the goods in town without buying any 
thing. The silk-worms are, it seems, indulged by the 
tradesmen ; for though they never buy, they are ever 
talking of new silks, laces, and ribbons, and serve the 
owners, in getting them customers as their common 
dunners do in making them pay. 

The day of people of fashion began now to break, 
and carts and hacks were mingled with equipages of 
show and vanity : when I resolved to walk it out of 
cheapness; but my unhappy curiosity is such, that I 
find it always my interest to take coach, for some odd 
adventure among beggars, ballad-singers, or the like, 
detains and throws me into expence. It happened so 
Immediately ; for at the comer of Warwick-street, as 
1 was listening to anew ballad, a ragged rascal, a beg- 
gar who knew me, came up to me, and began to turn 
the eyes of the good company upon me, by telling me 
he was extreme poor, and should die in the street for 
want of drink, except I immediately wou'cl have the 
charity to give him sixpence to go into the next ale- 
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house and save his life. He urged, with a melancholy 
face, that all his family had died of thirst. All the 
mob have humour, and two or three began to take the 
jest; by which Mr. Sturdy carried his point, and let 
me sneak off to a coach. As I drove along it was a 
pleasing reflection to see the world so prettily check- 
ered since I left Richmond, and the scene still filling 
with children of a new hour. This satisfaction increas- 
ed as I moved towards the city, and gay signs, well dis- 
posed streets, magnificent public structures, and weal- 
thy shops adorned with contented faces, made the joy 
still rising till we came into the centre of the city, and 
centre of the world of trade, the Exchange of London. 
As other men in the crowds about me were pleased 
with their hopes and bargains, I found my account in 
observing them, in attention to their several interests. 
I, indeed, looked upon myself as the richest man that 
v/alked the Exchange that day ; for my benevolence 
made me share the gains of every bargain that was 
made. It was not the least of my satisfactions in my 
survey, to go up stairs, and pass the shops of agreeable 
females ; to observe so many pretty hands busy in the 
folding of ribbons, and the utmost eagerness of agree- 
able faces in the sale of patches, pins, and wires, on 
each side the counters, was an amusement, in which 
I could longer have indulged myself, had not the dear 
creatures called to me to ask what I wanted, when I 
could not answer, only ' to look at you.' I went to one 
of the windows which opened to the area below, where 
all the several voices lost their distinction, and rose up 
in a confused humming; which created in me a re- 
flection that could not come into the mind of any but 
of one a little too studious; for I said to myself, with 
a kind of pun in thought, ' what nonsense is all the 
* hurry of this world to those who are above it?' In 
these, or not much wiser thoughts, I had like to have 
lost my place at the chop house, where every many 
?rcordingtothe natural bashfulness or sullenness of our 
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nation, eats in a public room a mess of broth, or chop 
of meat, in dumb silence, as if they had no pretence to 
speak to each other on the foot of being men, except 
Ihey were of each other's acquaintance. 

I went afterwards to Robin's, and saw people who 
had dined with me at the five-penny ordinary just be- 
fore, give bills for the value of large estates ; and could 
not but behold with great pleasure, property lodged 
in, and transferred in a moment from such as would 
never be masters of half as much as is seemingly in 
them, and given from them every day they live. But 
before five in the afternoon I left the city, came to my 
<x>mmon scene of Covent-garden, and passed the even- 
ing at WilPs ; in attending the discourses of several 
sets of people, who relieved each other within my hear- 
ing on the subjects of cards, dice^ love, learning, and 
politics. The last subject kept me until I heard the 
streets in the possession of the bell-man, who had now 
the world to himself, and cried, ' Past two of the clock.* 
This roused me from my seat, and I went to my lodg- 
ing, led by a light, whom I put into the discourse of 
his private ceconomy, and made him give me an ac- 
count of the charge, hazard, profit and loss, of a family 
that depended upon a link, with a design to end my 
trivial day with the generosity of sixpence, instead of 
a third part of that sum. When I came to my cham- 
bers I writ down these minutes; but was at a loss what 
instruction I should propose to my reader from the 
enumeration of so many insignificant matters and oc- 
currences, and I thought it of great use, if they could 
leani with me to keep their minds open to graiiflta- 
tion, ami ready to receive it from any thing it meets 
with. This one circumstance will make every face 
you sec give you the satisfaction you now take in be- 
holding that of a friend; will make every object a 
pleasing one ; will make all the good which arrives to 
any man, increase of hapjwness to yourself. T 

Y 2 
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No. CCCCLV. TUESDAY, AUGUST IS. 

Ego s|Ms Matins 

More modoque. 
Grata carpentis thy ma per laborem 
Piuiimum Ho<.. 

., Mr tinxoroiis muse 

Unambiticus tracts pursues; 
Does with weak, unballast wings. 
About the mossy brooks and springs. 

Like the laborious bee. 
For Mttlc drojw of honey fly. 

And there with humble sweettf contents her iaddstry* 

CowXiSr. 

THE following letters have in them Teflectia» 
which will seem of importance both to the learned 
world and to domestic life. There is in the first an 
allegory so well carried on, that it cannot but be Tery 
pleasing to those who have a taste of good writing ; 
and the other billets may have their use in life* 

< Mr. Spectator, 
' AS I walked the other 4ay in a fine garden, and 
observed the great variety of improvements^ in plants 
and flowers beyond what they otherwise would have 
been, I was naturally led. into a reflection upon the 
advantages of education, or modem culture j how many 
jrood qualities in the mind are lost, for want of tbo 
like due care inmirsing and skilfBlly managii^ tbeiOf 
how many virtues are choked, by the multitude of 
weeds which are suffered to grow among them; how 
excellent parts are often starved and usekss, by beng 
planted in a wrong soil ; and how very seldom de^se 
moral seeds produce the noble fruits which mi^t be 
expected from them, by a negkct of proper maniaringf 
necessary pruning^ and an artful management of our 
tender inclinations and first spring of life. These ob^ 
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vious speculations made me at length cdnelude, that 
tiiere is a sort of vegetable principle in tiie mind of 
every man vrhen h€ comes into the world* In infants 
the seeds lie buried and undiscovered, until after a^ 
Mrhile they, sprout forth in a kind of rational leaves, 
ivhich are words; and in due season the flowers begin 
to appear in variety of beautiful colours, and all the 
gay pictures of youthful fancy and imagination ; at last 
the fniit knits and is formed, which is green, perhaps^ 
first) and sour, unpleasam (o the taste, and not fit to be 
gathered; until ripened by due care and application, 
k discovers itself in all the noble productions of phi« 
losophy, mathematics, close reasoning, and handsome 
argumentation: and these fruits, when they arrive at 
just maturity, and are of a good kind, afford the most 
vigorous nourishment to the n»nds of mem I reflect-' 
ed .farther on the intellectual leaves before mentioned, 
and found almost as great a variety among them as 
itt the vegetable world. I could easily observe the 
smiXTth sluning Italian leaves; the nimble French as-* 
pen always in motion; the Greek and Latin ever** 
greens, the Spanish myrtle, the English oak, the 
Scotch thistle, the Irish shambrogue, the prickly Ger- 
man and Dutch holly, the Polish and Russian nettle, 
besides a vast number of exotics imported from Asia, 
Africa, and America. I saw several barren plants, 
which bore only leaves, without any hopes of fioweif 
or fruit: the leaves of some were fragrant and wel^ 
shaped, and others ill-scented and irregular. I won* 
dered at a set of old whimsical botanists, who spent 
dieir whole lives in the contemplation of some wither* 
ed Egyptian, Coptic, Armenian, or Chinese leaves^ 
while others made it their business to collect in volu-* 
mnious herbals all the several leaves of some one tree* 
The flowers afford a most diverting entertainment, itt 
a wonderful variety of figures, colours, and scents; 
however, most of them withered soon, or at best are 
biA annuals. Some professed florists make them theit^ 
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constant study and employment^ and tiespise all frait; 
and now and then a few fanciful people spend all their 
time in the cultivation of a single tulip, or a carnation r 
but the most agreeable amusement seems to be the 
well choosing, mixing, and binding together these 
flowers in .pleasing nosegays to present to ladies. The 
scent of Italian flowers is observed, like their other 
perfumes, to be too strong, and to hurt the brain; 
that of the French with glaring gaudy colours, yet 
faint and languid ; German and Northern flowers have 
little or no smell, or sometimes an unpleasant one. 
The ancients had a secret to give a lasting beauty, co- 
lour, and sweetness, to some of their choice flowers, 
which flourish to this day, and which few of the mo- 
derns can effect. These ai'e becoming enough and 
agreeable in their season, and do often handsomely 
adorn an entertainment, but an over-fondness of them 
seems to be a disease* It rarely happens to flnd a plant 
vigorous enough, to have, like an orange-tree, at once 
beautiful shining leaves, fragrant flowers, and delicious 
nourishing fruit. 

' Sir, your's &c.* 



Dear Spec, August 6, 1712. 

* YOU have given us, in your Spectator of Satur- 
day last, a very excellent discourse upon the force of 
custom, and its wondeiiul efficacy in making every 
thing pleasant to us. I cannot deny but that I receiv- 
ed above two pennyworth of instruction from your pa- 
per, and in the general was very well pleased with it; 
but I am without a compliment, sincerely troubled 
that I cannot exactly be of your opinion, " that it makes 
every thing pleasing to us:" In short, I have the hon- 
our to be yoked to a young lady, who is, in plain Eng- 
lish, for her standing, a very eminent scold. She began 
to break her mind very freely both to me and to her ser- 
vants aboujt two months after our nuptials : and though 
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I have been accustomed to this hnniour of her^ these 
three years, yet I do not know what is the matter with 
me, but I am no more delighted with it than I was 
at the very first. I have advised with her relations 
about her, and they all tell me that her mother and her 
gi*andmother before her were both taken much after 
the same manner; so that since it runs in the blood, 
I have but small hopes of her recovery. I should be 
glad to have a little of your advice in this matter: I 
would not willingly trouble you to contrive how it may 
be a plelksure to me; if you will but put me in a way 
t&at I may bear it with indifference, I shall rest satis* 
iied. 

* Dear Spec, 

* Your very humble servant.' 

< P. S. I must do the poor girl the justice to let you 
know that this match was none of her own choosing, 
or indeed of mine either^ in consideration of which I 
avoid giving her the least piovocation ; and indeed we 
live better together than usually folks do who hated 
one another when they were first joined: to evade the 
sin against parents, or at least to extenuate it, my dear 
rsuls at my father and mother, and I curse hers for 
making the match.' 

* Mr. Spectator, 
' I LIKE the theme you lately gave out extremely, 
and should be as glad to handle it as any man living: 
but I find myself no better qualified to write about 
money than about my wife ; for, to tell you a secret 
"^hich I desire may go no farther, I am master of nci«» 
ther of those subjects. 

< Your's, 
August 8, 1712. ' Pill Gaalick.' 
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* Mr. Spectator, 
' I DESIRE you would print this in Italic, so a^ 
it may be generally taken notice of. It is designed 
only to admonish all persons, who speak either at the 
bar, pulpit, or any public assembly whatsoever, how 
they discover their ignorance in the use of similes. 
There are in the pulpit itself, as well as in other places, 
such gross abuses in this kind, that I give this warn- 
ing to all I know. I shall bring them for the future 
before your spectatorial authority. On Sunday last, 
one, who shall be nameless, reproving severaJ of his 
congregation for standing at prayers, was pleased to 
say, " One would think, like the elephant, you had no 
" knees.*' Now I myself saw an elephant, in Bartho- 
lomew-fair, kneel down to take on his back the inge- 
nious Mr. William PenkethnAuU 

^ Your most humble servant.' 



No. CCCCLVI. WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 13. 

De quo libelli in celeberrimis locis proponunturf kuic ne periit 
quidem tacite conceditur. 

The man, whose conduct is publicly arraigned, is not suffered 
even to be ruined quietly, 

OTWAY, in his tragedy of Venice preserved, 
has described the misery of a man, whose effects are 
in the hands of the law, with great spirit. The bit- 
terness of being the scorn and laughter of base minds, 
the anguish of being insulted by men hardened be- 
yond the sense of shame or pity, and the injury of a 
man's fortune being wasted under pretence of justice, 
are excellently aggravated in the following speech of 
Pierre to Jafiier: 
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I pas8*d this veiy moment by thy doors. 

And found them guarded by a troop of viUians : 

The sons of public rapine were destroying. 

They told me, by the sentence of the law. 

They had commission to seize all thy fortune : 

Nay more, Friuli's cruel hand had sign'd it. 

Here stood a ruffian with a horrid face, 

Lording it o'er a pile of massy plate. 

Tumbled into a heap for public sale. 

There was another making villanous jests 

At thy undoing: he had ta'en possession 

Of all thy ancient most domestic ornaments : 

Rich hangings intermixed and wrought with gold : 

The very bed, which on thy wedding-night 

Keceiv'd thee to the arms of Beividera, 

The scene of all thy joys, was violated 

By the coarse hands of filthy dungeon villians. 

And thrown amongst the common lumber. 

Nothing indeed can be more unhappy than the con- 
dition of bankruptcy. The calamity which happens to 
us by ill fortune, or by the injury of others, has in it' 
some consolation ; but what arises frojn our own mis- 
behaviour or error, is the state of the most exquisite 
sorrow. When a man considers not only an ample 
fortune, but even the very necessaries of life, his pre- 
tence to food itself, at the mercy of his creditors, he 
cannot but look upon himself in the state of the dead, 
with his case thus much worse,that the last office is per- 
formed by his adversaries instead of his fnends. From 
tbis hour the cruel world does not only take possession 
of his whole fortune, but even of every thing else, 
^''^bich had no relation to it. All his indifferent actions 
bave new interpretations put upon them; and those 
whom he has favoured in his former life, discharge 
tbemselves of their obligations to him, by joining in 
the reproaches of his enemies. It is almost incredible 
that it should be so ; but it is too often seen that there 
IS a pride mixed with the impatience of the creditor, 
and there are who would rather recover their own by 
the downfal of a prosperous man, than be discharged 
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to the common satisfaction of themselves and their 
creditors. The wretched man, who was lately master 
of abundance, is now under the direction of others ; and 
the wisdoqi) (economy, good sense, and skill in human 
life before, by reason of his present misfortune, are of 
no use to him in the disposition of any thing. The 
incapacity of an infant or a lunatic is designed for his 
provision and accommodation ; but that of a bankrupt, 
without any mitigation in respect of the accidents by 
which it arrived, is calculated for his utter ruin, ex- 
cept there be a remainder ample enough after the dis- 
charge of his creditors to bear all the expence of re- 
warding those by whose means the effect of all bis la- 
bour was transferred from him. This man is to look 
on and see others giving directions upon what terms 
and conditions his goods are to be purchased, and all 
this usually done not with an air of trustees to dispose 
of his cflTects, but destroyers to divide and tear them 
to pieces. 

There is something sacred in misery to great and 
good minds; for this reason all wise law-givers have 
been extremely tender how they let loose even the 
man who has right on his side, to act with any mix- 
ture of resentment against the defendant. Virtuous 
and modest men, though they be used with some arti- 
fice, and have it in their power to avenge themselves, 
are slow in the application of power, and are ever 
constrained to go into rigorous measures. They are 
careful to demonstrate themselves not only persons in- 
jured, but also that to bear it no longer would be a 
means to make the offender injure othera, before they 
proceed. Such men clap their hands upon their hearts, 
and consider what it is to have at their mercy the life 
of a citizen. Such Avould have it to say to their o^vu 
ftouls, if possible, that they were merciful when they 
could have destroyed, rather than when it was in their 
power to have spared a man, they destroyed. This 
is a due to the common calamity of human life, due in 
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wme measure to our very enemies. They who scru- 
ple doing the. least injury, a^re cautious of exacting the 
utmost justice. 

Let any one who is conversant in the variety of hu- 
man life reflect upon it, and he will find the man who 
wants mercy has a taste of no enjoyment of any kind. 
There is a natural disrelish of every thing which is 
good in his very nature, and he is bom an enemy to 
the world. He is ever extremely partial to himself 
in all his actions, and has no sense of iniquity but from 
the punishment which shall attend it. The law of the 
lai>d is his gospel) and all his cases of conscience are 
deterniined by his attorney. Such men know not 
what it is to gladden the heart of a miserable man, 
that riches are the instruments of serving the purposes 
of heaven or hell, according to the disposition of the 
possessor. The wealthy can torment or gratify all 
who are ih their power, and choose to do one or other 
as they are affected with love or hatred to mankind. 
As for such who are insensible of the concerns of 
others, b\it merely as they affect themselves, these men 
are to be valued only for their mortality, and as we 
hope better things from their heirs. I could not but 
read with great delight a letter from an eminent citi- 
zen, who has failed, to one who was intimate with him 
in his better fortune, and able by his countenance to 
retrieve his lost condition. 

< Sir, 
< IT is in vain to multiply words and make apo- 
logies for what is never to be defended by the best ad- 
vocate in the world, the guilt of being unfortunate. 
All that a man in my condition can do or say, will be 
received with prejudice by the generality of mankind, 
but I hope not with you : you have been a great in- 
strument in helping me to get what I have lost, and I 
know, for that reason, as well as kindness to me, you can- 
not but be in pain to see me undone. To shew you I am 

TOL. VI. z 
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not a man incapable of bearing calamity, I will, though 
a poor man, lay aside the distinction between us, and 
talk with the frankness we did when we were nearer 
to ail equality: as all I do will be received with pre- 
judice, all you do will be looked upon with partiality. 
What I desire of you is,that you,who are courted by all, 
w^ould smile upon me, who am shunned by alU Let 
that grace and favour which your fortune throws upon 
you, be turned to make up the coldness and indiffer- 
ence that is used towards me. All good and gene- 
rous men will have an eye of kindness for me for my 
own sake, and the rest of the world will regard me for 
yours. There is a happy contagion in riches, as well as a 
destructive one in poverty : the rich can make rich with- 
out parting with any of their store, and the conversation 
of the poormakesmenpoor, though they borrownothing 
of them. How this is to be accounted for I knownot ; but 
men's estimation follows us according to the company 
we keep. If you are what you were to me, you can 
go a great way towards my recovery ; if you are not, 
my good fortune, if ever it returns, will return by 
slower approaches. 

< I am. Sir, 

' Your affectionate friend, 

' and humble servant.' 

This was answered with a condescension that did 
not, by long impertinent professions of kindness, in- 
sult his distress, but was as follows. 

" Dear Tom, 
" I AM very glad to hear that you have heart 
enough to begin the world a second time. I assure 
you, I do not think your numerous family at all di- 
minished, in the gifts of nature for which I have ever 
^o much admired them, by what has so lately hap- 
pened to you. I shall not only countenance your af- 
lairs with my appearance for you, but shall accom- 
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modate you with a considerable sum at common in- 
terest for three years. You know I could make more 
of it; but I have so great a love for you, that I can 
wave opportunities of gain to help you ; for I do not 
care whether they say of me after I am dead, that I 
had an hundred or fifty thousand pounds more than 
I w^ted when I was living. 

" Your obliged humble servant." 



No. CCCCLVII. THURSDAY, AUGUST 14. 

...«...Multak& pratdara minantis. Hon. 

Seeming to promise something wond*rous great. 

I SHALL this day lay before my reader a let-^ 
ler written by the same hand with that of last Fri* 
day, which contained proposals for a printed news- 
paper that should take in the whole circle of the 
penny-post. 

< Sir, 
* THE kind reception you gave my last Friday's 
letter, in which I broached my project of a news- 
paper, encourages me to lay before you two or three 
more; for you must know. Sir, that we look upon 
you to be the Lowndes of the learned world, and can- 
not think any scheme practicable .or rational before 
you have approved of it, though all the money we 
raise by it is on our own funds, and for our private 
use. 

' I have often thought that a News-letter of Whis- 
pers, written every post, and sent about the kingdom, 
after the same manner as that of Mr. Dyer, Mr. 
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Dawkes, or any other epistolary historian, might be 
highly gratifying to the public, as well as beneficial 
to the author. By whispers I mean those pieces of 
news which are communicated as secrets, and which 
bring a double pleasui*e to the hearer ; first, as they 
are private history, and in the next place, as they 
have always in them a dash of scandal. These are 
two qualifications in an article of news, which recom- 
mend it, in a more than ordinary manner, to the ears 
of the curious, Sickness of persons in high posts, 
twilight visits paid and received by ministers of state, 
clandestine courtships and marriages, secret amours, 
losses at play, applications for places, with their res- 
pective successes or repulses, are the materials in 
which I chiefly intend to deal. I have two persons, 
that are each of them the representative of a species, 
who are to furi/ish me with those whispers which I 
intend to convey to my correspondents. The first of 
these is Peterr Hush, descended from th& ancient fa- 
mily of the Hushes: the other is the old Lady Blast, 
who has a very numerous tribe of daughters in the 
two great cities of London and Westminster. Peter 
Hush has a whispering hole in most of the great cof- 
fee-houses about town. If you are alone with him in 
a wide room, he carries you up into a corner of it, 
and speaks it in your ear. I have seen Peter seat 
himself in a company of seven or eight persons, 
whom he never saw before in his life ; and after having 
looked about to see there was no one that over-heard 
him, has communicated to them in a low voice, and 
under the seal of secrecy, the death of a great man 
in the country, who was perhaps a fox-hunting the 
very mofment this account was given of him. If upon 
your entering into a coffee-house you sec a circle of 
heads bending over the table, and lying close by one 
another, it is ten to one but my friend Peter is among 
them. I have known Peter publishing the whisper of 
the day by eight of the clock in the morning at Gar- ^ 
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Taway's, by twelve at Will's, and before two at Smyr- 
na. When Peter had thus effectually launched a se- 
cret, I have been very well pleased to hear people 
whispering it to one another at second-hand, and 
spreading it about as their own ; for you must know. 
Sir, the great incentive to whispering is the ambition 
which every one has of being thought in the secret, 
and being looked upon as a man who has access to 
greater people than one would imagine. After hav- 
ing given you this account of Peter Hush, I proceed 
to that virtuous lady, the old lady Blast, who is to com- 
municate to me the private transactions of the crimp- 
table, with all the arcana of the fair-sex. The lady 
Blast, you must understand, has such a particular 
malignity in her whisper, tliat it blights like an east- 
criy wind, and withers every reputation that it 
breathes upon. She has a particular knack at making 
?"* I private weddings, and last winter married above five 
vomen of quality to their footmen. Her whisper can 
make an innocent young woman big with child, or fill 
m healthy young fellow with distemj^ers that are not 
to be named. She can tuni a visit into an intrigue, 
md a distant salute into an assignation. She can beg- 
gar the wealthy, and degrade the noble. In short, she 
can whisper men"base or foolish, jealous or ill-natured, 
or, if occasion requires, can tell you the slips of their 
g;reat-grandmothers, and traduce the memory of ho- 
nest coachmen that have been in their graves above 
these hundred years. By these and the like helps, I 
^stion not but I shall furnish out a very handsome 
news letter. If you approve my project, I shall be- 
gin to whisper by the very next post, and question 
Dot but every one of my customers will be very well 
pleased with me, when he considers that every piece 
of news I send him is a word in his car, and lets him 
into a secret. 

* Having given you a sketch of this project, I shall, 
in the next place, suggest to you another for a moiaix- 

2 2 
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\y pamphlet, which I shall likewise submit to yottr 
sptctatoiial wisdom. I need not tell you, Sii> that 
there are several authors in France, Germany, and 
Holland, as well as in our own country, who publish 
every month, what they call, " An Account of the 
Works of the Learned," in which they give us an ab- 
stract of all such books as are printed in any part of 
Europe. Now, Sir, it is my design to publish every 
month, ** An Account of the Works of the Unlearned.'* 
Several late productions of my own countrymen, who 
many of them make a very eminent figure in the illi- 
terate world) encourage me in this undertaking. I 
may, in this work, possibly make a review of several 
pieces which have appeared in the foreign accounts 
above mentioned, though they ought not to have been 
taken notice of in works which bear such a title. I 
may, likewise, take into consideraUon such pieces as 
appear, from time to time, under the names of those 
gentlemen who compliment one another in public as- 
semblies, by the title of" The Leavued Gentlemen." 
Our party -authors will also afford me a great variety 
of subjects, not to mention editors, commentators, and 
others, who are often men of no leanning, or Mshat is 
as bad, of no knowledge. I shall not enlarge upon this 
hint ; but if yoo think any thing can be made of it, I 
shall set about it with all the pains and application 
that so useful a work deserves. I am ever, 
C * Most worthy Sir, &c.' 
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No. CCCCLVIII. FRIDAY^ AUGUST i5. 

....... Pudor malus Hob* 

False modesty. 

I COULD not but smile at the account that was 
yesterday given me of a jptiodest young gentleman, 
who being invited to an entertainment, though he 
was not used to drink, had not the confidence to re- 
fuse his glass in his turn, when on a sudden he grew 
so flustered that he took all the talk of %he table into 
his own hands, abused every one of the company, and 
flung a bottle at the gentleman** head who treated 
him. This has given me occasion to reflect, upon the 
ill effects of a vicious modesty, and to remember the 
saying of Brutus, as it is quoted by Plutarch, that ' the 
person has but an ill education, who has not been 
ttiught to deny any thing.* This false kind of modesty 
ha»i perhaps, betrayed both sexes into as many vices 
£ts the most abandoned impudence, and is the more in- 
excusable to, reason, because it acts to gratify others 
rather than itself, and is puhished with a kind of rc-- 
moree, not onlv like other vicious habits when the 
crime is over, but even at the very time that it is. 
committed. 

Nothing is more amiable than true modesty, and 
nothing is ynore conterftptible than the false. The 
one guards virtue, the other betrays it. True modesty 
is ashamed to do any thing that is repugnant to the 
rules of right reason : false modesty is ashamed to do 
any thing that is opposite to the humour of the com- 
pany. True modesty avoids every thing that rs cri- 
minal, false modesty every thing that is unfashion- 
able. The latter is only a general undetermined in^-. 
siinct ; the former is that instinct, limited and cir- 
cumscribed by the rules, of prudence and religion.. 
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We may conclude that modesty to be false and vi 
cious which engages a man to do any thing that is il 
or indiscreet, or which restrsdns him froln doing an) 
thing that is of a contrary nature. Kow many mer 
.in the common concerns of life, lend sums of monej 
which they are not able to spare, or bound for per 
sons whom they have but little friendship for, give 
recommendatory characters of men whom they arc 
not acquainted with, bestow places on those whom 
they do not esteem, live m such a manner as they 
themselves do not approve, and all this merely be- 
cause they have not the confidence to resist solicita- 
tion, importunity, or example? 

Nor does this false modesty expose us only to such 
actions as are indiscreet, but very often to such as 
are highly criminal. When Xcnophanes was called 
timorous, because he would not venture his money in 
a game at dice : ' I confess,' said he, ' that I am ex- 
ceeding timorous, for I dare not do an ill thing.' On 
the contrary, a man of vicious modesty complies with 
every thing, and is only fearful of doing what iQay 
look singular in ^e company where he is engaged. 
lie falls in with the torrent, and lets liimself go to 
every action or discourse however unjustifiable in it- 
self, so it be in vogue among the present party. This, 
though one of the most common, is one of the most 
ridiculous dispositions in human nature, that men 
should not be ashamed of speaking or acting in a d'ls^ 
solute or irrational manner, but that one who is in 
their company should be ashamed of governing him- 
self by the principles of reason and virtue. 

In the second place we are to consider false mo- 
desty, as it restrains a man from doing what is good 
and laudable. My reader's ov/n thoughts will suggest 
to him many instancesand examples under this head. 
I shaU only dwell upon one reflection, which I can- 
not make without a secret cov\c^\t\« N^ ^ \v!sM<t*Ycv F^u«^* 
hnd a particular bas\\?u\iv^^s \iv \iN^x>j \Jcv\w^ "Osias. \^ 
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gards religion. A well-bred man is obliged to con- 
ceal any serious sentiment of this nature) and very 
often to appear a greater libertine than he is, that 
he may keep himself in countenance among the men 
of mode« Our excess of modesty makes us shame-feced 
in all the exercises of piety and de\'otion. This humour 
prevails upon us daily ; insomuch that at many well- 
bred tables, the master of the house is so very mo- 
dest a man, that he has not the confidence to say grace 
at his own table ; a custom which is not only prac- 
dsed by all the nations about us, but was never omit- 
ted by the heathens themselves. English gentlemen 
who travel into Roman catholic countries, are not a 
little surprised to meet with people of the best qua- 
lity kneeling in their churches, and engaged in their 
private devotions, though it be not at the hours of 
public worship. An officer of ifiG army, or a man of 
wit and pleasure in those countries, would be afraid 
of passing not only for an irreligious, but an ill* 
bred man, should he be seen to go to bed, or sit down 
at table without offering up his devotions on such oc- 
casions. The same show of religion appears in all the 
foreign reformed chufches, and enter so much in their 
ordinary conversation, that an Englishman is apt to 
term them hypocritical and precise. 

This little appearance of a religious deportment in 
our nation, may proceed in some measure from that 
modesty which is natural to us, but the great occasion 
of it is certainly this : those swarms of sectaries that 
over ran the nation in the time of the great rebellion, 
carried their hypocrisy so high that they had converted 
our whole language into a jargon of enthusiasm ; in-i 
somuch that upon the restoration men thought they 
could not recede too far from the behaviour and prac- 
tice of those persons, who had made religion a clpak 
to so many villanies. This led them into the other ex- 
treme, every appearance of devotlotv vr^a looVw^d w^ow 
^ puritaDicalf and falling into the Yvani.^ olXJcvfc xv^* 
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culers who fiourisbed in that reign, and attacked every 
thing that was serious, it has ever since been out of 
countenance among us. By this means we are gra- 
dually fallen into that vicious modesty, which has in 
some measure worn out from among us the appear- 
ance of Christianity in ordinary life and conversation, 
and which distinguishes us fix)m all our neighbours. 
Hypocrisy cannot indeed be too much detested, but 
at the same time is to be preferred to open impiety. 
They are both equally destructive to the person who 
is possessed with them ; but in regard to others, hypo- 
crisy is not so pernicious as barefaced irreligion. 
The due mean to be observed is to be sincerely vir- 
tuous, and at the same time to let the world see we 
are so. I do not know a more dreadful menace in the 
Holy Writings, than that which is pronounced against 
those who have this perverted modesty, to be asham- 
ed before men in a particular of such imspeakable 
importance* C« 



No. CCCCLIX. SATURDAY, AUGUST 16. 

Quicquid dignum sapiente bonoque est. HoRi 

i., What befits the wise and good. Creech. 

RELIGION may be considered under two gen- 
eral heads. The first comprehends what we are to be- 
lieve, the other what W€ are to practise. By those 
things which we are to believe, I mean whatever is 
revealed to us in the Holy Writings, and which we 
could not have obtained the knowledge of by the light 
of nature ; by the things which we are to practice, I 
mean all those duties to which we are directed by 
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reason or natural religion. The first of these I shall 
distinguish by the name of faith, the second by that 
of morality. 

If we look into the more serious part of mankind, 
"we find many who lay so great a stress upon faiths that 
they neglect morality : and many who build so much 
upon morality, that they do not pay a due regartl to 
faith. The perfect man should be defective in neither 
of these particulars, as will be very evident to those 
who consider the benefits which arise from each of 
them» and which I shall make tlie subject of this day*s 
paper- 
Notwithstanding this general division of christian 
duty into morality and faith, and that they have both 
their peculiar excellencies, the first has the pre-emi« 
nence in several respects. 

First) because the greatest part of morality, as I 
have stated the notion of it, is of a fixed eternal na- 
ture, and will endure when faith shall fail and be lost 
in conviction. 

Secondly, because a person may be qualified to do 
greater good to mankind, and become more benefi- 
cial to the world, by morality without faith, than by 
laith without morality. 

Thiixlly, because morality gives a greater perfec- 
tion to human nature, by quieting the mind, moderat- 
ing the passions, and advancing the happiness of every 
man in his private capacity. 

Fourthly, because the rule of morality is much 
more certain than that of faith, all the civilized na- 
tions of the world agreeing in the great points of mo- 
rality, as much as they differ in those of faith. 
I Fifthly, because infidelity is not of so malignant a na- 
I ture as immoi*ality ; or to put the same reason in ano- 
I ther light, because it is generally owned, there may 
I be salvation for a virtuous infidel, particularly in the 
I case of invincible ignorance, but none for a vicious 
' believer. 
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Sixthly) because faith seems to draw its principal, 
if not all Its excellency^ from the influence it has upon 
morality ; as we shall see more at large, if we consi- 
der wherein consists the excellency of faith 9 or the 
belief of revealed religion ; and this I think is, 

First in explaining, and carrying to greater heights 
several points of morality. 

Secondly, in furnishing new and -strong motiAresto 
enforce the practice of morality. 

Thirdly, in giving us more amiable ideas of the 
Supreme Being, more endearing notions of one ano- 
ther, and a truer state of ourselves, both in regard to 
the grandeur and vileness of our natures. 

Fourthly, by shewing us the blackness and defor- 
mity of vice, which in the christian system is so very 
great, that he who is possessed of all perfection and 
the sovereign judge of it, is represented by several of 
our divines as hating sin to the same degree that he 
loves the sacred person who was made the propitiation 
of it. 

Fifthly, in being the ordinary and prescribed me- 
thod of making morality effectual to salvation. 

I have only touched on these several heads, which 
every one who is conversant in discourses of this na- 
ture will easily enlarge upon in his own thoughts, and 
draw conclusions from them which may be useful to 
him in the conduct of his life. One I am sure is so 
obvious, that he cannot miss it, namely, that a man 
cannot be perfect in his scheme of morality, who does 
not strengthen and support it with that of the chris- 
tian faith. 

Besides this, I shall lay down two or three other 
maxims which I think we may deduce from what has 
been said. 

First, that we should be particularly cautious of 
making any thing an article of faith, which does not 
contribute to the conErmation or improvement of 
morality. 
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Secondly, that no article of faith can be true and au- 
.henlic, which weakens or subverts the practical part 
if religion, or what I have hitlierto called morality. 
Thii'dly, that the greatest friend of morality or na- 
tural religion, cannot possibly apprehend any danger 
fix>m embi'acing Christianity, as it is preserved pure 
and uncorrupt in the doctrines of our national church. 
There is likewise another maxim which I think 
may be drawn from the foregoing considerations, 
which is this, that we should in all dubious points, 
consider any ill consequences that may arise from 
them, supposing they should be erroneous, before we 
give up our assent to them. 

For example, in that disputable point of persecuting 
men for conscience sake, besides the imbittering their 
minds with hatred, indignation, and all the vehem- 
ence of resentment, and insnaring them to profess 
what they do not believe ; we cut them off from the 
pleasures and advantages of society, afflict their bodies, 
distress their fortunes, hurt their reputations, ruin 
their families, make their lives painful, or put an end 
to them. Sure when I see such dreadful consequen- 
ces rising from a principle, I would be as fully con- 
vinced of the truth of it, as of a mathematical demon- 
stration, before I would venture to act upon it, or 
make it a part of my religion. 

In this case the injury done our neighbour is plain 
and evident ; the principle that puts us upon doing it, 
of a dubious and disputable nature. Morality seems 
highly violated by the one, and whether or no a zeal 
fcr what a ncian thinks the tnie system of faith may 
justify it, is very uncertain. I cannot but think, if our 
religion produce chiirity as well as zeal, it will not be 
fi>r shewing itself by such cruel instances. But to 
conclude with the words of an excellent author, ' We 
have just enough religion to make us hate, but not 
enough to make us love one another.' C 

VOL* vis A a 
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No. CCCCLX. MONDAY, AUGUST 18. 

Decipimur si>ecie recti Hor. 

Deluded by a seeming excellence. Roscommon. 

OUR defects and follies are too often unknown 
to us; nay, they are so far fiom being known to us, 
that they piss for demonstrations of our worth. This 
makes us easy in the midst of them, fond to shew 
them, fond to improve in them, and to be esteemed 
for them. Then it is that a thousand unaccountable 
conceits, gay inventions, and extravagant actions must 
afford us pleasures, and display us to others in the co- 
lours which we ourselves take a fancy to glory in: 
and indeed there is something so amusing for the 
lime in this state of vanity and ill-grounded satisfac- 
tion, that even the wiser world has chosen an exalted 
word to describe its inchantments, and called it * The 
Paradise of fools.' 

Perhaps the l.tter part of this reflection may seem 
a false thought to some, and bear another turn than 
what I have given ; but it is at present none of my busi- 
ness to look after it, who am going to confess that I 
have been lately amongst them in a vision. 

Mcthought I was transported to a hill, green, flow- 
ery, and of an easy ascent. Upon the broad top of it 
resided squint-eyed Error, and popular Opinion with 
many heads; two that dealt in sorcery, and were fam- 
ous for bewitching people with the love of themselves. 
To these repaired a multitude from every side, by 
two different paths which lead towards each of them. 
Some who had the most assuming air, went directly 
of themselves to Error, without expecting a conductor; 
others of a softer nature went first to popular Opinion, 
from whence as she influenced and engaged thenti with 
ihc'ir owii praises, she delivered them over to his gbv- 
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When we had ascended to an open part of the sum- 
mit where Opinion abode, we found her entertaining 
several who had arrived before us. Iler voice was 
pleasing; she breathed odours as she spoke : she seem- 
ed to have a tongue for every one ; every one thought 
he heard of something that was valuable in himself, 
and expected a paradise which she promised as the 
reward of his merit. Thus were we drawn to follow 
her, till she could bring us where it was to be bestow- 
ed: and it was observable that all the way we went, 
the company was either praising themselves for their 
qualifications, or one another for those qualitications 
which they took to be conspicuous in their own char- 
acters, or dispraising others for wanting theirs, or vying 
m the degrees of them. 

At last we approached a bower, at the entrance of 
which Error was seated* The trees were thick woven, 
and the place where he sat artfully contrived to dark- 
en him a little. He was disguised in a whitish robe, 
which he had put on, that he might appear to us with 
a nearer resemblance to tiiith : and as she has a light 
whereby she manifests the beauties of nature to the 
eyes of her adorers, so he had provided himself with 
a magical wand, that he might do something in imi^ 
tation of it, and please with delusions. This he lifted 
solemnly, and muttering to himself, bid the glories 
which he kept under inchantmcnt to appear before us. 
Immediately we cast our eyes on that part of the sky 
to which he pointed, and observed a thin blue prospect, 
which cleared as mountains in a summer momina: 
when the mists go off, and the palace of \^ unity ap- 
peared to sight. 

The foundation hardly seemed a foundation, but a 
4et of curling clouds, which it stood upon by magical 
contrivance. The way by which we asceiided was 
painted like a rainbow ; and as we went, the breeze 
that played about us bewitched the senses. The walls 
were gilded all for show ; the lowest set of pillars were 
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of the slight fine Corinthian order, and the top of |.he 
building being rounded, bore so far the resemblance of 
a bubble. 

At the gate the travellers neither met with a por- 
ter, nor waited till one should appear; every one 
thought hismerits a sufficient passport, and pressed for- 
ward. In the hall we met with several phantoms, tliat 
roved amongst us, and ranged the company according 
to their sentiments. There was decreasing Honour, 
that had nothing to shew in but an old coat of his an- 
cestors achievements: there was Ostentation, that 
made himself his own constant subject, and Gallantry 
strutting upon his tiptoes. At the upper end of the 
hall stood a throne, whose canopy glittered with all the, 
riches that gaiety could contrive to lavish on it; and 
between the gilded arms sat Vanity, decked in the 
peacock's feathers, and acknowledged for another Ve-^ 
nus by her votaries. The boy who stood beside her for 
a Cupid, and who made the world to bow before her, 
was called Self-Conceit. His eyes had every now 
and then a cast inwards to the neglect of all objects 
about him ; and the arms which he made use of for 
conquest, were borrowed from those against whom he 
had a design. The arrow v.hich he shot at the sol- 
dier, was fledged from his own plume of feathers ; the 
dart he directed against the map of wit, was winged 
from the quills he writ with ; and that which he sent 
against those who presumed upon their riches, was 
headed with gold out of their treasuries : he made nets 
for statesmen from their own contrivances ; he took 
fire from the eyes of ladies, with which he melted their 
hearts; and lightning fiom the tongues of the eloquent, 
to enflame them with their own glories. At the foot 
of the til rone sat three false Graces; Flattery with a 
shell of pairit. Affectation with a mirrour to practise at, 
and Fashion ever changing the posture of her clothes* 
These applied themselves to secure the conquests, 
which Self-Couceit had gotten, and had each cf theia 
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theii* paftkular polities. Flatierv gave new colours 
and complexions to all things, Affectation new aii> 
and appearances, which, as she said, were not vulgar ; 
arid Fashion both concealed some home defects^ and 
added some foreign external beauties. 

As I was reflecting upon what I saw, I heard a voice 
in the crowd, bemoaning the condition of mankind^ 
which is thus managed by the breath of Opinion, de- 
luded by Error, fired by Self-Conceit, and given up to 
be trained in all the courses of Vanity, till Scorn or 
Poverty come upon us. These expressions were no 
sooner handed about, but I immediately saw a general 
disorder, till at lattt there was a parting in one place, 
and a grave old man, decent and resolute, was led for- 
ward to be punished for the words he had uttered. He 
appeared inclined to have spoken in his own defence, 
but I could not observe that any one was willing to 
hear him. Vanity cast a scornful smile at him ; Self- 
Conceit was angry ; Flattery, who knew him for Plain- 
dealing, put on a vizard, and turned away ; Affecta- 
tion tossed her fan, made mouths, and called him Envy 
or Slander; and Fashion would have it, that at least 
he must be Ill-Manners. Thus slighted and despised 
by all, he was driven out for abusing people of merit 
and figure; and I heard it firmly resolved, that be 
should be used no better wherever they met with him 
hereafter. 

I had already seen the meaning of most part of that 
warning which he had given, and was considering 
how the latter words should be fulfilled, when a migh- 
ty noise was heard without, and the door was bls^cken-* 
ed by a numerous train of harpies crowding in upon 
us. Foily and Broken Credit were seen in the house 
before they entered. Tixnible, Shame, Infamy, Scorn, 
and Poverty brought up the rear. Vanity, with her 
Cupid and Graces, disappeared ; her subjects ran into 
holes and corners; but many of them were found and 
earned off, as I was told by one who stood near me, 

A a 3 
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either to prisons or cellars, solitude) or little company, 
the mean arts or the viler crafts of life. But these, 
added he, with a disdainful air, are such who would 
fondly live here, when their merits neither matched 
the lustre of the place, nor their riches its expences* 
We have seen such scenes as these before now ; the 
glory you saw will all return when the hurry is over. 
I thanked him for his information, and believing him 
so incorrigil)le as that he would stay till it was his turn 
to be tiiken, I made off to the door, and overtook some 
few, who though they would not hearken to Plain-deal- 
ing, were now terrified to good purpose by the exam- 
ple of others: but when they had touched the thre- 
shold, it was a strange shock to them to find that the 
delusion of Error was gone, and they plainly discern- 
ed the building to hang a little up in the air without 
any real foundation. At first we saw nothing but a des- 
perate leap remained for us, and I a thousand times 
blamed my unmeaning cunosity that had brought me- 
into so much danger. But as they began to sink lower 
in their own minds, methought the palace sunk along 
with us, till they were arrived at the due point of Es- 
teem which they ought to have for themselves : then the 
part of the building in which they stood touched the 
earth, and we departing out, it retired from our eyes. 
Now, whether they who stayed in the palace were sen- 
sible of this descent, I cannot tell ; it was then my opin- 
ion that they were not. However it be, my dream broke 
up at it; and has given me occasion all my life to re- 
flect upon the fatal consequences of following the sug- 
gestions of Vanity. 

*Mr. Spectator, 
' I WRITE to you to desire, that you would again 
touch upon a certain enormity, which is chiefly in use 
among the politer and better-bred part of mankind: I 
mean the ceremonies, bows, curtsies, whispenngs, 
smile8> whiks, nods, with other familiar aits of salu- 
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tation, which take up in our churches so much time, 
that might be better employed, and which seem so ut- 
terly inconsistent with the duty and true intent of our 
entering into those religious assemblies. The resem- 
blance which this bears to our indeed proper behaviour 
in theatres, may be some instance of its incongruity 
in the above-mentioned places. In Roman Catholic 
churches and chapels abroad, I myself have observed, 
more than once, persons of the first quality, of the 
nearest relation, and intimatest acquaintance, passing 
by one another, unknowing, as it were, and unknown, 
and with so little notices of each other, that it looked 
like having their minds more suitably and more so- 
lemnly engaged: at least it was an acknowledgment 
that they ought to have been so. I have told the same 
even of the Mahometans, with relation to the propriety 
of their demeanour in the conventions of their errone- 
ous worship : and I cannot but think either of them 
sufficient and laudable patterns for our imitation in 
this particular. 

* I cannot help, upon this occasion, remarking on 
the excellent memories of those devotionists, who up- 
on returning from church shall give a particular ac- 
count how two or three hundred people were dressed ; 
a thing, by reason of its variety, so difficult to be di- 
gested and fixed in the head, that it is a miracle to me 
howtwo poor hours of divine service can be time suffi- 
cient for so elaborate an undertaking, the duty of the 
place too being jointly, and, no doubt, oft pathetically 
performed along with it. Where it is said in Sacred 
Writ, that " the woman ought to have a covering on 
her head because of the angels," that last word is by 
some thought to be metaphorically used, and to signify 
young nicn# Allowing this interpretation to be right, 
the text may not appear to be wholly foreign to our 
present purpose. 
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* When you are in a <fisposition prot)er for writing 
en such a subject, I earnestly recommend this to you, 
andam^ 

T * Your very humble servant.' 



No. CCCCLXI. TUESDAY, AUGUST 19. 

:.......Sed non ego credulus iUis. Vina 

But I discern their flattery from their praise. 

Drysev. 

FOR want of time to substitute something else in 
the room of them, I am at present obliged to publish 
compliments above my desert in the following letters. 
It is no small satisfaction, to have given occasion to 
ingenious men to employ their thoughts upon sacred 
subjects from the approbation of such pieces of poetry 
as they have seen in my Saturday's papers. I shall 
never publish verse on that day but what is written by 
the same hand ; yet I shall notaccompany those writ- 
ings with eulogiums, ^ut leave them to speak for them- 
selves* 

For the Sflectator. 

* Mr. Spectator, 
* YOU very much promote the interests of virtue, 
while you reform the taste of a profane age, and per- 
suade us to be entertained with divine poems, while 
we are distinguished by so many thousand humourS) 
and split into so many different sects and parties ; yet 
persons of every party, sect, and humour are fond of 
conforming their taste to yours. You can transfuse 
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your own relibh of a poem into all your readers, ac- 
cording to their capacity to receive ; and when you re- 
commend the pious passion that reigns in the verse, 
we seem to feel the devotion, and grow proud and pleas- 
ed inwardly, that we have souls capable of relishing 
what the Spectator approves. 

' Upon reading the hymns that you have published 
in some late papers, I had a mind to try yesterday 
whether I could write one. The hundred and four- 
teenth psalm appears to me an admirable ode, and I 
began to turn it into our language. As I was describ- 
ing the journey of Israel from Egypt, and added the 
Divine Presence amongst them, I perceived a beauty 
in this psalm, which was entirely new to me, and which 
I was going to lose ; and that is, that the poet utterly 
conceals the presence of God in the beginning of it, 
and leather lets a possessive pronoun go without a 
si^tantive, than he will so much as mention any thing 
of divinity there. " Judah was his sanctuary, and Israel 
bis dominion or kingdom." The reason now seema 
^ k evident, and this conduct necessary : for if God had 
J I a^>eared before, there could be no wonder why the 
^|BK)untains should leap and the sea retire: therefore 
that this convulsion of nature may be brought in with 
due sui'prise, his name is not mentioned until after- 
vrard, and then, with a very agreeable turn of thought, 
God is introduced at once in all his Majesty. This is 
what I have attempted to imitate in a translation with- 
out paraphrase, and to preserve what I could of the 
spirit of the sacred author. 

' If the following essay be not too incorrigible, be- 
stow upon it a few brightenings from your genius, that 
I may learn how to write better, or to write no more. 

< Your, daily admirer and humble servant, &c,' 
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PSALM CXIV. 
I. ' 

When Israel, freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their king, and Judah was his throne* 

II. 

Across the deep their journey lay, 
The deep divides to make them way ; 
The streams of Jordan saw, and fled 
With backward current to their head. 

III. 

The mountains shook like frighted sheep, 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap; 
Not Sinai on her base could stand, 
^ Conscious of sovereign pow*r at hand. 

IV. 

What pow'r could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide } 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 

V. 

Let ev'ry mountain, ev*ry flood 
Retire, and know th* approaching God, 
The King of Israel : see him here ; 
Tremble thou earth, adore and fear. 

VI. 

He thunders, and all nature mourns ; 
The rock to standing pools he turns ; 
Flints spring with fountains at his word. 
And fires and seas confess their Lord. 
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* Mr. Spectator, 
' THERE are those who take the advantage of 
your putting an half-penny value upon yourself above 
the rest of our daily writers, to defame you in public 
conversation, and strive to make you unpopular upon 
the account of this said half-penny. But if I were 
you, I would insist upon that small acknowledgment 
for the superior merit of yours, as being a work of in- 
vention. Give me leave therefore to do you justice, 
and say in your behalf, what you cannot yourself, which 
is, that your writings have, made learning a more ne- 
cessary part of good breeding than it was before you 
appeared : that modesty is become fashionable, and 
impudence stands in need of some wit ; since you have 
put them both in their proper lights. Profancness, 
lewdness, and debauchery are not now qualifications, 
and a man may be a very fine gentleman, though he 
is neither a keeper nor an infidel. 

' I would have you tell the town the story of the 
Sibyls, if they deny giving you two-pence. Let them 
know, that those sacred papers were valued at the 
same rate after two-thirds of thorn were destroyed, as 
when therc was the whole set. There are so many 
of us who will give you your own price, that you may 
acquaint your nonconformist readers, that they shall 
not have it, except they come in within such a day, 
under three-pence. I do not know but you might 
bring in the date obdum Bdisario with a good grace. 
The witlings come in clusters to two or three coffee- 
houses which have left you ofi*, and I hope you will 
make us, who fine to your wit, merry with their cha- 
racters who stand out against it. 
lam, 

* Your most humble servant. 

* P. S. I have lately got the ingenious authors of 
I lilacking for shoes, powder for colouring the hair, por 
' raatum for the hands, cosmetic for the face, to be your 
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constant customers ; so that your advertisements will 
as much adorn the outward man, as your paper docs 
the inward.* T 



No. CCCCLXII. WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 20. 

Nil ego practulerim j ucundo sanus amico. H o r. 

Nothing so grateful as a pleasant friend. 

PEOPLE are not aware of the veiy great force 
•which pleasantry in company has upon all those with 
whom a mail of that talent converses. His faults ai^ 
generally overlooked by all his acquaintance, and a 
certain carelessness that constantly attends all his ac- 
tions, carries him on with greater success, than dili- 
gence and assiduity does others who have no share oi 
this endowment. Dc-jinthus breaks his w^ord upon all 
occasions both trivial and important ; and when he is 
sufficiently railed at for that abominable quality, they 
who talk of him end with, * After all he is a very plea- 
sant fellow.' DacinthUs is an ill-natured husband, and 
yet the very women end their freedom of discourse 
upon this subject, * But after all he is very pleasant 
company.' Dacinthus is neither in point of honourj 
civility, good-breeding, or good-nature, unexception- 
able, and yet all is answered, ' For he is a very plea- 
sant fellow.' When this quality is conspicuous in a 
man who has, to accompany it, manly and virtuous 
sentiments, there caimot certainly be any thing whicb 
can give so pleasing gratification as the gaiety of sucl 
a person ; but when it is alone, and serves only to gild 
a crowd of ill qualities, tYiev^x^ ivo xoaxv^ci TCNLOsvXaV:^^ 
avoided as your pleas^ivl feWw?. Kn«^ -^^^^aaw.^? 
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low shall turn your good name to a jest, make your 
character contempt^le, debauch your wife or daughter 
and yet be received by the rest of the world with wcl* 
come wherever he appears. It is very ordinary with 
those of this character to be attentive only to their 
own satisfactions, and have very little bowels for the 
concerns or sorrows of other men ; nay, they are ca- 
pable of purchasing their own pleasures at the ex- 
pence of giving pain to others. But they who do not 
consider this sort of men thus carefully, are irresisti- 
bly exposed to their insinuations. The author of the 
following letter carries the matter so high, as to inti- 
mate that the liberties of England have been at the 
mercy of a prince merely as he was of this pleasant 
chjo'acter. 

* Mr. Spectator, 

* THERE is no one passion which all mankind 
io naturally give into as pride, nor any other passion 
which appears in such different disguises : it is to be 
found in all habits and complexions. Is it not a ques- 
tion, whether it does more harm or good in the world ? 
And if there be not such a thing as what we may 
call a virtuous and laudable pride ? 

* It is this passion alone, when misapplied, that lays 
us so open to flatterers, and he who can agreeably 
condescend to Sooth our humour or temper, finds al- 
ways an open avenue to our soul ; especially if the 
flatterer happen to be our superior. 

' One might give many instances of this in a late 
English monarch, under the title of, " The Gaieties 
of King Charles IT." This prince was by nature ex- 
tremely familiar, of very easy access, and much de- 
lighted to see and be seen ; and this happy temper, 
which in the highest degree gratified his people's va- 
nity, did him more service with his loving subjects 
than all his other virtues, though it must be confessed 

VOL. VI. B b 
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he had many. He delighted, though a mighty king, 
to give and take a jest, as they say : and a prince of 
this fortunate disposition, who were inclined to make 
an ill use of his power, may have any thing of his 
people, be it never so much to their prejudice. But 
this good king made generally a very innocent use, 
as to the public, of this insnaring temper ; for, it is 
well known, he pursued pleasure more than ambition : 
he seemed to glory in being the first man at cock- 
matches, horse-races, balls, and plays ; he appeared 
highly delighted on those occasions, and never failed 
to warm and gladden the heart of every spectator. 
He jnore than once dined with his good citizens of 
London on their lord-mayor's day, and did so the year 
that Sir Robert Viner was mayor. Sir Robert was a 
very loyal man, and, if you will allow the expression, 
very fond of his sovereign ; but what with the joy he 
felt at heart for the honour done him by his prince, 
and through the warmth he was in with continual 
toasting healths to the royal family, his lordship grew 
a little fond of his majesty, and entered into a fami- 
liarity not altogether so graceful in so public a place. 
The kinp^ understood very M'ell how to extricate him- 
self in all kinds of difficulties, and with an hint to the 
company to avoid ceremony, stole off and made to- 
wards his coach, which stood ready for him in Guild- 
hall yard : but the mayor liked his company so well, 
and was grown so intimate, that he pursued him has- 
tily, and catching him fast by the hand, cried out with 
a vehement oath and accent, " Sir, you shall stay and 
take the other bottle." The aiiy monarch looked 
kindly at him over his shoulder, and with a smile and 
graceful air (for I saw him at the time, and do now) 
repeated this line of the old song : 

He that is drunk is as gi-eat as a king. 

and immediately turned back and complied with his 
landlord. ' 
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' I give you tliis story, Mr. Spectator, because, as I 
said, I saw the passage ; and I assure you it is very 
true, and yet no common one ; and when I tell you 
the sequel, you will say I have yet a better reason 
for it. This very mayor afterwards erected a statue 
of his merry monarch in Stocks-market, and did the 
crown many and great services ; u.id it was owing 
to this humour of the king, that his family had so 
great a fortune shut up in the exchequer of their 
pleasant sovereign. The m:iny good-natured conde- 
scensions of this prince arc vulgarly known : and it 
is excellently said of him by a great hand which writ 
his character, *' That he was not a king a quarter of 
an hour together in his whole 'reign.'' He would re- 
ceive visits even from fools and hulf mad-men, and 
at times I have met with people who have boxed, 
fought at back-sword, and taken poison before king 
Charles II. In a word he was so pleasant a man, that 
no one could be sorrowful under his government. 
This made him capable of baffling, with the greatest 
ease innaginable, all suggestions of jealousy, and the 
people could not entertain notions of any thing terrible 
in him^ whom they saw every way agreeable. This 
scrap of the familiar part of that prince's history I 
thought fit to send you, in compliance to the request 
you lately made to your correspondents. 

* I am, Sir, 
X ^ Your most humble servant. 
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Omnia quae sensii volvuntur votadiurno, 

Pec tore sopito redclit arnica qnies. 
Venator dcfessa toro cum membra reponit, 

Mens tamen ad sylvas et sua lustra redit ; 
Judicibus lites, aurigx somnia currus, 

Vanaque ncctumismeta caveturequis. 
Me quoque Musarum studium sub nocte silend 

Artlbus assuetis sollicitare solet. Claud. 

In sleep, when fancy is let loose to play, 

Our dreams repeat the wishes of the day. 

The' farther toil his tired limbs refuse, 

The dreaming hunter still the chace pursues. 

The judge a-bed dispenses still the laws. 

And sleeps again o*er the unfinish'd cause. 

The dozing racer hears his chariot roll, 

Smacks the vain whip, and shuns the fancy 'd goat. 

Me too the Muses, in the silent night, 

With wonted chimes of gingUng verse delight. 

I WAS lately entertaining myself with compar- 
ing Homcr*s balance, in which Jupiter is represented 
as weighing the fates of Hector and Achilles, with 
a passage of Virgil, wherein that deity is introduced 
as weighing the fates of Turnus and -Eneas. I then 
considered how the same way of thinking prevailed in 
the eastern parts of the world, as in those noble pas- 
sages of Scripture, wherein we are told, that the great 
king of Babylon, the day before his death,* had been 
weighed in the balance, and been found wanting. In 
other places of the Holy Writings, the Almighty is 
described as weighing the mountains in scales, mak- 
ing the weight for the winds, knowing the balancings 
of the clouds, and in others, as weighing the actions of 
men, and laying their calamities together in a balance. 
Milton, as I have observed in a former paper, had an 
eye to several of these £oYe^o\T\^\Tv^V^xvc.^'a\xv\?cv^itbeau- 
tiful description, wheveiu \v^ Ye^vt^^ti\.^xX\& -axOcv.-^sv's^ 
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and the evil spirit as addressing themselves for the 
combat, but parted by the balance which appeared in 
the heavens and weighed the consequences of such 
a battle. 

Th* Eternal, to prevent such horrid fray, 
Hung forth in Heav'n his golden scales, yet seen 
Betwixt Astrea and the Scorpion sign. 
Wherein all things created first he weighed, 
The pendulous round earth, with balanced air 
In counterpoise, now ponders ail events. 
Battles and realms; in these he put two weights. 
The sequel each of parting and of fight. 
The latter quick up flew, and kickt the beam; 
Which Gabrisd spyuiS» thus bespake the fiend. 

Satan, I know thy strength, and thou knew'st mine,. 
Neither our own, but giv'n ; what folly then 
To boast what arms can do, since thine no more 
Than Heav'n permits; nor mine, though doubled now 
To trample thee as mire ; for proof look up. 
And read thy lot in yon celestial sign, 
Where thou art weighed, and shewn how light, how weak,. 
If thou resist. The fiend look'd up, and knew 
His mounted scale aloft, nor more ; but fled 
Murm'ring, and with him fled the shades of night. 

These several amusing thoughts having taken pos- 
session of my mind sometime before I went to sleep, 
and mingling themselves with my ordinary ideas, rais- 
ed in my imagination a very odd kind of vision. I 
was, methought, replaced in my study, and seated in 
my elbow-chair, where I had indulged the foregoing 
speculations, with my lamp burning by me as usual. 
Whilst I was here meditating on several subjects of 
morality, and considering the nature of many virtues, 
and vices, as materials for those discourses with which 
I daily entertain the public; I saw, methought, a pair 
of golden scales hanginpr by a chain of the same metal 
over the table that stood before me ; when,* on a sud-. 
den, there were great htaps of weights thrown dowiv 
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on each side of them. I found, upon examining these 
weights, they shewed the value of every thing that is 
in esteem among men. I made an essay of theni) by 
putting the weight of wisdom in one scale, and thctt 
of riches in another, upon which the latter, to show its 
comparative lightness, immediately ' flew up and kick- 
ed the beam.' 

But before I proceed, I must inform my reader, 
that these weights did not exert their natural gravity 
until they were laid in the golden balance, insomuch 
that I could not guess which was light or heavy, whilst 
I held them in my hand. This I found by several in- 
stances : for upon my laying a weight in cMie of the 
scales which was inscribed by the word Eternity; 
though I threw in that of time, prosperity, affliction, 
wealth, poverty, interest, success, with many other 
weights, which, in my hand, seemed very ponderous, 
they were not able to stir the opposite balance, nor 
could they have prevwled, though assisted with the 
weight of the sun, the stars, and the earth. 

Upon emptying the scales, I laid several titles and 
honours, with pomps, triumphs, and many weights of 
the like nature, in one of them, and seeing a little 
glittering weight lie by me, I threw it accidentally into 
the other scale, when, to my great surprise, it proved 
so exact a counterpoise, that it kept the balance in an 
equilibrium. This little glittering weight was inscrib- 
ed upon the edge of it with the word Vanity. I found 
there were several other weights which were equally 
heavy, and exact counterpoises to one another; a few 
of them I tried, as avarice and poverty, riches and con- 
tent, with some others- 
There were likewise several weights that were of the 
same figure, and seemed to correspond with each other, 
but were entirely different when thrown into the scales; 
. as religion and hypocrisy, pedantry and learning, wit 
^nd vivacity, superstition and devotion, gra^vity and wis* 
tluui, with' many others^ 
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' I observed one particular weight letterecl on both 
sides and upon applying myself to the reading of it, 
I found on one side written, ^ In the dialect of men,' 
and underneath it, < Calamities/ On the other side 
was written, * In the language of the gods,' and under- 
neath, ^ Blsssings.' I found the intrinsic value of 
this weight to be much greater than I imagined, for 
it overpowered health, wealth, good-fortune, and many 
other weights, which were much more ponderous in 
my hand than the other. 

There is a saying among the Scotch, that an ounce 
of mother-wit is worth a pound of clergy ; I was sen- 
sible of the truth of this saying, when I saw the differ- 
ence between the weight of natural parts, and that of 
learning. The observation which I made upon these 
two weights opened to me a new field of discoveries ; 
for notwithstanding the weight of natural paits was 
much heavier than that of learning, I observed that it 
weighed an hundred times heavier than it did before, 
when I put leaming into the same scale with it. I 
made the same observation upon fiaith and morality; 
for notwithstanding the latter out-weighed the former 
separately, it received a thousand times more addition- 
al weight from its conjunction with the former, than 
what it had by itself. This odd phenomenon shewed 
itself in other particulars, as in wit and judgment, phi- 
losophy and religion, justice and humanity, zeal and 
charity, depth of sense and perspicuity of style, with 
innumerable other particulars too long to be mentioned 
in this paper. 

As a dream seldom fails of dashing seriousness with 
impertinence, mirth M'ith gravity, methonght I made 
several other experiments of a more ludicrous nature, 
by one of which I found that an English octavo was 
very often heavier than a French foiio ; and by another, 
that an old Greek or Latin author weighed down a 
whole library of moderns. Seeing owe a^ tcv^ ^^^c.- 
tators laying by me, I laid it inlo OT\e ol \}cv^ ^c."^.^"^ 
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and flung a two-penny piece into the other. The read- 
er will not enquire into the event, if he remembers 
the first trial which I have recorded in this paper. I 
afterwards threw both the sexes into the balance, but 
as it is nbt for my interest to disoblige either of them, 
I shall desire to be excused from telling the result of 
•this experiment. Having an opportunity- of this nature 
in my hands, I could not forbear throwing into one 
scale the principles of a Tory, and into the other those 
of a Whig ; but as I have all along declared tliis to be 
a neutral paper, I shall likewise, desire to be silent 
under this head also, though upon examining one of 
the Mreights, I saw the word TEKEL engraven on it 
in capital letters. 

I made many other experiments, and though I have 
not room for them all in this day's speculation, I may 
perhaps reserve them for another. I shall only add> 
that upon my awaking I was sorry .to find my golden 
scales vanished, but resolved for the future to learn this 
lesson from them, not to despise or value any things 
for their appearances, but to regulate my esteem and 
passions towards them according to their real and in- 
trinsic value. C 
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No. CCCCLXIV. FRIDAY, AUGUST 22. 

Auream qutsquis mediocritatem 
Diiigit, tutus caret obsoleti 
Sordibus tecti, caret invidenda 

Sobrius aula. Hon. 

The golden mean, as she's too nice to dwell 

Among the ruins df a filthy cell, 

So is her modesty withal as great. 

To balk the envy of a princely seat. Norris. 

I AM wonderfully pleased when I meet with any 
passage in an old Greek or Latin author, Ihat is not 
blown upon, and which I have never met with in a 
quotation. Of this kind is a beautiful saying in Theog- 
ois: * Vice is covered by wealth, and virtue by pover- 
ty/ or to give it in the verbal translation, ' Among 
men there are some who have their vices concealed by 
wealth, and others who have their virtues concealed 
by poverty.* Every man's observation will supply him 
with instances of rich men, who have several faults and 
defects that are overlooked, if not entirely bidden, by 
means of their riches ; and, I think, we cannot find a 
more natural description of a poor man, whose merits 
are lost in his poverty ,than that in the words of the wise 
man. * There was a little city, and few men within: 
and there came a great king against it: and besieged 
it, and built great bulwarks against it: now there was 
found in it a poor wise man, and he, by his wisdom, 
delivered the city ; yet no man remembered that same 
poor man. Then, said I, wisdom is better than strength ; 
nevertheless, the poor man's wisdom is despised, and 
his words are not heard.' 

The miiddle condition seems to be the most advan- 
tageously situated for the gaining of wisdom. Pover- 
ty turns our thoughts too much upon tYv^ «Qi^'^'fvo% 
of our wsuitSf and riches upoa enjoym^ o\xt ^\r5^\!^v 



298 THE SPECTATOR. 

ties; and as Cowley has said in another case, ^ It is 
hard for a man to keep a steady eye upon truth, who 
is always in a battle or a triumph.' 

If we regard poverty and wealth, as they are apt to 
produce virtues or vices in the mind of man, one may 
observe that there is a set of each of these growing 
out of poverty, quite different from that which arises 
out of wealth. Humility and patience, industry and 
temperance, are very often the good qualities of a poor 
man. Humanity and good-nature, magnanimity and 
a sense of honour, are as often the qualifications of 
the rich. On the contrary, poverty is apt to betray 
a man into envy, riches into arrogance; poverty is too 
often attended with fraud, vicious compliance, repining, 
murmur and discontent. Riches expose a man to 
pride and luxury, a foolish elation of heait, and too 
^g^at a fondness for the present world. In short, the 
middle condition is most eligible to the man who would 
improve himself in virtue ; as I have before shewn, 
it is the most advantageous for the gaining of know- 
ledge. It was upon this consideration that Agur found- 
ed his prayer, which for the wisdom of it is recorded 
in Holy Writ. < Two things have I required of thee, 
deny me them not before I die. Remove for from me 
vanity and lies; give me neither poverty, nor riches; 
feed me with food convenient for me: lest I be full 
and deny thee, and say, who is tlie Lord? or lest i 
be poor and steal, and take the name of my God in 
vain.* 

I shall fill the remaining part of my paper with a 
very pretty allegory, which is wrought into a play by 
Aristophanes the Greek comedian. It seems origin- 
ally designed as a satire upon the rich, though in some 
parts of it, it is like the foregoing discourse, a kind o\ 
comparison between wealth and poverty. 

Chremylus, who was an old and a good man, and 

withal exceeding poor> beiti^ ^^€vcw» \a \^^^^ sotnt 

riches to his son, coivsuU^ \.\v^ o^iaicVi ol K^^^ ^^^ 
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the subject. The oracle bids him follow the first man 
he should see upon his going out of the temple. The 
person he chanced to see was to appearance an old 
sordid blind man; but upon his following him from 
place to place, he at last found by his own confession^ 
that he was Plutus the god of riches, and that he was 
just come out of the bouse of a miser. Plutus further 
told him, that when he was a boy, he used to declare, 
that as soon as he came to age he would distribute 
wealth to none but virtuous and just men* upon which 
Jupiter considering the pernicious consequences of 
such a resolution, took his sight away from him, and 
left him to stroll about the world in the blind condition 
wherein Chremylus beheld him. With much ado 
Chremylus prevailed upon him to go to his house, 
where he met an old woman in a tattered raiment, who 
had been his guest for many years, and whose name 
was Poverty. The old woman refusing to turn out so 
easily as he would have her, he threatened to banish 
her not only from his own house, but out of all Greece,- 
if she made any more words upon the matter. Pover- 
ty on this occasion pleads her cause very notably, and 
represents to her old landlord, that should she be dri- 
ven out of the country, all their trades, arts, and sci- 
ences would driven out with her : and that if every one 
was rich, they would never be supplied with those 
pomps, ornaments and conveniences of life which made 
riches desirable. She likewise represented to him the 
several advantages which she bestowed upon her vo- 
taries in regard to their shape, their health, and their 
activity, by preserving them from gouts, dropsies, un- 
wieldiness, and intemperance. But whatever she had 
to say for herself, she was at last forced to troop off. 
Chremylus immediately considered how he might re- 
store Plutus to his sight; and in order to it, conveyed 
him to the temple of -^sculapius, who was famous for 
cures and mliacles of this nature. By this means the 
deity recovered his eyes, and began to make a right use 
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of them, by enriching every one that was distihgulshed 
by piety towards the gods, and justice towards men ; 
and at the same time by taking away his gifts from the 
impious and undesen ing. This produces several mer- 
ry incidents, till in the last act Mercury descends with 
great complaints from the gods, that since the good 
men were grown rich they had rceivcd no sacrifices, 
which is confirmed by a priest of Jupiter, who enters 
with a remonstrance, that since this late innovation he 
was reduced to a starving condition, and could not live 
upon his office. Chremylus, who in the beginning of the 
jriay was religious in his poverty, concludes it with 
a proposal which was relished by all the good men who 
were now grown rich as well as himself, that they 
should carry Plutus in a solemn procession to the Tem- 
ple, and instal him in the place of Jupiter. This alle- 
gory instructed the Athenians in two points, first, as 
it vindicated the conduct of Providence in its ordina- 
ry distributions of wealth ; and in the next place, as 
it shewed the great tendency of riches to corrupt the 
morals of those who possessed them. 

C 
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JNo. CCCCLXV. SATURDAY, AUGUST 23. 

Qua ratione queas traducere leniler scvum : 

Ne te semper inops agitet vexetque cupido; 

Ne pavor & rerum mediocriter utilium spes. Hok. 

How thou raay'st live, how spend thine age in peace: 

Lest avarice, stiJl poor, disturb thine ease: 

Or fears should shake, or cares thy mind abuse. 

Or ardent hope for things of little use. Creech. 

HAVING endeavoured in my last Saturday's pa- 
per to shew the great excellency of faith, I shall here 
consider what are the proper means of strengthening 
and confirming it in ^he mind of man. Those who 
delight in reading books of controvenay, which are 
written on both sides of the question in points of faith, 
do very seldom arrive at a fixed and settled habit of it. 
They are one day entirely convinced of its important 
truths, and the next meet with something that shakes 
and disturbs them. The doubt which was laid revives 
again, and shews itself in new difficulties, and that ge- 
nerally for this reason, because the mind which is per- 
petually tossed in controversies and disputes, is apt to 
forget the reasons which had once set it at rest, and 
to be disquieted with any former perplexity, when it 
appears in a new shape, or is started by a different 
hand. As nothing is more laudable than an enquiry 
after tnith, so nothing is more irrational than to pass 
away our whole lives, without determining ourselves 
one way or other in those points which are of the last 
importance to us. There are indeed many things from 
tvhich we may withhold our assent; but in cases by 
w'hich we are to regulate our lives, it is the greatest 
ibsurdity to be wavering and unsettled, without closing 
ivith that side which appears the most safe and the 
nost probaWe. The first rule thetefoY^\iVi\Oft.\^'?i^ 
uydown is this, that when by readm^ w ^v&covix^^^^ 
VOL. vr. c c 
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find ourselTes thoroughly conTinced of the truth of any 
article, and of the reasonableness of our. belief in it, 
we should never after suffer ourselves to call it into 
question. We may perhaps forget the arguments 
ivhich occasioned our conviction, but we ought to re- 
member the strength they had with us, and therefore 
still to retain the conviction which they once produced. 
This is no more Uian what we do in every common art 
or science* nor is it possible to act otherwise, consider- 
ing the weakness and limitation of our intellectual fa- 
culties. It was thus, that Latimer, one of the glorious 
army of martyrs, who introduced the reformation in 
England, behaved himself in that great conference 
which was managed between the most learned among 
the protestants and papists in the reign of queen Mary- 
This venerable old man knowing how his abilities were 
impaired by age, and that it was impossible for him 
to recollect all those reasons wliich had directed him 
in the choice of his religion, left his companions, who 
Avere in the full possession of their parts and learning, 
to bafPic and confound their antagonists by the force of 
reason. As for himself he only repeated to his adver- 
saries the articles in which he firmly believed; and 
in the profession of which he was determined to die. 
It is in this manner that the mathematician pi*oceeds 
vpon propositions which he has once demonstrated; 
and though the demonstration may have slipped out of 
his. memory, he builds upon the truth, because he 
knows it was demonstrated. This rule is absolutely 
necessary for weaker minds, and in some measure for 
men of the greatest abilities ; but to these last I would 
propose in the second place, that they should lay up 
in their memories, and always keep by them in a readi- 
ness, those arguments which appear to them of the 
greatest strength, and which cannot be got over by M 
the doubts and cavils of infidelity. 

But, in the third place, thei*e is nothing which 
strengthens faith more than morality. Faith and mo- 
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rality naturally yiroduce each other. A man is quickly 
convinced of the truth of religion, who finds it is not 
against his interest that it should be true. The plea- 
sure he receives at present, and the happiness which 
he promises himself from it hereafter, will both dis- 
pose him very powerfully to give credit to it, according 
Ifo the ordinary observation that ' we arc easy to believe 
what we wish.' It is very certain, that a man of sound 
reason cannot forbear closing with religion upon an 
^ impartial examination of it; but at the same time it is 
certain, that faith is kept alive in us, and gathers 
ttrength from practice more than from speculation. 

There is still another method which is more persua* 
IBTe than any of the former, and that is an habitual 
adoration of the Supreme Being, as well in constant 
acts of mental worship, as in outward forms. The de- 
lottt man does not only believe but feels there is a 
deity* He hiis actual sensations of him; his experience 
concurs with his reason ; he sees him more and more 
in all his intercourses with him, and even in this life 
dmost loses his faith in conviction. 

The last method which I shall mention for the giv- 
ing life to a man's faith, is frequent retirement from 
the world, accompanied with religious meditation. 
When a man thinks of any thing in the darkness of 
the night, whatever deep impressions it may make in 
his mind, they are apt to vanish as soon as the day 
breaks about him. The light and noise of the day, 
which are perpetually soliciting his senses, and calling 
off his attention, wear out of his mind the thoughts that 
imprinted themselves in it, with so much strength, 
during the silence and darkness of the night. A man 
finds the same difference as to himself in a crowd and 
in a solitude: the mind is stunned and dazzled amidst 
that variety of objects which press upon her in a great 
city. She cannot apply herself to the consideration of 
those things which are of the utmost coxvc^\YvV'Ci\v^'^'» 
The crn^s or pleasures of the v?ox\Cl s\f^"t vcv ^^^ 
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every thought, and a in ullitucle of vicious examples 
give a kind of justification to our folly. In our retire- 
ments every thing disposes us to be serious. In courts 
and cities we are entertained veith the works of men ; 
in the country with those of God. One is the province 
of art, the other of nature. Faith and devotion natu- 
rally grow in the mind of every reasonable man, wha 
sees the impressions of Divine Power and Wisdom in 
every object on which he casts his eye. The Supreme 
Being has made the best arguments for his own exist- 
ence, in the formation of the heavens and the earth, 
and these are arguments which a man of sense cannot 
forbear attending to, who is out of the noise and hurry 
of human affairs. Aristotle says, that should a man 
live under ground, and there converse with works of 
art and mechanism, and should afterwards be brought 
up into the open day, and see the several glories of the 
heaven and earth, he would immediately pronounce 
them the works of such a Being as we define God to 
be. The Psalmist has very beautiful strokes of poetry 
to this purpose, in that exalted strain : ' The heavens 
declare the glory of God: and the firmament she*veth 
his handy -work. One day telleth another: and one 
nig:ht ccrtifieth another. There is neither speech nor 
language: but their voices are heard among them* 
Their sound is gone out into all lands : and their words 
into the ends of the world.' As such a bold and su- 
blime manner of thinking furnishes very noble matter 
for an ode, the reader may see it wrought into the fol- 
lowing one. 

I. 

The spacious firmament on high» 

With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 

Their great original porclaim: 

Th' unwearied sun from day to day. 

Does his Creator's power display. 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an Almighty Hand. 
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Soon as the ev*ning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the list'ning earth 
Kepeats the story of her birth, 
Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pola» 

III. 

What though in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What tho* nor real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found } 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing as they shine, 
** The hand that made us is divine." 
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No. CCCCLXVI. MONDAY, AUGUST 25. 

......wVera inceaatt|Hittttt dca. Vxr<?. 

' ■ ■ • 

And by her graceful walk the queen of Jove is known. 

Drypejt. 

WHEN '^neas, the hero of Virgil, is^lost in the 
vood, and a perfect stranger in the place on which he 
is landed, he is accosted by a lady in an habit for the 
chace. She enquires of him, whether* he has seen 
pass by that way any young woman dressed as she 
was ? Whether she were following the sport in the 
wood, or any other way employed, according to the 
custom of huntresses ? The hero answers with the 
respect due to the beautiful appearance she made ; 
tells her, he saw no such person as she enquired for; 
but intimates, that he 'knows her to be one of the dei- 
ties, and desires she would conduct a stranger. Her 
form from her first appearance manifested she was 
more than mortal ; but though she was certainly a 
goddess, the poet does not -make her known to be the 
goddess of Beauty till she movpd : all the charms of 
»n agreeable person are then in their highest exer- 
tion, every limb and feature appears with its respec- 
tive grace* It is from this observation, that I cannot 
help being so passionate an admirer as I am of good 
dancing. As all art is an imitation of nature, this is 
an imitation of nature in its highest excellence, and 
at a time when she is most agreeable. The business 
of dancing is to display beauty, and for that reasqp all 
distortions and mimicries, as such, are what raise 
aversion mstead of pleasure : but things that are in 
themselves excellent, are ever attended with* impos* 
ture and false imitation. Thus as in poetry there are 
laboriotts fools who write anagrams and acrostics^ 
there are pretenders in dancing, who think tnercly to 
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do what others cannot, is to excel. Sach creatures 
should be rewarded Hke him who had acquii^d a knadt: 
of throwing a grain of com through the eye of anee^ 
die, vrith a .bushel to keep his hand tn use.^ The dan- 
cers on our stage are very faulty in this kind ; and 
what they mean by writhing themselves into such 
postures, as it would .be a pain for any of the specta- 
tors to stand in, and yet. hope to please those specta- 
tors, is unintelligible* Mr. Prince has a genius, if he 
were encouraged, would prompt him to better things. 
In all the dances he invents, you see he keeps close 
to the* character he represents. He does not hope to 
please by making his perfofmers move in a manner 
in which no one else ever did, but by motions propef 
to the characters he represents. He gives to clowns 
and lubbards clumsy graces, that is, he makes them 
.practise what they would think graces : and I have 
&een dances of his, which might give hints that would 
be useful to a comic writer. These performances have 
pleased the taste of such as have not reflection en- 
ough to know their excellence, because they are in 
nature ; and the distorted motions of others have of- 
fended those, who could not form reasons to thenw 
selves for their displeasure, from their being a cchi- 
tradiction to nature. 

When one considers the inexpressible advantage 
there is in arriving at some excellence in this art, it 
is monstrous to behold it so much neglected* The 
following letter has in it something very natural on 
this subject* 

' Mr. Spectator, 

* I AM a widower with but one daughter ; she 
was by nature much inclined to be a romp, and I had 
no way of educating her, but commanding a yonn|; 
womui, whom I entertained to take care of her, to be 
very walc^M in* her care and attendance abcmt hen 
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I am a man of business, and obliged ' to be mucib 
abroad* The neighbours have told roe, that in m] 
absence our maid has let in the spruce servants in tin 
neighbourhood to junketings, while my girl played 
and romped even in the street. To tell you the plaic 
truth, I catched her once, at eleven years old, ai 
chuck-farthing among the boys. This put me upor 
new thoughts about my child, and I determined tc 
place her at a boarding-school, and at the same time 
gave a very discreet young gentlewoman her main- 
tenance at the same place and rate, to be her compa- 
nion. I took little notice of my girl from time to time 
but saw her now and Aien in good health, out of 
harm's way^ and was satisfied. But by much impor- 
tunity, I was lately prevailed with to go to one ol 
their balls. I cannot express to you the anxiety ihj 
silly heart was in, when I saw my romp, now fifteen, 
taken out : I never felt the pangs of a father upon me 
80 strongly in my whole life before ; and I could not 
have suffered more, had my whole fortune been at 
stake. My girl came on with the most becoming mo- 
desty I have ever seen, and casting a respectful eycj 
as if she feared me more than all the audience, I gave 
a nod, which I think gave her all the spirit she as- 
sumed upon it, but she rose properly to that dignity 
of aspect. My romp, now the most graceful person 
of her sex, assumed a majesty which commanded the 
highest respect ; and when she turned to me, and saw 
my face in rapture, she fell into the prettiest smile, 
and I saw in all her motions that she exulted in hei 
father's satisfaction. You, Mr. Spectator, will, bettei 
than I can tell you, imagine to yourself all the differ- 
ent beauties and changes of aspect in an accomplished 
young woman, setting forth all her beauties with a 
design to please no one so much as her father. My 
girPs lover can never know half the satisfaction thai 
I did in her that day. I could not possibly have ima- 
gined, that so great improvement could have been 
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wrought by an art that I always held in itself ridicu- 
lous and contemptible. There is, I am convinced, no 
method like this, to give young women a sense of 
their own value and dignity; and I am sure there can 
be none so expeditious to communicate that value to 
others* As for the flippant insipidly gay and wanton- 
ly forward, whom you behold among dancers, that 
carriage is more to be attiibuted to the perverse ge- 
nius of the performers, than imputed to the art itself. 
For my part, my child has danced herself into my 
esteem, and I have as great an honour for her as ever 
I had for her mother, from whom she derived those 
latent good qualities which appeared in her counten- 
ance when she was dancing ; for my girl, though I 
8ay it myself, shewed in one quarter of an hour the 
innate principles of a modest virgin, a tender wife, a 
geneix}us friend, a kind mother, and an indulgent 
mistress. I will strain hard but I will purchase for 
her an husband suitable to her merit. I am your con- 
vert in the admiration of what I thought you jested 
when you recommended ; and if you please to be at 
my bouse on Thursday next, I make a ball for my 
daughter, and you shall see her dance, or, if you will 
do her that honour, dance with her. 

* I am. Sir, 

' Your most humble servant, 

' Philipater.* 

I have some time ago spoken of a treatise written 
by Mr. Weaver on this subject, which is now, I un- 
■ddrstand, ready to be published. This work sets this 
matter in a very plain and advantageous light ; and 
I am convinced from it, that if the art was under pro- 
pier regulations, it would be a mechanic way of im-» 
l^anting insensibly in minds not capable of receiving 
k so well by any other rules, a sense of good-breed- 
' ihg mild virtue. 
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Were any one to see Mariamne dancet let him he 
never so sensual a brute, I defy him to entertain any 
thoughts but of the highest respect and esteem to- 
wards her* I was shewed last week a picture ii^ a 
lady's closet, for which she had an hundred different 
dresses, that she could clap on round the face, on 
purpose to demonstrate the force of habits in the di- 
versity of the same countenance. Motion, and change 
of posture and aspect, has an effect no less surprising 
on the person of Mariamne when she dances. 

Chloe is extremely pretty, and as silly as she is 
pretty. This idiot has a very good ear, and a most 
agreeable shape ; but the folly of the thing is such, 
that it smiles so impertinently, and affects to please 
so sillily, that while she dances you see the simpleton 
from head to foot. For you must know (as trivial as 
this art is thought to be) no one ever was a good dan- 
cer, that had not a good understanding. If this be a 
truth, I shall leave the reader to judge fi*om that 
maxim, what esteem they ought to have for such im-* 
pertinents as fly, hop, caper, tumble, twirl, tqrn round, 
and jump over their heads, and in a word, play a thou- 
sand pranks which many animals can do better than 
a man, instead of performing to perfection what the 
human figure only is capable of performing* 

It may perhaps appear odd, that I, who set up for 
a mighty lover, at least, of virtue, should take so 
much pains to recommend what the soberer part of 
mankind look upon to be a trifle ; but under favour 
of the soberer part of mankind, I think they have not 
enough considered this matter, and for that Feason 
only disesteem it- I must also, in my own justifica- 
tion, say that I attempt to bring into the service of 
honour and virtue every thing in nature that can pre* 
tend to give elegant delight. It may possibly be pro- 
ved, that vice ts in itself destructive of pleasure, and 
virtue m itself conducive to it. If th^ delights of a 
free fortme were under proper Tfe^vA^aJCvo'c^'i ^^^^ \x\5SXv 
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wbnld not want much argument to support it ; but it 
would be obvious to every mkn, that there is a strict 
afTinity between all things that are truly laudable and 
beautiful, from the highest sentiments of the soul, to '^ 
the most indifferent gesture of the body. T 
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« 

Quodcunque meae poterunt aud<6re Camocnae, 

Seu tibi par poterunt ; sev, quod spes abiiuit, \ittru ; 
Sive minus j certeque canent minus : omne vovemms 
. Hoc tibi ; ne tanto careat mihi nomine charta. Tibui^l. 

Whate'er ray muse advent'rous dares indite, 
Whether the niceness of thy piercing sight 
Applaud my lays, or censure what I write; 
To thee I sing, and hope to borrow fame. 
By adding *to my page Messala^s name. 

THE love of praise is a passion deeply fixed in 
the mind of every extraordinary person, and those 
who are most affected with it, seem most to partake 
of that particle of the divinity which distinguishes man** 
kind from the inferior creation. The Supreme Bring 
himself is most pleased with praise and thanksgiving ; 
the other part of our duty is but an acknowledgment 
of our faults, whilst this is the immediate adoration of 
his perfections. It was an excellent observation, that 
we then only despise commendation when we cease 
to deserve it : and we have still extant two orations 
of Tully and Pliny, spoken to the greatest and best 
princes of all the Roman emperors, who, no doubt, 
heard with the greatest satisfaction, what even the 
most disinterested persons, and at so large a distance 
of time cannot read without .admiration. C«sar 
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thought his life consisted in the breath of praise, 
when he professed he had lived long enough for himself 
when he had for his glory. Others have sacnficed 
themselves for a name which was not to begin till 
they were dead, giving away themselves to purchase 
a sound which was not to commence till they were 
out of hearing : but by merit and superior excellen- 
cies not only to gain, but, whilst living, to enjoy a 
great anduniversal reputation, is the last degree of hap- 
piness which we can hope for here. Bad characters 
are dispersed abroad with profusion, I hope for ex- 
ample sake, and (as punishments are designed by the 
civil power) more for deterring the innocent, than the 
chastising the guilty. The good are less frequent, 
whether it be that there are indeed fewer originals of 
this kind to copy after, or that, through the malignity 
of our nature we rather delight in the ridicule than 
the virtues we find in others. However it is but just, 
as well as pleasing, even for variety, sometimes to 
give the world a representation of the bright side of 
human nature, as well as the dark and gloomy : the 
desire of imitation may, perhaps, be a greater incen- 
tive to the practice of what is good, than the aversion 
we may conceive at what is blameable : the one im- 
mediately directs you what you should do, whilst the 
other only shews you what you should avoid i and I 
cannot at present do this with more satisfaction, than 
by endeavouring to do some justice to the character 
of Manilius. 

It would far exceed my present design, to give a 
particular description of Manilius through all the parts 
of his excellent life : I shall now only draw him in his 
retirement, and pass over in silence the various arts, 
the courtly manners, and the undesigning honesty by j 
which he attained the honours he has enjoyed, and 
which now give a dignity and veneration to the ease 
he does enjoy. It is here that he looks back with plea- 
sure on the waves and billows through which he has 
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•teered to so fair an haven ; he is now intent upon the 
practice of every virtue, which a great knowledge and 
«5e of mankind has discovered to be the most useful 
to them. Thus in his private domestic employments 
he is no less glorious than in his public ;.for it is in 
reality a more difficult task to be conspicuous in a se- 
d»)tary inactive life, than in one that is spent in hurry 
and business ; persons engaged in the latter, like bo- 
^es violently agitated, from the swiftness of their nio- 
tion have a brightness added to them, which often 
vanishes when they are at rest ; but if it then still re- 
main, it must be the seeds of intrinsic worth that thus 
shine out without any foreign aid or assistance* 

His liberality in another might also bear the name 
of profusion ; he seems to think it laudable even in 
the excess, like that river which most enriches when 
it overflows : but Manilius has too perfect a taste of 
the pleasure of doing good, ever to let it be out of his 
power ; and for that reason he will have a just econo- 
my, and a splendid frugality at home, the fountain 
from whence those streams should flow which he dis- 
perses abroad. He looks with disdain on those who 
propose their death, as the time when they are to be- 
g^n their munificence ; h^ will both see and enjoy 
(which he then does in the highest degree) what he 
bestows himself ; he will be the living executor of his 
I own bounty, whilst they who have the happiness to 
be within his care and patronage, at once prav for 
the continuation of his life, and their own good for- 
tune* No one is out of the reach of his obligations : 
he knows how, by proper and becoming methods, to 
raise himself to a level with those of the highest 
rank ; and his good-nature is a suflipient warrant 
against the want of those who are so unhappy as to 
be in the very lowest. One may say of him, as Pindar 
Wds his muse say of Theron. 

Vol* VI. P A 
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Swear, that Thcron sure hat iwom. 

No one near him should be poor 
Swear, that none e'er had such a graceful art. 
Fortune's free gifts as freely to impart. 
With an unenvious hand, and an unbounded heart. 

Never did Atticus succeed better in gaining the 
universal love and esteem of all men : nor steer with 
more success betwixt the extremes of two contend- 
ing parties. It is his peculiar happiness, that while he 
espouses neither with an intemperate zeal, he is not 
only admited, but what is a more rare and unusual 
felicity, he is beloved and caressed by both ; and I 
never yet saw any person of whatsoever age or sex, 
but was immediately struck with the merit of Mani- 
lius. There are many who are acceptable to some 
particular persons, whilst the rest of mankind look 
upon them with coldness and indifference ; but he is 
the first whose entire good fortune it is ever to please 
and to be pleased, wherever he comes to be admired, 
and wherever he is absent to be lamented. His me- 
rit fares like the pictures of Raphael, which are either 
seen with admiration by all, or at least no one dare 
own he has no taste for a composition which has re- 
ceived so universal an applause. Envy and malice find 
it against their interest to indulge slander and oblo- 
quy. It is as hard for an enemy to detract from, as for 
a friend to add to his praise. An attempt upon his re- 
iputation is a sure lessening of one's own ; and there 
is but one way to injure him, which is to refuse his 
just commendations, and be obstinately silent. 

It is below him to catch the sight with any care oi 
dress ; his outward garb is but the emblem of his 
mind. It is genteel, plain, and unaffected ; he knows 
that gold and embroidery can add nothing to the opi- 
nion which all have of his merit, and that he gives a 
lustre to the plainest dress, whilst it is impossible the 
richest should commumc^iX.^ \jxv^ lo V\*vnv« He is still 
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the principal figure in the room ; he first engages 
your eye, as if there were some point of light which 
shone stronger upon him than on any other person. 

He puts me in mind of a story of the famous Bussy 
d'Amboise, who at an assembly at court, where every 
one appeared with the utmost magnificence, relying 
upon his own superior behaviour, instead of adorn- 
ing lii^iself like the rest, put on that day a plain suit 
of clothes, and dressed all his servants in the most 
postly gay habits he could procure : the event was, 
that the eyes of the whole court were fixed upon him, 
all the rest looked like his attendants, whilst he alone 
had the air of a person of quality and distinction* 

Like Aristippus, whatever shape or condition he ap- 
pears in, it still sits free and easy upon him ; but in 
$pme part of his character, it is true, he ditfers from 
iiim^ ; fpr as he. is altogether equal to the largeness of 
Ids Dreseht i:ii5r.iitn«i«n''«*« ♦**• '^'**'*""'':: r.^ h!s \'t't»^s^ 

'P* -»B****^' _.. -^.«,.^»,.^.».^-) ^t.^ 4WV/W4I.UUC Ui ilia JUtig* 

Pfteiit bas so far corrected the inclinations of his am* 
bitiou that hp will not trouble himself with either the 
^ires or pursuits of any thing beyond his present 
enjoyments. 

A thousand obliging things flow from him upon 
every occasion, and they are always so just and natu- 
ral, that it is impossible to think he was at the least 
pains to look for them. One would think it were the 
daemon of good thoughts that discovered to him those 
treasures, which he must have blinded others fram 
seeing, they lay so directly in their \ray. Nothing can 
equal the pleasure is taken in hearing him speak, but 
the satisfaction one receives in the civility and atten-? 
tion he pays to the discourse of others. His looks are 
a silent recommendation of what is good and praise- 
worthy, and a secret reproof of what is licentious and 
extragavant. He knows how to appear free and open 
¥rithdut danger or intrusion, and to be cautious with- 
out seeming- reserved. The gravitY o^\v\s ^qw^^^c^*^- 
tion isalwsiys enlivened with luawV^ «^^Vw:«vav3X^ «sA, 
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the gaiety of it is tempered with something that h 
instructive, as well as barely agreeable. Thus with 
him you are sure not to be merry at the expence of 
your reason, nor serious with the loss of your good 
humour; but, by a happy mixture of his temper, they 
either go together, or perpetually succeed each other. 
In fine, his whole behaviour is equally distant from 
constraint and negligence, and he commands your 
respect, while he gains your heart. 

There is in his whole carriage such an engaging 
softness, that one cannot persuade one's self he is ever 
actuated by those rougher passions, which, wherever 
they find place, seldom fail of shewing themselves in 
the outward deineanour of the persons they belong 
to : but his constitution is a just temperature between 
indolence on one hand, and violence on the other. He 
is mild and gentle, wherever his affairs will give him 
lekve to follow his own^itttrmations; but yet nev^v 
failing to exert himself with vigour and resolution in 
the service of his prince, his country, or his friend. 
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£yat homo ingeniosus, acutus, acer & qui plarimum & sails ha- 
bent & feUis, nee candoris minus. Pliv. 

He was an ingenious, pleasant fellow, and one who had a gxeat 
deal oi wit and satire, with an equal share of good-humour. 

MY paper is in a kind a letter of news, but it re- 
gards rather what passes in the world of conversation 
Uian that of business* I am very sorry that I have at 
present a circumstance before me, which is of very 
great importance to all who have a relish for gaiety, 
wit, mirth, or humour ; I mean the death of poor 
pick Eastcourt. I have been obliged to him for so 
many hours of jollity, that it is but a small recompence, 
though all I can give him, to pass a moment or two 
in sadness for the loss of so agreeable a man* Poor 
Eastcourt I the last time I saw him, we were plotting 
to shew the town his great capacity for acting in its 
full light, by introducing him as dictating to a set of 
young players, in what manner to speak this sentence, 
and utter the other passion*..*..He had so exquisite a 
discerning of what was defective in any object before 
him, that in an instant he could shew you the ridicu- 
lous side of what would pass for beautiful and just, 
even to men of no ill judgment, before he had point- 
ed at the failure. He was no less skilful in the know- 
ledge of beauty ; and, I dare say, there is no one who 
knew him well, but can repeat more well-turned com- 
pliments, as*well as smart repartees of Mr.Eastcourt's, 
than of any other man in England* This was easily to 
be observed in his inimitdble faculty of telling a story, 
m which he. would throw in natural and unexpected 
incidents to make his court to one part^ axvd y^V^ \!ev<^ 
other part of the company ; then Vie vjomW n^t^ >Xv^ 
I' usage be gave them, according ^is Yve ^vn xiafc^sxOik'i"^ 

D d ^ 
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kind or sharp language* He had the knack to raise 
up a pensive temper, and mortify an impertinently 
gay one, with the niost agreeable skill imaginable. 
Therp are a thousand things which crowd into my 
memory, which make me too much concerned to tell 
of about him. Hamlet holding up the skull which the 
grave-digger threw to him, with an account liiat it 
was the head of the king's jester, falls into very pleas- 
ing reflections, and cries out to his companion, 

* Alas, poor Yorick ! I knew him, Horatio, a fellow 
of infinite jest, of most excellent fancy ; he hath borne 
me on his back a thousand times: and now how ab- 
horred in my imagination is it ! my gorg^ rises at it 
Here hung those lips that I have kissed I know not 
how oft. Where be your gibes now, your gambols, 
your songs, your flashes of merriment that were wont 
to set the table on a roar ! Not one now to mock your 
own grinning? quite chop-fallen? Now get you to my 
lady's chamber, and tell her, let her paint an inch 
think, to this favour she must cotne. Make her laugh 
at that.' 

It is an insolence natural to the wealthy, to affix, as 
much as in them lies, the character of a man to his cir- 
cumstances. Thus it is ordinary with them to praise 
faintly the good qualities of those below them, and say, 
it is very extraordinary in such a man as he is, or the 
like, when they are forced to acknowledge the value of 
him whose lowness upbraids their exaltation. It is to 
this humour only, that it is to be ascribed, that a quick 
wit in conversation, a nice judgment upon any emer- 
gency that could arise, and a most blameless inoffen- 
sive behaviour could not raise this man above being 
received only upon the foot of contributing to mirth 
and diversion. But he was as easy under that can- 
straint, as a man of so excellent talents was capable, 
and since they would have it, that to divert was his 
business, he did it with all the seeming alacrity ima- 
ginable, though it stung him to the heart that it was 
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Ms business. Men of sense, who could taste his ex- 
cellenciesy were well saUsiied to let him lead the way 
in conversation, and play after his own manner; but 
fools who provoked him to mimicry, found he had the 
indignation to let it be at their expence, who called for 
ity and he would shew the form of conceited heavy fel- 
lows as jests to the company at their own request, in 
revenge for interrupting him from being a companion 
to put on the character of a jester. / 

What was peculiarly excellent in this memorable 
companion, was that in the accounts he gave of per- 
sons^ and sentiments, he did not only hit the figure of 
their faces, and manner of their gestures, but he would 
in his narration fall into their very way of thinking, 
and this when he recounted passages, wherein men of 
the best wit were concerned, as well as such wherein 
were represented men of the lowest rank of understand- 
ing. It is certainly as great an instance of self-love to 
a weakness, to be impatient of being mimicked, as any 
can be imagined. There were none but the vain, the 
formal, the proud, or those who were incapable of 
amending their faults, that dreaded him ; to others he 
was in the highest degree pleasing ; and I do not know 
any satis&ction of any indifferent kind I ever tasted so 
much, as having got over an impatience of my seeing 
myself in the air he could put me when I have dis- 
pleased him.. It is indeed to his exquisite talent this 
way, more than any philosophy I could read on the 
subject, that my person js very little of my care ; and 
it is indifferent to me what is said of my shape, my air, 
mj manner, my speech, or my address. It is to poor 
Eastcourt I chiefly owe that I am arrived at the happi- 
ness of thinking nothing a diminution to me, but what 
argues a depravity of my will- 
It has as much surprised me as any thing in nature, 
to h^ve it frequently said, that he was not a good play- 
er : but that must be owing to a partiality for former 
actors in the parts in which he succeeded them, and 
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judging by comparisofn of wtiat was liked before, ra< 
ther than by the m^ure of the thing. When a man 
of his wit and smartness could put on an utter absence 
of cororaon sense in ins face, as he did in the charact^* 
•of Bullfinch, in the Northern Lass, and an air of insi- 
pid cunning and vivacity in the character of Pounce, in 
the Tender Husband, it is fcdly to dispute his capacity 
and success, as he was an actor. 

Poor Elastcourt ! let the vain and proud be at rest, 
they win no more disturb ^heir admiration of their dear 
selves, and thou art nolbngerto drudge in raising the 
mirth of stupids, who know nothing of thy merit, for 
thy maintenance. 

It is natural for the . generality of mankind to ran 
into refiecticms upon our mortality, when disturbers of 
the world are Isdd at rest, but to take no notice when 
they who can fdease said divert are pidled from us : but 
for my part, I cannot but think the loss of such talents 
as the man of whom I am speaking was master of, a 
fiftore melancholy instance of mortality than the dissolu- 
tion of persons of never so high characters in the world, 
•whose pretensions were that they were noisy and mis- 
cihievous. 

But I must grow more succinct, and as a Spectator, 
•give an account of this extraordinary man, who, in his 
way never had an equal in any age before him, or in 
that wherein he lived. I ^peak of him as a compan- 
ion, and a man qualified for conversation. His fi^rtune 
•exposed him to an obsequiousness towards the worst 
•sort of company, but his excellent qualities rendered 
him capable of making the best figure in the most reffin- 
ed. I have been present with him among men of the most 
delicate taste a whole night, and' have known him (for 
he saw it was. desired) keep the discourse to himself 
the most part of it, and maintain his good humour with 
a countenance, in a language so delightful, without 
offence to any person or thing upon earth, still pre- 
serving the distance his circumstances obliged -him toj 
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I say 9 I have seen him do all this in such a charming 
manner, that I am sure none of those I hint at will 
read this, without giving him some sorrow for their 
ahondant mirth, and one gush of tears for so many 
bursts of laughter* I wish it were any honour to the 
{pleasant creature's memory, that my eyes are too much 
lufiused to let me go on........... T 
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Detnihere ali^id alteri, & hominem hominis incommodo suum 
angere commodum, magis est contra naturam, quam mors, 
quara pattpertas, quam dolor, quam caetera que possunt aut 
Govpori accidere, aut rebus extemis., Tull. 

To detract from other men, and turn their disadvantages to our 
own profit, is more contrary of nature, than death, poverty, 
or gnef, or any thing which can affect our bodies, or external 
circumstances. 

I AM persuaded there are few men, of generous 
principles, who would seek after great places, were it 
not rather to have an opportunity in their hands of ob- 
liging their particular friends, or those whom they look 
upon as men of worth, than to procure wealth and hon- 
our for themselves. To an honest mind the best per- 
quisites of place are the advantages it gives a man of 
doing good. 

Those who are under the great officers of state, and 
are the instruments by which they act, have more fre- 
quent opportunities for the exercise of compassion and 
benevolence, than their superiors themselves. These 
men know every little case that is to come before the 
great man, and- if they are possessed with honest 
minds, will consider poverty as a recommeodation in 



$ti «■» i9MTA*150IU 

« 

the peracm who applies himaelfto themy and make tlie 
justice of his^ cau^e the mo9t povorful solicitor in Ms 
behalf- A laan of this tempery when he is in a post 
of business^ becomes a blessing to the public : he patit>- 
oiaes the orph^ and the widow^ assists the fiiendlesS} 
and giiides the igno^rant: he does not reject the per- 
8oi\*s pretensions, who does JKit know how to ex{^D 
them, or refuse doing a good office for a man because 
he cannot pay the fee of it* In short, though he re- 
r<jlates himself in all hi&^ pDoceedings by justice and 
equity, nC &)ds a thousand occasions for all the good- 
natured offices Cf generosity and compassion. 

A man is unfit lor ?«cli a place of trust, who is of 
a sour untractable nature, or has any other passion 
that makes him uneasy to those who approach him. 
Roughness of temper is apt to discountenance the tim- 
orous or modest. The proud man discourages those 
from approaching him, who are of a mean conditionj 
and who most want his assistance. The impatient man 
will not give himself time to be inforni^ of the matter 
that lies before hi|n. An officer with one or more of 
these unbecoming qualities, is sometimes looked upon 
as a proper person to keep off impertinence and solipi- 
tatton from his superior ; but' this is a kind of merit, 
Ihat can never atone for the injustice n^ich may very 
often arise from it. 

There ai«e two other vicious qualities, which render 
a man very unfit iov such a place of trust. The first 
of these is a dilatory temper, which commits innumer- 
able cruelties without design. The maxim which se- 
veral have laid down for a man's conduct in ordinary 
life, should be inviolable with a msm in office, never to 
think of dekig that to-morrow which may be done to 
day. A man who defers doing what ought to be done 
is guilty of injustice so long as he defers it. The dis- 
patch of a gpood office is very often as beneficial ttf the 
flolicitor as the good office itsdf* In short, if a man 
^oBipaffod the ineoaveniences which another Buffer? 



by Hi ddksysy -vAth the ti^iiKing motives i^nd ad'^tages 
which he hknself may reap l^ such a delays he "simvAd 
never be guilty of a fault which very often does an 
irreparable prejudice to the person who depietids upon 
him, and which might be remedied with little trouble 
to himself. 

But in the leist place there is no mdh so improper 
to be employed in business, as he who is in any degree 
capable pf corruption ; and such an one is the man, who 
upon any pretence whatsoever, receives more than 
what is the, stated and unquestioned lee of his office. 
Gratifications, tokens of thankfulness, dispatch money, 
and the like specious terms, are the pretences under 
which corruption very frequently shelters itself. An 
honest man will look on all these methods as unjusti- 
fiable, and will enjoy himself better in a moderate 
fortune that is gained with honour and'reputat]X>n,*than 
in an overgrown estate that as cankered with the acqui- 
sitions of rapine and exaction. Were all our offices 
discharged with such an inflexible integrity, we should 
not see men in all ages, who grow up to exorbitant 
wealth with the abilities which are to be met with in 
an ordinary mec^^anic. I cannot but think that such a 
corruption proceeds chiefiy from men's Employing the 
first that offer themselves, Or those who have the cha« 
racter of shrewd worldly men, inUead of searching 
out such as have had a liberal education, and have 
been trained up in the studies of -knowledge and vir-^ 
tue. 

It has been observed, that men of leaminsc'who^take 
i to business, discharge it generally with greater ho-' 
y nesty that men of the world. The chief reason for it 
I take to be as follows. A man that has spent his 
youth in reading, has been used to find virtue extolled^ 
i and vice stigmatized. A man that has past his time 
I in the wofld, has often seen vice triumphant, and vir- 
tue discountenanced. Extortion, n^Mne,* and injustice^ 
, which are branded with infamy in books, often give 
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a man a fi§;aie in the world ; while the several qua- 
lities which are celebrated in authors, as generosky, 
ingenuity, and good-nature, impoverish and ruin him* 
This cannot but have a proportionable effect on men, 
whose tempers and principles are equally good and 
vicious* 

There would be at least this advantage in employ- 
ing men of learning and parts in business, that their 
prosperity would sit more gracefully on them, and 
that we should not see many worthless persons shot 
up into the greatest figures of life. C 
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Tiupe est difficUes habere nugas, 

£t stultus labor est ineptiarum. Mart. 

■Tis folly only, and defect of sense. 
Turns trifles into things of consequence. 

I HAVE been verj' often disappointed of late 
years, when upon examining the new edition of a clas- 
sic author, I have found above half the volume taken 
up with various readings. When I have expected to 
meet with a learned note upon a doubtful passage in 
a Latin poet, I have only been informed, that such 
or such ancient manuscripts for an et write an ac, or 
of some other notable discovery of the like importance. 
Indeed, when a different reading gives us a different 
sense, or a new elegance in an author, the editor does 
very well in taking notice of it ; but when he only 
entertains us with the several ways of spelling the 
same word, and gathers together the various blunders 
and mistakes of twenty or thirty differ^t transcribers, 
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ihef onty take up the time of the learned reader, and 
pu2Bde the minds of the ignorant. I have often fan- 
cied with myself how enraged an old Latin author 
would be, should he see the several absurdities in 
sense and grammar, which are imputed to him by 
some or other of these various readings. In one he 
speaks nonsense ; in another makes use ofa word that 
was never heard of : and indeed there is scarce a so- 
lecism in writing which the best author is not guilty 
o£i if we may be at liberty to read him in the words 
of some manuscript, which the laborious editor -has 
thought fit to examine in the prosecution of his work. 
I question not but the ladies and pretty fellows will 
be very curious to understand what it is that I have 
been hitherto talking of; I shall therefore give them 
a notion of this practice, by endeavouring to write af- 
ter the manner of several persons who make an emi- 
nent figure in the republic of letters. To this end we 
will suppose that the following song is an old ode, 
which I present to the public in a new edition, with 
the several various readings which I find of it in for- 
mer editions, and in ancient manuscripts. Those who 
cannot relish the -various readings, will perhaps find 
their account in the song, which never before appear- 
ed in print. 

My love was fickle once and changing, 
Nor e'er would settle in my heart ; 
. From beauty still to beauty ranging, 
In ev'ry face I found a dart. 

* Twas first a charming face enslav'd me. 

An eye then gave the fatal stroke : 
Till by her wit Corinna sav'd me. 

And all my former fetters broke. 

But now a long and lasting anguish 

For Belvidera I endure ; 
Hourly I sigh and hourly languish. 

Nor hope to find the wonted cuse. 
-VOL. VI. £ e 
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For here the false unconstant lover. 

After a thousand beauties shown. 
Does new surprising charms discover, 

And finds variety in one. 

Various readings. 

Stanza the first, verse the first, < And changing/] 
The and in some manuscripts is written thus, ^. but 
that in the Cotton library writes it in three distinct 
letters. 

Verse the second, * Nor e'er would.*] AldAis reads 
it, * ever would,* but as this would hurt the metre, we 
have restored it to the genuine reading, by observing 
Synseresis which had been neglected by ignorant tran* 
ficribers* 

' Ibid. < In my heart.*] Scaliger and others, <'on my 
f heart.' 

Verse the fourth, <I found a dart.*] The Vatican 
"manuscript for /reads it ; but this must have been 
the hallucination of the transcriber, who, probably 
mistook the dash of the / for a T. 

Stanza the second, verse the second, < The fatal 
strcke.'] Scioppius, Salmasius, and mahy others, for 
ihe read a ; but I have stuck to the usual reading. 

Verse the third, * Till by her wit.*] Some manu- 
scripts have it his xvitj others youvy others fhdr wit. 
But as I find Corinna to be the name of a woman in 
other authors, I cannot doubt but it should be her. 

Stanza the third, verse the first, ^ A long and last- 
* ing anguish.*] The German manuscript reads, ' a 
*• lasting passion ; but the rhyme will not admit it. 

Verse the second, ' For Belvidera I endure.'] Did 
not all the manuscripts reclaim, I should change 
Belvidera into Pelvidera ; Pelvis being used by seve- 
ral of the ancient comic writers for a looking-glass, 
by which means the etymology of the word is very 
visible, and Pelvidera will signify a ladyi who often 
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looks in her glass ; as indeed she had very good rea> 
$on, if she had all those beauties which our poet here 
ascribes to her. 

Verse the third, * Hourly I sigh, and hourly lan- 
guish.*] Some for the word hourly read daily ^^ and 
others nightly ; the last has great authorities of it3 
side. 

Verse the fourth, * The wonted cure.*] The elder 
SteVcns reads ivanted cure* 

Stanza the fourth, verse the second, ' After a thou- 

* sand beauties.'] In several copies we meet with * a 

* hundred beauties,' by the usual error of the trans- 
cribers, who piobably omitted a cypher, and had not 
taste enough to know that the word thousand was ten 
times a greater compliment to the poet's mistress than 
an hundred. 

Ver.*,e the fourth, * And finds variety in one.'] Most 
of the ancient manuscripts have it ' in two.* Indeed 
so many of them concur in the last reading, that I am 
very much in doubt whether it ought not to take place. 
There are but two reasons which incline me to the 
reading as I have published it, first,becduse the rhyme, 
and, secondly, because the sense is preserved by it. 
It might likewise proceed from the oscitancy of tran- 
scribers, who, to dispatch their work the sooner, used 
to write all numbers in cyphers, and seeing the figure 
1 followed by a little dash of the pen, as is customary 
in old manuscripts, they perhaps mistook the dash 
for a second figure, and by casting up both together, 
composed out of them the figure 2. But this I shall 
leave to the learned, without determining any thing 
in a matter of so great uncertainty. C 
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No. CCCCLXXI. SATURDAY, AUGUST 30. 

The vrise with hope support the pains of life. 

THE time present seldom affords sufficient em- 
I'loyment to the mind of man* Objects of pain or 
pleasure, lote or admiration, do not lie thick enough 
together in life to keep the soul in constant action, and 
supply an immediate exercise to its faculties* In or- 
der, therefore, to remedy this defect, that the mind 
may not want business, but always have materials for 
thinking, she is endowed with certain powers, that can 
rccal what is passed, and anticipate what is to come. 

That wonderful faculty, which we call the mcraorj', 
i« pei-petually looking back, when we have nothing, 
present to entertain us. It is like those repositories in 
several animals that are filled with stores of their for- 
mer food, on which they may ruminate when their 
present pasture fails. 

As the memory relieves the mind in her vacant mo- 
ments, and prevents any chasms of thought by ideas 
of what is past, we have other faculties that agitate and 
employ her upon what is to come. .These are the 
passions of Hope and Fear. 

By these two passions we reach forward into futu- 
rity, and bring up to our present thoughts objects that 
lie hid in the remotest depths of time. We suffer 
misery, and enjoy happiness, before they are in be- 
ing ; we can set the sun and stars forward, or lose 
sight of them by wandering into those retired parts of 
eternity, when the heavens and earth shall be no 
more. 

By the way, who can imagine that the existence of 
a creature is to be circumscribed by time, whose 
thoughts are not ? But I shall, in this paper, confine 
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myself to that particular .pfts:>ion which goes oy the 
oame of hope* . > > 

Our actual enjoyments are so few and transient 
that man would be a very miserable being, wffre he 
not endowed with this passiiMi, which gives him a 
taste of those good things that may possibly come into 
his possession* ' We should hope for every thing that 
is good)' says the old poet Linus, ^ because there is 
' nothing which may not be hoped for, and ncything 
* but what the gods are able to give us.' Hope quick- 
ens all the still parts of life, and keeps the mind awake 
in her most remiss and indolent hours. It gives habi- 
tual serenity and good humour. It is a kind of vital 
heat in the souU that cheers and gladdens her, when 
she does not attend to it. It makes pain easy, and 
labour pleasant. 

Besides these several advantages which rise from 
Hope there is another which is none of the least, and 
that is, its great efficacy in preserving us from setting 
too high a value on present enjoyments. The saying 
of Cscsar is very well known. When he had given 
away all his estate in gratuities amongst his friends, 
one of them asked what ' he had left for himself; to 
which that great man replied, Hope. His natural mag* 
nanimity hindered him from prizing what be was cer-* 
tainly possessed of, and turned all his thoughts upon 
something more valuable that he had in view. I ques* 
tion not but every reader will draw a moral from this 
story, and apply it to himself without my direction. 

The old story of Pandora's box, which many of th©' 
learned believe was formed among the heathens upon 
the tradition ofthefall of man, shews us how deplor- 
able a state they thought the present life, without 
hope. To set forth the utmost condition or misery 
they tell us, that our forefather, according to the Pa- 
gan theology, had a great vessel presented him by Pan- 
dora i upon his lifting up the lid of it, says the fable, 
there flew out all the calamities and distempers inch 

£ e 2 
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dent ift men, from which, until that time, they had 
been altogether exempt. Hope, who had been inclosed 
in the cup with so much bad company, instead of fly- 
ing off with the rest, stuck so close to the lid of it, 
that it was shut down upon her* 

I shall make but two reflections upon what I have 
hitherto said. First, that no kind of life is so happy 
as that which is full of hope, especially when the hope 
is well grounded, and when the object of it is of an 
exalted kind, and in its nature proper to make the per- 
son happy who enjoys it. This proposition must be 
very evident to those who consider how few are the 
present enjoyments of the most happy man, and how 
insufficient to give him an entire satisfaction and ac- 
quiescence in them. 

My next observation is this, that a religious life is 
that which most abounds in a well-grounded hope, and 
such an one as is fixed on objects that are capable of 
making us entirely happy. This hope in a religious 
man is much more sure and certain than the hope of 
any temporal blessing, as it is strengthened not only 
by reuson, but by faith. It has at the same time its 
eye perpetually fixed on that state, which implies in 
the very notion of it the most full and the most com- 
plete happiness. 

I have before she^vn how the influence of hope in 
general sweetens life, and makes our present condi- 
tion supportable, if not pleasing; but a religious hope 
has still gi^ater advantages. It does not only bear up 
the mind under her suflerings, but makes her rejoice 
in them, as they may be the instruments of procuring 
her the gpreat and ultimate end of all her hc^. 

Religious hope has likewise this advantage above any 
other kind of hope, that it is able to revive the dying 
man, and to fill his mind not only with secret comfort 
and refreshment, but sometimes with rapture and trans- 
port. He triumphs in his agonies, whilst the soul springs 
forward with deligiht to \.Yie ^;c^^X.^\^^^\fik!^tfcfcVN»a 
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always had m view, and leaye« the body with an expect- 
a^n of being reunited to her in a glorious and joyful 
resurrection. 

I ftfaali conclude this essay with those emblematical 
expressions of a lively hope> which the psalmist made 
use of in the midst of those dangers and adversities 
wh^ch surrounded him ; for the following passage had 
its present and pera(»ialj as well as its future and pro- 
phetic sense.. ^ I have set the Loi^ always before me: 
because he is at my right hand^ I shall not be moved* 
Therefore my heait is glad, and my glory rejoiceth ; 
my flesh also shall rest in hope. For thou wilt not 
leave my soul in hell) neither wilt thou suffer thine 
holy one to see corruption. Thou wilt shew me the 
path of life ; in thy presence there is fulness of joy^ 
at thy jright hand there are pleasures for evermore.* 

C 
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Voluptas 

Solamenque mali Viae* 

This only solace his hard fortune sends. Dryden. 

I RECEIVED some time ago a proposal, which 
bad a preface to it, wherein the author discoursed at 
large of the innumerable objects of charity in a nation^ 
and admonished the rich, who were aiHicted with any 
distemper of body, particularly to regard the poor in 
the same species of affliction, and confine their tender- 
ness to them, since it is impossible to assist all who 
are presented to them. The proposer had been re- 
lieved from a malady in his eyes by an operation per- 
foimed by Sir William Read, and being a man of con- 
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ditioD) had taken a resolution to maintain three poor 
blind men dbring their lives, in gratitude for that g^eat 
blessing. This misfortune is so very great and un- 
frequent, that one would think, ah establishment for all 
the poor under it might be easily accomplished, with 
the addition of a very few others to those wealthy who 
are in the same calamity. However, the thought of 
the proposer arose from a very good motive, and the 
parcelling of ourselves out, as called to particular acta, 
of beneficence, would be a pretty cement of society 
and virtue. It is the ordinary foundation for men'a 
holding a commerce with each other, and becoming 
familiar, that they agree in the same sort of pleasure ; 
and sure it may also be some reason for amity, that 
they are under one common distress. If all the rich 
who are lame in the gout, from a life of ease, plea- 
sure, and luxury, would help those few who have it 
without a previous life of pleasure, and add a few of 
such laborious men, who are become lame from un- 
happy blows, falls, or other accidents of age or sick- 
ness; I say, would such gouty persons administer to 
the necessities of men disabled like themselves, the 
consciousness of such a behaviour would be the best 
julep, cordial, and anodyne in the feverish, faint, and 
tormenting vicissitudes of that miserable distemper. 
The same may be said of all other, both bodily and in- 
tellectual evils. These classes of charity would cer- 
tainly bring down blessings upon an age and people; 
and if men were not petrified with the love of this world, 
against all sense of the commerce which ought to be 
among them, it would not be an unreasonable bill for 
a poor man in the agony of pain, aggravated by want 
and poverty, to draw upon a sick alderman after this 
form: 

* Mr. Basil Plenty, 
« Sir, 
• YOU have tbe ^oylX. wcA sVoxv^, VvOa. ^vilv^ 
thousand pounds sterling-, \Yvv^t^^^^^a^^^.^^^^^a\^si^ 
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not worth one farthing; I shall pray for you, and 
desire you would pay the bearer twenty shillings for 
value received from, 
• * Sir, 
Cripple Gate, ' Your humble servant, 

Aug. 29, 1712. < Lazarus Hopeful.' 

The reader's own imagination will suggest to him 
tbe reasonableness of such correspondences, and diver- 
sify them into j^thousand forms ; but I shall close this 
as I began upoVthe subject of blindness. The follow- 
ing letter seems to be written by a man of learning! 
who is returned to his study after a suspense of an 
ability to do so. The benefit he reports himself to 
have received may well claim the handsomest enco« 
mium he can give the operator. 

< Mr. Spectator. 
* RUMINATING lately on your admirable dis- 
courses on the Pleasures of the Imagination, I began to 
consider to which of our senses we are obliged for the 
greatest and most important share of those pleasures ; 
and I soon concluded that it was to the sight ; that is 
the sovereign of the senses, and mother of all the aits and 
sciences, that have refined the rudeness of the uncul- 
tivated mind to a politeness that distinguishes the fine 
spirits from the barbarous go{it of the great vulgar and 
the small. The sight is the obliging benefactress that 
bestows on us the most transporting sensations that we 
have from the various and wonderful products of Na- 
ture. To the sight we owe the amazing discoveries 
of the height, magnitude, and motion of the planets; 
their several revolutions about their common centre of . 
light, heat, and motion, the sun. The sight travels 
yet farther to the fixed stars, and furnishes the under- 
standing with solid reasons to prove, that each of them 
ba sun moving on its own axis m iVv^ ceivVv^ o'lSX^ ^^w 
rortex or turbiUion, and perforimiv^ xYi*^ s^\»s. ^^v^^'^v 
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to its dependant phmets, that our glorious sun 4ocs 
lo this* But the enquiries of the sight wiU not be 
stopped here, but make their progress through the 
immense expnse of the Milky Way, and there ^ 
vide the blended fires of the Galaxy into infinite and 
diflerent worlds, made up of distinct suns, ^nd their 
peculiar equipages of planets> tiptil unable to pursue 
this track any farther, it deputes the imagination to go 
on to new discoveries, until it fill the unbounded space 
vith endless worlds. ,• 

< The sight informs the statuary's clussel with pow- 
er to give breath to lifeless brass and marble, and the 
painter's pencil to swell the flat canvas with moving 
figures actuated by imaginary souls. Music indeed 
may plead another original, since Jubal, by the differ- 
ent fsdls of his hammer on the anvil, discovert by 
the ear the first rude music that pleased the antedilu* 
vian fathers; but then the sight has not only reduced 
those wilder sounds into artful order and harmony, but 
conveys that harmony to the most distant parts of the 
world without the help of sound. To the sight we 
owe not only all the discoveries ©rphilosophy, but all 
the divine imagery of poetry that transports the intel- 
ligent reader of Homer, Milton, and Virgil. 

< As the sight has polished the world, so does it 
supply us with the most grateful and lasting pleasure. 
Let love, let friendship, paternal affection, filial piety, 
and conjugal duty, declare the joys the sight bestows 
on a meeting after absence. But it would be endless 
to enumerate all the pleasures and advantages of sight; 
every one that has it, every hour he makes use of it, 
finds them, feels them, enjoys them. 

* Thus as our greatest pleasures and knowledge are 
derived from the sight, so has Providence been more 
curious in the formation of its seat, the eye, than of 
the organs of the other senses. That stupendous raa^ 
chine is composed in a wonderful manner of muscles, 
membranes, and humours. Its motions are admirably 
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directed by the muscles ; the pecspicuity of the hu- 
mofurs transmit the rays of ligpht ; the rays are regularly 
refracted by their figure,the black lining of the scleroses 
effectually prevents their being confounded by reflec- 
tion. It is wonderful indeed to consider how many 
objects the eye is fitted to take in at once, and succes- 
sively in an instant, and at the same time to make a 
judgment of their position, figure, or colour. It watches 
against our dangers, guides our steps, and lets in all 
^c visible objects, whose beauty and variety instruct 
and delight. 

< The pleasures and advantages of sight being so^ 
■great, the loss must be very grievous ; of which Mil- 
-ton, from experience, gives the most sensible idea, 
both in the third book of his Paradise Lost, and, in his^ 
Samson Agonistes.' 

To light in the former, 

Thee I revisit safe 

And feel thy sov'reign vital lamp ; but thou 
Revisti'st not these eyes, that roll m vain 
To find thy piercing ray, but find no dawn* 

And a little after^ 

Seasons return, but not to me retoms 
Day, or the sweet approach of ev'n andmorn^ 
Or sight of vernal bloom, or summer's rose, 
Or flocks or herds, or h^man face divine ; 
But cloud instead, and ever^uring dark 
Surround me ; from the cheerful ways of men 
Cut off, and fear the book of knowledge fair, 
Presented with an universal blank 
Of Nature's works, to me expung'd and raz'di 
And wisdom at one entrance quite shut out. 

Again, in Samson Agonistes, 

But chief of all " 

O loss of .sight! of thee I most complain i 
Blind among enemies ! O worse than chains, ^ 
Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepid age ! 
J^Tght, the prime work of God, to me is extinct, 



5S6 '^K SPECTATOR. 

- AoA all her various objects of delight 
AnnuU'd..*..M... 

Still as a fool. 

In pow'r of others, never in my own, 
Scarce half I seem to live, dead more than half; 
O dark ! dark ! dark ! amid the blaie of noon : 
Irrevocably dark, total eclipse, 
Without all hopes of day ! 

' The enjoyment of sight then being so great a bles- 
sing, and the loss of it so terrible an evil, how excel- 
lent and valuable is the skill of that artist which can 
restore the former, and redress the latter? My fre- 
quent perusal of the advertisements in the public news- 
papers, generally the most agreeable entertainment 
they afford, has presented me with many and various 
benefits of this kind done to my countrymen by that 
skilful artist Dr. Grant, her majesty's oculist extraor- 
dinary, whose happy hand has brought and restored to 
sight several hundreds in less than four years. Many 
have received sight by his means who came blind from 
their mother's womb, as in the famous instance of 
Jones of Newington. I myself have been cured by 
him of a weakness in my eyes, next to blindness, and 
am ready to believe any thing that is reported of his 
ability this way: and know that many, who could not 
purchase his assistance with money, have enjoyed it 
from his charity • But a list of particulars would swell 
my letter beyond its bounds, what J have said being 
sufficient to comfort those who are in the like distress, 
since they may conceive hopes of being no lonjger 
miserable in this kind, while there is y«t alive so able 
an oculist as Dr. Grant. 

< I am the Spectator's humble servant, 

T ^ PHILAlJTHBOPyS/ 
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Qiiid ? si quis vultu torvo ferus & pede nudo, 
Exig^xque togac simulet textore Catoneni ; 
Virtutemne repracsentet, moresque Catonis ? Hon. 

Suppose a man the coarsest gown should wear. 
No shoes, his forehead rough, his look severe. 
And ape great Cato in his form and dress ; 
Must he his virtues and his mind express ? Creech: 

To the Sfiectator* 

<SlR, 

< 1 AM now in the country, and employ most of 
my time in reading, or thinking upon what I have 
read. Your paper comes constantly down to me, and 
It affects me so much, that I find my thoughts run in- 
to your way ; and I recommend to you a subject up- 
on which you have not yet touched, and that is, the 
satisfaction some men seem to take in their imperfec- 
tions: I think one may call it glorying in their insuf- 
ficiency. A certain great author is of opinion it is the 
contrary to envy, though perhaps it may proceed from 
it. Nothing is so common as to hear men of this sort, 
speaking of themselves, add to their own merit, as 
they think, by impairing it, in praising themselves for 
their defects, freely allowing they commit some few 
frivolous errors, in order to be esteemed persons of 
uncommon talents and great qualifications. They are 
generally professing an injudicious neglect of dancing, 
fencing, and riding, as also an unjust contempt for 
travelling, and the modern languages; as for their 
part, say they, they never valued or troubled their 
head about them. This panegyrical satire on them- 
selves certainly is worthy of your animadversion. I 
have known one of these genlYemetv \3^\^^\xc«^as^&.tS^• 
ged to forget the day of an oi^i^otvUsv^tvX.^ ^sA ^^^^^'" 

VOL. VI. Y ^ 
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limes even that you spoke to him, and when you sec 
them, they hope you will pardon them, for they have 
the worst memory in the world. One of them stalled 
up the other day, in some confusion, and said, '*• Now 
I think on it, I am to meet Mr* Mortmain, the attor- 
ney, about some business, but whctlier it is to-day, or 
to-morrow, faith, I cannot tell/' Now to my certain 
knowledge he knew his time to a moment, and was 
there accordingly. These forgetful persons have, to 
■heighten their crime, generally the best memories of 
any people, as I have found out by their remembering 
sometimes through inadvertency. Two or three of 
them that I know can say most of our modem trage- 
dies by heart. I asked a gentleman, the other day, 
that is famous for a good carver, at which acquisition 
he is out of countenance, imagining it may detract from 
some of his more essential qualifications, to help me 
to something that was near him ; but he excused him- 
'«elf, and blushing told me, « Of all things he could 
iiever carve in his life ; though it can be proved upon 
him that he cuts up, disjoints, and uncases with incom- 
paiTEible dexterity. 1 would not be understood as if I 
thought it laudable for a man of quality and fortune to 
rival the acquisitions of artificers, and endeavour to 
excel in little handy qualities; no, I argue only against 
being ashamed at what is really praise worthy. As 
these pretences to ingenuity shew themselves several 
ways, you will often see a man ofthis temper ashamed 
to be clean, and setting up for wit only from negli- 
gence in liis habit. Now I am upon this head, I can- 
not help observing also upon a very, different folly 
proceeding from the same cause. As these above 
TTientioned arise from affecting an equality with men 
>of greater talents from having the same fauhs, there 
are others that would come at a parallel with those 
:ahove them, by possessing little advantages which they 
want. I heard a yoviTvt^ t\a'w\, \\oV\w\'a^'a.^^^VcvsiVsA 
:gense, x:omforthiTXiseU iw \\\s\^\\ox^T\c<t ^\<:*\^0«.0^<i.- 
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lirew, and the Orientals: at the same time that he- 
published his aversion to those languages, he said 
that the knowledge of them was rather a diminution 
than an advancement of a man's character ; though at 
the same time I know he languishes and repines he 
fe not master of them himself. Whenever I take any 
of these fine persons thus detracting from what they 
do not understand, I tell them I will co;Tiplain to you» 
and say I am sure you will not allow it an exception 
against a thing, that he who contemns it is an igno- 
rant in it. 

* I am, Sir, 

• Your most humble servant, 

* S. T.l 

*Mr. Spectator, 
* 1- AM a man of a very good estate, and am hon- 
ourably in love. 1 hope you will allow, when the ulfi- 
mate purpose is honest, there may be, without tres- 
pass against innocence, some toying by the way. 
People of condition are perhaps too distant and for- 
mal on those occasions; but however that is, I am to 
confess to you that I have writ son>2 verses to atone 
for my offence. You professed authors are a little se- 
vere upon us, who write like gentlemen: but if you 
are a friend lo love, you will insert my poem. Yoa 
cannot imagine how much service it would do me with 
my fair one as well as reputation with all my friendsji 
to have something of mine in the Spectator. My 
crime was, that I snatched a kiss, and my poetical 
epccuse as follows ; 

I. 

Belinda, see from yonder flowers 

The bee flies loaded to its cell ; 
Can you |)erceive what it devours? 

A;"e thiey impair'd in show or smell ? 
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II. 

So, tho' I robb*d you of a kiss, 

Sweeter than their ambrosial dew ; 
Why are you angry at my bliss ? 

Has it at all impoverish'd you ! - 

III. 

*TJs by this cunning I contrive, 

In spite of your unkind reserve, 
To keep my famished love alive. 

Which you inhumanly would starve. 

' I am, Sir, 

' Your humble servant, 

^ Timothy Stanza/ 

'Siu, ^ Aug. 25, 1712. 

< II AV'ING a little time upon my hands, I could 
not think of bestowing it better, than in writing an 
epistle to the Spectator, which I now do, and am^ 

* Sir, 

' Your humble servant, 

^ ' Bob Short. 

< P. S. If you approve of my style, I am likely 
enough to become your correspondent. I desire your 
opinion of it. I design it for that way of writing call- 
ed by tlie judicious the Familiar.' T 
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ACETUS, his character, Number 422. 

Admiration, a pleasing motion of the mind, N. 413. 

Afi'ectation, the misfortune of it, N. 404 ; described 460. 

Almighty, his. power over the imagination, N. 421 ; Aristotk^i 
saymg of his being, 465. 

Allegories, like light to a discourse, N. 421; eminent writers 
faulty in them, ibid. 

Allusions, the great art of a writer. N. 421. 

Amazons, their commonwealth, N. 433 ; how they educated 
their children, 434 ; their wars, ibid, they marry their male 
allies, ibid. 

Americans used painting instead of writing, K. 416. 

Amity between agreeable persons of difterent sexes dangeroufiit 
N.400. 

A^noret, the jilt reclaimed by Philander, N. 401. 

Ann Boleyn*s last letier to King Henry VIII, N. 3i>7. 

Ancients in the £ast, the r way of living, N. 415. 

Appearances, things not to be trusted -for them« N. 464. .. 

Applause (public) its pleasure, N. 442. ' 

April (month of) described, N. 425. 

Arabella, vfirses on her singing, N. 443. 

Architecture, the an«ients perfection in it, N. 415 ; the great- 
ness of the manner, how it strikes the fancy, ibid. Of tlve 
manner of both ancients and moderns, ibid, the concave 
and convex tigures have the greatest air,, ibid, every thin^g; 
that pleases the miagination in it, is either great, beautiful, 
ornew, i6/i/. 

Art, (works of) defective to entertain the imagination, N.4l4r 
receive great advantage from their likeness to those of Na?- 
lure, ibiJ. 

Augu&t and July (months of) describtd, "S. '^^iS* 
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B 

BABEL. (Tower of) N. 415. 

Bacon (Sir Francis) prescribes his reader a poem or pro^ect^as 
conducive to hesdtb, N. 411 ; what he says of the {Measure 
of taste, 447. 

Bankruptcy, the misery of it, N 428, 456. 

Bar oratory in England, reflection on it, N. 407. 

Basilius Valentinus, and his son, their story, N. 426* 

Baxter, (Mr.) his last words, N. 445 ; more last words, ibid. 

Bayle, (Mr.) what he says of libels, N. 451. 

Bear-Garden, a combat there, N. 436j the cheats of it, 449. 

Beauty heighted by motion, N. 406. 

Beauty of objects, wha*^ understood by it, N. 412 ; nothing ma! es 
its way more directly to the soul, ibid, every ^cies of sen- 
sible creatures has different notions of it, ibid, a second kind 
of it, Hid. 

Beggars, the grievance of them, N. 430. 

Beividera, a critique on a song upon her, N. 470. 

Belus, Jupiter, (Temple of) N. 415. 

Birds, how affected by colours, N. 412. 

Blast, (Lady) her character, N. 457. 

Bluemantle, (Lady) an account of her, N. 427* 

Buck, (Timothy) hi? answer to James Miller's challenge, N, 
436. 

Buffoonery, censured, N. 443. 

Business (men of) their error in similitudes, N. 421 j of leara- 
ing fittest for it, 469. 

Bussy d' Ambojise, a story of him, N. 467. 



CAESAR lost his life by neglecting a Roman augur'^ cautiQBi 
N. 395. 

Cselia, her character, N. 404. 

Calisthenes, his character, N. 422- 

Calumny, the ill effects of it, N. 451. 

Camilla's letter to the Spectator from Venice, N. 433 r bow ap- 
plauded there, iitid. 

Cartesian, how he would account for th« ideaa, formed by 
the fancy^ from a single circumstance- of the memory, K. 
417. . 

Cato, the respect paid him at the Roman theatre, N.446. 

Chamont's saying of Monimia's misfortuhej N. 395. 

€karity.schooU to be encouraged, N. 4oa 
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Charles 11. his gaieties, N. 462. 

Charms, none can supply the place of Virtue, N. 395. 

Children, their duty to their parents, N. 426; ill education of 

them fatal, N. 431 
Chinese laugh at our gardens, and why, N. 414. 
Chremylus, his character out of Aristophanes, N.464. 
Cicero, his genius, N. 404 ; the oracle's advice to him, iMdl 

what he says of scandal, 427 ; of the Roman gladiatori, 

436. 
Cbirendon (Earl of) his character of a person of a troublesome 

curiosity, N. 'i39. 
Cleanthes, his character, N. 404. 
Cleopatra, a description of her sailing down the Cydnos, IT, 

400. 
Cloe, the idiot, N. 466. 
Colours,, the eye takes most delight in them, N. 412 ; why the 

poets borrow most epithets irom them, ibid, only ideas in the 

mind, 413 ; speak all languages, 416.. 
Comedies, (English) vicious, N. 446. 
Commonwealth of Amazons, N. 433^ 
Compassion civilizes human nature, N. 397 ; how to touch k, 

ibid. 
Company, temper chiefly to be considered in the choice of it, N. 

424. 
Concave and convex figures in architecture have the greatest aii^ 

and why, N. 415. 
Confidence, the danger of it to the ladies, N. 395. 
\ Coverley (Sir Roger de) his adventure with Sukey, N. 410; 

his good humour, 424. 
Conversation, an improvement of taste in letters, N. 409. 
Country life, why the poets in love with it, N. 414 ; what Hoimce 

and Virgil say of it, ibid, rules for it, 424. 
Courage wants other good qualities to set it off, N. 422. 
Court and city, their peculiar ways of iiie and conversation, K. 

403. 
Critics (French) friends to one another, N. 409. 
Quckoldom abused on the stage, N^ 446. 
Curiosity (absurd) an instance of it, N. 439. 
Custom a. second nature, N. 437; the effect *of it, ibid, how to 

make a good use of it, ibid, cannot make every thing pleas- 
ing, 455. 
Cynthio and Flavia break off their amour very w&lmsicaily,' If^ 

299. 



e ACINTHirS, 1^ chttracter, N. 462. 

Dainty, (Mrs. Mary) her memorial from the couatij iiifijM&aiy^ 
N. 4S9. 

Damon and Sttephoa, their amoar with Gloriana, N. 423. 

Daacing display beauty, N. 466 ; on the stage faulty, Ufid, the 
advantages o£ it, ML 

Dangers, past, why the reflection of them pleases, N. 418. 

Day, the several timea of it, in several pans of the town, N, 
454 

Deluge, Mr. W n's notion of it leproved,. 19. 396. 

Defamation, tlie sign of an ill heart, N. 427 ; papers of that kind 
a scandal to the government, '451 ; to be punished by .good 
ministers, ibid. 

Denying, sometimes a virtue, H 458. ' 

Deportment, (religious) why^o little appearance of it In England, 
N.448. 

Descriptions come short of statuary and painting, N. 416; 
please sometimes more than the sight of things, Utid. the 
same not alike relished by all, ilnd, what pleases in them, 
418; what is great, surprismg, and beautiful, more accept- 
able to the imagination than what is little, common, or de- 
formed, ibid. 

Desire, when corrected, N. 400. 

Devotion, the noblest buildings owing to It, N. 415. 

Diana's cruel sacrifices condemned by an ancient poet, Nr. 
453. 

Dionysius's ear, what it was, H. 439. 

Discourse inxouYersation not to be engrossed by one man, N. 
428. 

Distracted persons, the sight of them the most mortifying thing 
in nature, N. 421. 

Dogget, how cuckolded on the stage^ N. 446. 

Domestic life, reflections concerning it, K* 455. 

Doris, Mr.. Congreve's character of her,, N. 422. 

Drama, its first original a religious worship, N. 405. 

Dream of the seasons, N. 425 ; of golden scales, 463. 

Dress, the ladies e]|^travagance in it, N. 435 ; an ill intention in. 
their singularity, ./^ifiC the English character to be modest, 
in it, ibid, 

l^nk, the effects it has on iiipdesty,, |(..45a». 
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E ASTCOURT, (Dick) his character, N. 468. 

Hditoxs of the classics, their faults, N. 470. 

Education of children, errors in it, N. 431 ; a letter on that sub- 
ject, 455 ; gardening applied to it, ibid. 

Emblematical persona, N. 419. 

Employments, whoever excels in any, worthy of praise,. N- 
432. 

Emulation, the use of it, N. 432. 

Enemies, the benefits that maybe received from them, N, 399. 

English naturally modest, N. 407, 435 ; thought proud by fbroign- 
ers, N. 432. 

Enmity, the good fruits of it, N. 399. 

Epictetus's saying of sorrow, N. 397» 

Equestrian ladies, N. 4>35. 

Error, his habitation described, N. 460; how like to truth,t&tc/. 

Essay on the pleasures of the imagination, from N. 411 to 42 U 

Ether, (fields of) the pleasures of surveying them, N. 420. 

Evergreens of the fair-sex, N. 395. 

Euphrates river contained in one liason,. N. 415, 

Exchange (Royal) described, N. 454 



FAIRY writing, N. 419; the pleasures of imagination that 

arise from it, ibid, more difficult than any other, and why^ 
* * ibid, the English the best poets of this sort, ibid. 
Faith, the benefit of it^ N. 459 ; the means of confirming it^ 

465. 
Fame, a follower of merit, N. 426 ; the palace of it de6cribed» 

439 ; courts compared to it, ibid. 
Familiarities indecent in society, N. 429. 
^ncy, all its images enter by the sight, N. 4X1. 
Fashion, a description of it, N. 460. 
Father, the affection of one for a daughter, N. 449: 
Flavilla spoiled by a marriage, N. 437. 
Faults (secret) how to find them out, N. 399. 
Fear (passion of) treated, N. 471. 
Feeling, not so perfect a sense as sight, N. 411. 
Fictioft, the advantage the writers have in it to ptease^be imaginah 

tion, N. 419 ; what other writers please in it, 420.. ^ 

Fidelia, her duty to her father, N. 449. • 

Final causes of delight,, in objects, X. 41^;. lie bare, and opteOft 

ibiii. 



Flattery described, N.460. 

Flavians character and amour with Cynthio, N. 39S. 

Flora, an attendant on the Goring, N. 435. 

Follies and defects, mistaken by us in ourselves for worth*. N. 

460. 
Fortius, his character^ N. 42!^. 
Fortunatus the trader, his character, N. 443. 
Freart (Monsieur) what he says of the manner of both ancieitt; 

and modems in architecture, N* 415« 
Ffench, their levity, N. 435. 
Fxiends kind to our faults, N. 399. 

G 

GARDENING, errors in It, N. 414; why the English gardens 
not so entertaining to the fancy as those in France and Italy, 
iHd, observations concerning its improvement both for bene- 
fit and beauty, ihid. applied to education, 4^5. 

Georgics (Vii^gii's) the beauty of their subjects, N. 4tf;' 

Gesture, good in oratory, N. 4Qr* 

Ghosts, what they say should bealittledisoekMired, K 419; tha 
description of them pleasing to the fancy^ ibid, why we in* 
cline to believe them, ibid, not a village, in England for- 
merly without one, i^tW. Shakspe are's the best, ibid. 

Gladiators of Rome, what Cicero says of them^ N. 436. 

Gloriaiia, the design upon her, N 423. 

Goals- mUk,^ the effect it had on a man bred with it, N. 408. 

Good sense and good nature always go together, N. 437. 

Grace at meals practised by the Pagans, N 458. 

Gntpdeur and minuteness, the extremes pleasing to the fancy, 
N. 420. 

Gratitude, the most plea&ing exercise of the mind, N. 453 ; a 
divine poem upon it, ibid. 

Greatness of objects, what understood by it, in the pleasures of 
the imagination, N. 412, 413. 

Creen-sickness, Sabina Rentfree's letter about it, N. 431. 

Guardian of the fair«sex, the.S^ctator so, N . 449. 

H 

HAMLET'S reflections on looking mm Ycnick's skull, K. 

.404. . 

^arlot, a description of one out of tfee-Proverbs, N- 410. 
«e«lth, the pleasiires of the fancy more condttciye to it, thaa 
tfcose of the understanding, N. 41L 
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Heavrnt and hell, the notion of, confotmable to the light 4>f n»- 

tuie, N- 447. 
Heavens, verses on lHj^glory of them, N. 465. 
'Hebrew idioms run inro English, ^ . 405. 
Hesiod's saying of a virtuous life, N. 447. 
Historian, his most agreeable talent, N. 420 ; how history pleases 

the imagination, ibiu\ descriptions of battles m it scarce ever 

tinder&iood,428- 
Hockley-in-the-Hcle gladiators, N. 436. 
Homer's descriptions, charm more than Aristotle's reasoning, K. 

411 ; compared with V irgil, 417 ; when he is in his province* 

iind. 
Honestus the trader, his character, K- 443. 
Honeycomb, (Will) his adventure with Sukey, N. 410. 
Hope (passion of) treated, N. 471. 
Horace takes fire at every hint of the Iliad and Odirsser, K. 

417. 
Hotspur (Jeffrey, Esq.] his petition from the country infirmaty, 

N.429. 
.Human nature the best study, K. 408. 
Humour (good) the I est companion in the country,N. 424. 
Hush (Peter) his character, N. 457. 

Hymn, David^s pastoral one on Providence, N. 441 ; on grati- 
tude, 453 ; on the glories of the heaven and earth, 465. 
Hypocrisy, the various kinds of it» N. 399 ; to be preferred Id 

open impiety, 458. 

I & J 

• 

IDEAS, how a whole set of them hang together, N. 416. 

Idiot, the story of one by Dr. Plot, N. 447. 

Idle and innocent, few know how to be so, N. 411. 

Jilt, a penitent one, N. 401. 

Iliad, the reading of i^ like travelling through a country imimha* 
bited, N. 417. 

Imaginary begins in poetry, N. 419. 

Instances in Ovid, Virgil, and Milton, ibid. 

Imagination, its pleasures in some respects equal to those of the 
understanding, in some preferable, N. 411; their extent, 
ibid, the advantages of them, ibid, what is meant by them 
ibid, two kinds of them, ibid, awaken the faculties of the 
mind, without fatiguing or perplexing it. ibid, more condu* 
cive to health than those of the understand^ig, ibid, raised 
by otlier senses as well as the s\ght, 412 ; ihe cause of them 
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not lobe asngned, 413 ; works of .art not so perfect as those 
of nature to entertain the imagination^ 414 ; the secondaiy 
pleasutefi of the fancy, 416 ; the P^vfr of it, ibid, whence 
Its secondary i)!easures proceed, ilieLoi a wider and more 
universal namre than those it has when joined with sight 
418 ; how poetry contributes to its pleasures, 419 ; how his- 
torians, philosophers, and other writers, 420, 421 ; the de- 
light it takes in enlarging itself by degrees, as in the survey 
of the earth, and the universe, ibid, and when it works 
from great things to little, ibid, where it falls short of the 
understanding, ibid, 'how affected by similitudes, '421; as 
liable to pain as pleasure ; how much of either it is capable 
of, ibid, the power of the Almighty over it, ibid. 

Imagining, the art 6£ it in general, N. 421. 

Impertinent and trifling persons, their triumph, N. 432. 

Impudence mistaken for wit, N. 443. 

Infirmary, one for good humour, N. 429, 437, 440; a farther ac- 
'count out of the country, ibid. 

Ingoltson (Charles of Barbican) his cures, N. 444. 

Invitation, the Spectator's, to all artificers as well as philosophers 
to assist him, N. 428, 442 ; a general one, ibid. 

Jolly (Frank, Esq.) his memorial from the country infirmary, N. 
429. 

Iras, her character, N. 404. f 

Irony, who deal in it, N. 438. 

July and August (months of) described, 425. *" 

June (month of) described, N. 425. 

K 
KNOWLEDGE of one's self, rules for it, N. 399. 



LANDSKIP, a pretty one, N. 414. 

Language (licentious) the brutality of it, N. 400. 

Languages (European) cold to the oriental, N. 405. 

Lapland Ode translated, N. 406. 

Latimer, the martyr, his behaviour at a conference with the pa- 
pists, N. 465. 

taw-suits, the misery of them, N. 456. 

Leaf, (Green) swarms with millions of animals, N. 420. 

Learning (Men of) who take to business, best fit for it, N. 469.- 

Letters from Cynthio to Flavia, and their answers to the break- 
ing off their amour, N. 39a 
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Letters from Queen Ann Boleyne to Henry VIII, N. 397; frbfti 
a. bankrupt to his fhenil, 456 ; the answer, i6id, from La- 
zarus Hopeful to Basil Plenty, 472. 

Lietters to the Spectator ; from Peter de Quir of St. John's cd- 
lege, in Cambridge, N. 396 ; from a penitent Jilt, 401 { from 
a lady importuned by her mother to be unfaithful t^ier hus- 
band, 402 ; from a married man, who, out of jeaKsy, ob- 
structed flte marriage of a lady to whom he was guardian, 
tind. firomalady whose lover would have abused her passion 
for him, i^d. from a young uncle on the disobedience of his 
elder nephews and nieces, ibid^ about a city and country life, 
406 ; with a translation of a Lapland Ode, ibid, on the pas- 
sions, 406; comceming Gloriana, 423; of good-humour, 
424 ; of the country infirmary, 429 ; of common beggars, 
430{ of charity-schools, ibid, the freedoms of married men 
and women, ibid, from Richard and Sabina Rentfree, 431 ; 
about prejudice and emulation, 432; naked shouldered, 437; 
a country society and infirmly, ibid, from Camilla, 443 ; 
from an exchange man, ibid, about buffoonery^ ibid, from 
Ephraim Weed, 450 { from a projector for news, 452, 457; 
about education, 455 ; from one who had married a scdd, 
ibid' from Pill Garlick, ibid, about the use and abuse of si- 
milies, ibid, salutations at churches, 460; with a translation 
c£ the 114 th Psalm, 461 ; about the advance on the paper 
for the stamps, ibid, about king Charles the second's gaieties, 
462 ; about dancing, 466 ; about sight, 472 ; about panegy- 
rical satires on ourselves^ 473 ; from Timothy Stanza, ibid. 
from Bob Short, ibid. 

Libels, a severe law against them, N. 451 ; those that write or 
read them excommunicated, ibid. 

Light and colours only ideas in the giindf N. 413. 

Livy, in what he excels all other historians, N. 409, 420. 

Loller (Lady Lydia) her memorial from the country infirmary, 
N.422. 

London, the difference of the manners and politics of one part 
&om the other, N, 403. 

M 

HAN, the middle link between angels and brutes, N.408; what 
he is, considered in himself, 441 ; the homage he owes his 
Creator, ibicL 

Manilius, his character, N. 467. 

March (month of) described, N. 425. 

^uutmne the £rat dancer, N. 46^ 
f roL0 vu © g 



INDEX. 

Mftt% *a attendiftft cm the ^mng, N. 4S5. 

Martial, an epigram of his on a grave man's bdng at a lewd 

play, N. 446. 
Machiavel, his obtervation on the wise jealousy of states N« 

-406. 
Matti^Ahe least particle of it contains an unexfaanstcd fund, N» 

May (montiiof ) dangerous to diela^es, N. 395i ckBnribedf425. 

Meanweli (Thcnnas) his letter about the fiwdoais of mamed 
men and women, N. 430. 

Memory, how improved by the ideas of tha imagination, N. 
417. 

Merchant, the worth and importance of his character, N. 428. 

Mercy, whoever wants it has a taste of no enjoyment, BT. 456. 

Metamorphoses (Ovid's) like enchanted gronnd, N. 417. 

Metaphor, when noble, casts a glory raond it, N. 431. 

MiUer (James) his chaUenge to Timothy Buck, N. 43& 

Milton, his vast genius, N. jl7 ; his poem of II PenferoBO» 425 ; 
his description of the arch-angel, and the evil spifit'a address- 
ing themselves for the combat, 463. 

Mimicry (art of) why we delight in it, N. 416. 

Minister, a watchful one described, N. 4394 

MinutiuB, his character, N. 432. 

Modesty (false) the danger of it, N. 458; di&tingtliAhed from 
the true, iiid 

Monsters, novelty bestows charms on them, N. 44£^; incapable 
of pr(^agation, 413 ; what gives satis^icticn in the sight of 
them, 418. 

Money ; the Spectator proposes it as a Thesis, N. 4S3 ; tha pow- 
er of it, 450 ; the love of it very cmnincadable, iMd^ ^ 

Morality, the benefits of it, K. 459 1 stMngthens faith, 465. 

Mouse-ally doctor, N. 444^ 

Music (chimch) of the improve m ent of it, N. 405; it may ndf^ 
confused notions of things in the fancy, 416. 

N 

NAKED shouldered, N. 437. 

Names of authors to be put to their works, the hardships a.nd in- 
conveniences of it, N. 451. 
Nature, a man's best guide, N. 404 ; the most usefhl obiect of 
human reason, 408 ; her works more perfect than those of 
art, to delight the fancy, 414 ; yet the moi« .pleasant th« 
jnore they resemble them, ihid^ Yft!C(te^c%E^^^'^'^\^3tsAA 
those of art, i6id^' 



INDEX. 

Kecessary cause of our being pleased with what if greftt, nevr* 

and beautiful, N. 413. 

New or uncommon, why every thing that is so raises a pleasui* 
in the imagination, N. 411; what understood by the term 
with respect to objects, 412; improves what is great and 
befiutifuJ, ibicL why a secret pleasure annexed to its td««« 
413 ; every thing so that pleases in architecture, 415. 

News how the English thirst ai'ter it, N. 4S3 ; projca for % tiqjh 
ply of it, ibid, of whispers, 45r. 

Nicodemuncio's letter to Olivia, N. 433. 

Nicolini, his perfection in music, N^ 405. 

Night-walk in the country, N. 425. 

November (month of) described, N. 425. 

O 

ODE (Laplander's) to his mistress, N. 406fc 

Opinion (popular) described, N. 460. 

Ostentation, one of the inhabitants of the paradise of fools, N. 

460. 
Otway, his admirable description of the miseries of law-spltyy 

N. 456. 
Ovid, in what he excds, N. 4ir» his detoriptian of Uw pafMP 

of Fame; 439* 

P 

PAMPHLETS, defamatory, detestable, N. 451. 

Pantheon at Rome, how it strikes the imagination at the fint 

entrance, N. 415. 
Paradise of fools, N. 460. 
Paradise lost (Milton's) its fine image, N. 417. 
Parents, their care due to their -chilien, N. 426. 
Party not to be followed with innocence, N. 399. 
Party prejudices in Englai^ N. 432. 
Passions treated of, N, 40$; what moves them in descriptions 

most pleasing, 418 ; in all men, but appear not in all, ibid. 

of hope and fear, 471. ^ 

Passionate people, their faults, JV; 438 ; Nat. Lee's description 

of it, ibid. 

Peevish fellow described, N, 438. 

Penseroso (Poem of) by Milton, 2T. AQ5. 

Persecution in religious matters immoral, N» 459. 

Persian soldier, reproved for railing a^\n&t ^si e»wcK^ > ^ « ^3Cl • 

Phidias, his proposal of a prodig^iou^ i^X^XOAoi KNexasA^t-*^**^ 



INDEX. 

Phocion*8 saying of a vain promiser, N. 448. 

Philipater*s letter about his daughter's dancing, IT. 469. 

Philips (Mr.) pastoral verses of his, N. 400. 

Philosophy (new) the authors of it gratify and enlarge the ima- 
gination, N, 4w0. 

Picture not so natural a representation as a statue, K. 416 ; -what 
pleases most in one, 418. 

Pindar's saying of Theron, N. 467. 

Pitr, is love softened by sorrow, N. Sl97i that and terror leading 
passions in poetry, 418. 

Places of trust, who most fit for them, H. 469 ; why courted by 
men of generous principles, ilnJ. 

Planets, to sur\'ey them fills us with astonishmenty .AT. 420l 

Pleasant fellows to be avoided, N. 462. 

Pleasantry in conversation, thQ faults it covers, N. 46S. 

Poems, several preserved for their sinulies, N. 421. 

Poetr}- has the whole circle of nature for its proving, If, 4X9. 

Poets, the pains they should take to form the imagination, KAtTs 
should mend nature, and add to her beauties, 418 ; how much 
they are at liberty in it, iltid. 

Polite imagination let into a great many pleasures the vulgar are 
not capable of, N. 411. 

Pc^itics of St James*s coffee-house, on the report of the French 
King's death, IT. 403 ; of Giles's, ibid, of Jenny Man's, ibid. 
of Will's, ibid, the Temple, ibid, Fish-stieet, ibid. Ch«ip. 
side, ibid. Garraway's, ibid. 

Poor, the scandalous appearance of them, H. 430.* 

Poverty the loss of merit, K. 464^ 

Praise, the love of it deeply fixed in men's minds, N". AST. 

Precipice, distant, why its prospect pleases^ N, 418. 

Prejudice, a letter about it as it respecti parties in England, Nm 
432. 

Promises (neglect of) through frivolous falsehood, A. 448. 

Promisers condemned, H. 448. 

Prospect, a beautiful one delights theioal as much as a demonstra- 
tion, N. 411 ; wide ones pleadng to the fdMcj,ibid. enliven- 
ed by nothing so much as rivers and falls of water, 412 ; that 
- oF hills and vaileys soon tires, ibid. 

Proverbs (the T'th chapter of) turned into verse, N. 410. 

Psalm the 114 th translated, N. 461. 

Psalmist, against hyprocrisy , N, 399 ; of Providence, 441 . 

Punning, whose privilege, N, 396 ; a pun of thought, 454. 
PyrSLtnids of Egypt, N,415, 

PythsLgons, his precepts about the c\vo\ot Oi^ a.cj»ax«e of life, H 
44r. 



INDEX. 

de) his letter to the Spectator about pans, N. 396. 



irsalion, the abuirditjr of it, K. 433. 

iratoitsbeanty, W. 415. 

nd bv water to London, and about it 

454. 

e of his pictures, 2f. 467- 

s operations on ihe eyes, Jf. 472; 

e pissions, If. 408 j a pretty nice pro 



letter abaut the green-sickness, N. 431.' ' 

f it, }f. 425. 

his meniDnal ft«m' the country inSnaUf, 

. picKcsi ccfrupt-jnen's morals, N. 464. 
Hied mep, (heir. defects oveilooked, if- 464. 
Kli^liriputloalKooduBe, .y. 445. 
KiAl^^^^o'l^'^B' the extravagance of it, .M 435. , 
K«^|V ihe poTier at Will's coffee-house. Us qualifications, JR-' 



9^HJST, his excellence. If. 409. 
^jiliIiMDM^ip churches censured, 2f. 46D. 
SatJreP.th^,E^gllsh,Uibaldrjriaiid Billingsgate, JV. 451; Faneu' ■ 

■callja ourselves, 473. v-';- 
S(^tis.£ijoMin]idreamoflhftBi:'*7,.4e3. ■ _ : 

ficiiildaljtp whom most pleasii^J; !K. 4^3; how nKnOKFOM it- 
' ;:' renae<®iH, 4S1. , , ."r 'i.-'" 

■5iotiiJr,jVCl)ristianLifc,:fei(B«tH.447. ■ ■ '.<.■ 

■SeDrch',a.ia.ying.iftheir»,li|«3;:-- ':!,''.:-,'■ -■::< 



:■ -"^ ■■>■ .Gj£.i ■• ■ 



INDEX* 

Scribblers against the Spectator, why neglected by him, N. 4^ 
Seasons, a dream of them, N. 435. ;'• '■ 

Sidney, ^rses on his modesty, K. 400. .. ■*■ 

Self-conceit, one of the inhabitants of the paradise of fools, N. 46dt 
Semanthe, her character, N. 404. *.'•*•' 

Scmiramis, he« prodigious works and power, N. 415. Vrf-,/-*" 
Sempronia the match-maker, N. 437". "'* ' '*' * 

September (month of) described, N. 425. 
Sexes, amity between agreeable pecaons of dtfi«aKnt> dangj^iBQpSj^ 

N. 4p0 ; the advantages. of it to each, 433. • ' .', 

Shakspeare excels aU \vriteis.in.his.ghosts, N. 4X9. •• i;^ ».*:■ 

Sher^ocM C^') ivnpraved the. notion of heaven and hell, lAtfBk'h ■' 
Sight the most perfect sense, N. 411 ; the pleasures ofi tlufiH^ 

gination anse cri^ajly from it, ibiti. funiishesit with id(i^% 

idicL '.' : ,' 

Silk-wjorm, a character. o£ one, N« 454. ^ ^ - 

Similitudes, eminent writers fuilty inthem, N. 421; the pi^seK 

vation of several poems, i6i(i. an ill one in a pulpit^ 4555'*, ■'•. 
Sippet (Jack) his character, N« 443* • 't* 

Snariers, N. 438. ,» ; -••. 

SoQraites, why the oracle pronounced. hixn the wisest- of moift,'Hi 

408. 
Song with. notes, N. 470. .■ . : ^ '"t • 

Soul, its happiness the contemplation of God^'K. 413; state of 

it after separation, ibid. 
Sounds, how improper, for description, 1^. 416^* 
Spectator, his invitation to all sorta of. people- tOrassist hint; N« 

442 ; about the stamps, 44^ ; ■ gji^urduin of tb^ fjiir-s^cyS^^ i 

his advertisements, 4|31 ; about the price of. hls-papcK^^l^ 

put into the golden scales, 463 ; a sort of news-Lett»i,'^^ 
Spencer, his whole creation of shadowy pei'sonsy JNT. 419» • • * . 
Spirits, several species in thf^ wodd beskks ^wrselves. N. 4IOi- ^ * 
Spring, a description of it, N. 423 ; his attendants, ibid. • . • . 
Spies, not to be trusted, N. 439 ; despised by great meh,*rU|^1 " ' 
Stamps, how fatal to weekly historians, N. 445. ? V. 

Stars (tixt) how their inmiensity and magnificence confoofKii'tiiv , 

N. 420. . -T.' . 

Statuar)', the most natural r^retentation, N. 416. - 

Stint (Jack) and Will Trap, their adventure, N. 448i. " • 
Stoics discarded all passions, N. 397. ; ' / 

Sudden (Thomas, Esq.) his memorial from the- country* iiifiAaft^ 

ry, N.429. .• • ' 1^ 

Sukey's adventiu^ with Will Honeycomb aoj Sir Roger cU COik 
■ veriey, N. 410. 






INDE5C^ 



Stnv*Tising and setting the most glorious show in nature, N. 412: 
Symmetry of objects, how it strikes, N. 411. 
Syncopius the passionate^ histcharacteit.N. 48& 



TAtE-BEARERS censured; N.439; 

Taste of writing,, what it is, and how it may bC sccijldred, VL 
• 409; the perfection of a man's as a sense, Ufidi d^fined^i^^ 
that of the English, ibid. 
Terror and pity, why those passions please, N". 4il8i 
Thames, its banks, and the boats«on it described, N. 4^. 
Theognis, a beautiful saying of his, N« 464. 
Thimbleton (Ralph) his letter to the Spectator, 27*. 4821 
Thoughts, of the highest importance to slfV them, N*. SDSC 
Tillotson (Archbishop) improved- the notion of heaven and1id£ 

N. 447. 
Torture, why the dfescriptian of it pleases, and'nor the prospect; 

' N. 4ia 

Transmigration of soyls, how believed by the ancients, N. 408. 

Trap (Mr.) his letter to Mr. Stint, N. 448. 

Trees, more beautiful in alL their luxunancy than- when -cut aixir 

trimmed, N. 414. 
Trimming, the Spectator unjustly accused of it, N. 445. 

vAlNLOVES. the family of, N. 454. 

Valentinus, Basilius, and Alexandrinus, their story, N, 426. 

Valerio, his character, N. 404. 

Valetudinarians in chastity, N. 395. 

Vanity, the paradise of. fools,. N)4i0i a vision: of her and her 

attendants, ibiJ. 
Variety of men's actions proceeds from the passions, N. 408. 
Vwenus, the charming figure she makes in the first Eneid, N! 

417; an attendant on the spring, 425. 
Vertumnus an attend?.nt on the spring, ibid^ 
Viner (Sir Robert) his familiarity with King Charles II, N. 462. 
Virgil, his genius, N. 404; compared with Homer, 417; when he 

is best pleased, ibid. 
Virtues, supposed ones not to bte- relied 'on, N: S99? 
Understanding, wherein more perfecfthan the imagination, N. 

420 ; reasons for it, ibid, should master th« passions, 438. 
Universe, how pleasing the contemplation of it, Ni 420F.' 



INDEX. 

W 

WALL, theprodigioas one of China, N. 415. 

Warst the late, made us so greedy of news, N. 453. 

Wealthy men fix the character of persons to their circumstances, 

N.4G9. 
Weed (Ephnim) his letter to the Spectator about his marriages 

and estate, N. 450. 
Whispering-place, Dionysius the tyrant's, N. 439. 
Whisperers, political, N. 457* 
Wig, long one, the eloquence of the bar, N. 407. 
Wit (false) why it sometimes pleases, N. 416; nothing without 

judgment, 422. 
Witchcraft generally believed by our forefathers, N. 419. 
Women have always designs upon men, N. 433. 
Words, the pleasures proceeding to the imagination from the ideas 

raised by them, N. 416. 
Writer, how to perfect his imagination, N. 417 ; who among thO' 

ancient poets had this faculty, ilnd, 

Y 

TOUTH, instructions to them to avoid harlots, N. 410^ 

Z 

ZEAL, intemperate, criminal, N. 399; 
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